












































—A Compass 


JY HO knows when, on the trail or automobile trip, 

\U you will absolutely need some ‘‘guiding star’’ 

to set you right or else—spend the day or night 
wandering aimlessly? 


Men who have been lost yet fortunate enough to come 
throughalive—and theyallaren’tthat lucky—unhesitatingly 
agree on it as the most harrowing of experiences. Every Re, 


outdoorsman owes it to himself and family to remove Re. 
every avoidable danger from his woodland travel. ( 
A reliable compass plus a littke common sense will { \ 


enable you to travel a straight line 
and prevent that ‘‘walking in 
circles’ that has worn down so 
many unfortunates. 
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Easily read at nightas by day. Floating n 
dial with N. and S. points luminous with amy 


a radium material (no lighting of matches 
on a windy night to get direction). 


$3.50 AT DEALERS OR 


ow 


POSTPAID 
(Gold Filled Case $6.50) 


A dependable, faithful guide in daylight or 
darkness in unfamiliar country, at alltimes. A 
high-grade compass of unerring accuracy 
backed by a responsible manufacturer. 


Other Taylor-Made Compasses 
Leedawl] $1.25; Magnapole $1.75; Flodial 
75: Litenite $2.25; Gvdawl $2.50; Auro- 
pole $3.00; Meradial $3.00; Usanite $4.00; 
acomplete, handsome ‘*Made-in-America’”’ 


Line. 


$1. 


Accept no substitute. 
Orderdirect from us if deal- 
er will not supply you the 
genuine Taylor Compass. 

Des riptive Folder on 
Reque st 


TAYLOR 
INSTRUMENT 
COMPANIES 
Rochester, N. Y. 
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Your Guiding Star 
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Exercise as the Soldiers do 


Fishing is a necessity because good health is a necessity. Soldiers 
exercise outdoors until they can stand anything. You must fish and 
get your outdoor exercise or you cannot stand the extra work which 


is piling up on you. 
Exhaustion lowers the digestive powers and upsets your health, makes your brain 
act slowly, keeps you from sleeping, reduces your efficiency and makes you an uninten- 
tional slacker. Right now, your family, your profession, your industry, your boys 
at the front, your country—the world—every patriotic impulse is calling you to be at 
your best so that you can do your full 
share in winning the war. Take your 
rod and reel and tramp the banks, whip 











‘¢ Bristol ’’ 


the streams, climb the mountains, troll | Per 
the lakes—fishing mornings, nights, FREE 


holidays, vacations, week-ends, always 

with two fixed purposes—first to 
build up your health—second 
to catch your own fish to 
eat, thereby saving 
meat for the 
soldiers. 
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Steel Fishing Rods 
For every kind of fishing. For MEEK 


every purse. For every whim 
of trim and finish. For every and“Blue Grass” 
locality. And sold by every 


dealer. No matter where you REELS 


live or who you are, how much 


















you can spend, or what kind The practical fisherman’s 
of fishing you want, there is a most expert tools for 
“Bristol” Rod exactly suited catching the most and the 
to your requirements. Sturdy, best fish. Known the world 
durable, economical, “Bristol” over for their perfect work- 
Rods are the badge of patriots manship, rare excellence 
who are fishing for health and of material and marvelous 
food. design. 






“Bristol” Rods at $3.50 up, and MEEK and Blue Grass Reels at $7.50 up, 
are for sale by 16,000 sporting goods stores and departments, or—if your 
dealer is not anxious to serve you, you can buy from us, by mail, at catalog 
prices plus the regular 3% war tax. 


THE HORTON MFG. CO. 


81 Horton Street Bristol, Conn. 


Pacifie Coast Branch: 
ma 


















PHIL. B. BEKEART CO. 
717 Market St., San Francisco, Cal. 





Bombing Exercise 
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The Lure of the 
Whispering 
Reeds 


By 
Van Campen 


Heilner 


HAD just tweaked the Kaiser’s nose 

twice and yanked, with a sugges- 

tive motion, most of the decorations 

off his immoral breast when I was 
suddenly jolted by something that angered 
me tremendously, as it made the Kaiser 
shrivel up and fade away beyond my 
reach; I wasn’t through with him yet by 
any means. 

“Son,” said Jim Bob’s voice out of a 
low visibility that smelled of boiling coffee 
and frying bacon, “get up.” Then the 
patchwork quilt dominated my scattered 
thoughts. It was a strange, old-fashioned 
quilt and reminded me of my boyhood 
days on my uncle’s farm. 

I sat up in bed and listened; instinct 
told me the September storm had passed; 
there was a freshness and an expectancy 


in the air, the willow trees outside of 
Jim Bob’s semi-house no longer writhed 
in the storm. 


stairs and 
in the 


I creaked down the narrow 
stuck my head under the pump 
shed. 


HREE eggs apiece and a generous por- 

tion of bacon started us on our hurried 
way to make the most of the tide the- 
wind had backed up on the marshes to 
make the rail birds rise. 

As we turned the key in the lock, Jim 
Bob’s hound rattled his chain and gave 
forth a most melancholy and long-drawn 
out howl. His owner chuckled and re- 
marked Tabs had scented the first guns of 
the season, and to the accompaniment of 
Tabs’ melancholy farewells or pleadings 
to be taken along, Jim Bob rowed with a 
steady, even stroke down the creek to the 
river, to the coming sunrise over the flat 
marshes of southern Jersey. 

The bow of the boat rustled into the 
crinkling wild rice with a mighty shove 
from Jim Bob’s oars as he shipped them 
with one fine professional movement, and 
it was just light enough to shoot. 

We stowed our belongings and stood 
up. The tassels of the reeds nodded 
against the sky, assuring us a welcome; 
distant crows cawed complainingly over 
the high water that made their break- 
fast a slim one. 

Jim Bob lifted the push pole and 
pointed to the bow for me. I slipped two 
shells in and braced myself and we slid 
with a scraping noise of the sapless reeds 
against the side of the boat for twenty 
feet—when—with a frantic scramble just 
a few feet ahead of us Mr. Rail Bird 


number one jumped against the sky, legs 
hanging, head outstretched. I covered 
him slowly and pulled; a little bunch of 
feathers drifted for a minute against 
the horizon and Jim Bob grunted ap- 
proval. We hefted him out and found 
him fat. Then two got up and I scored 
a double and Jim Bob, who was a past 
master in the art of marking birds that 
were down, unerringly found them both. 


HE sun peeped above the lowlands of 

southern Jersey all red and gold. I took 
my cap off and looked around in delight. 
Jim Bob was doing the same. “Son,” he 
said, “this is a perfect start; I wish I 
could make a noise like a happy oriole in 
mating time.” I —— at him in per- 
fect understanding. Good, old Jim Bob, 
my friend who lives by a creek all alone 
the whole year round, who on cold winter 
nights piles driftwood on his fire, reads 
books on philosophy and listens with 
pleasure to the rip running roar of the 
ice cracking outside as the tide changes. 


























“Too Easy,” He Said With A Bored Air 


WE turned our backs to the sunrise 
so that we could shoot better, and 
pushed into the purple haze of the west 
and up with a flutter rose another bird 
and I scored again. ‘lhen three came out 
of the tangle almost together and I missed 
clean, and James Roberts chuckled, 
mumbling half audibly, “A little too early 
in the day for that to occur.” I nodded 
and said, “Wait,” and we pushed on in 
the glory of the morning. 

Have you ever been out on the great 
wild rice marshes on an early September 


morn? Then you will know the reason 
that makes you return, season aiter 
season. 


The great marshes, stretching away for 
miles into the hazy distance, the far-off 
voice of the whispering south Jersey 
cedars, a flock of ducks winging suddenly 
past, and above all that crispness in the 
air that makes you blow on your hands 
and at the same time inhale great breaths 
of it into your lungs. 

Just then ‘a rail got up and sailed out 
to my right. It was a bad shot for me 
and I missed. Jim Bob never said a word. 
That made me mad. If he had said some- 
thing it would have helped, but he just 
gave an extra shove on the push pole that 
sent us nosing our way into another little 
channel. 


"THE great storm of the preceding days 
had certainly done its work, carrying 
the tide far up into the marshes, and the 
conditions for rails were ideal. 
The birds were flying well that morn- 


ing. As we rounded a bend in our little 
channel, three arose at once and I ac- 
counted for two of them I turned 


triumphantly to Jim Bob: “Not so bad, 
eh?” I ventured. 

“I’s seed fellers what would’ve got the 
three ov ’em,” he retorted. “If you'd a 
shot at them two what was close to- 
gether at first you—” but I turned my 
back indignantly just in time to miss a 
shot at another fine bird which dropped 
out of sight about a hundred yards away. 

“As fat as butter, too!” murmured Jim 
Bob, giving the skiff such a powerful 
shove that I nearly fell headlong. 


“Suppose you try it yourself for 
awhile,” I proffered. 

“Deelighted,” he assured me, picking up 
his old double and coming forward. 

I took the pole and we proceeded. Up 
jumped a rail and sailed away. They re- 
minded me of an awkward kid trying to 
imitate the real thing, their legs hanging 
down limply. Jim Bob knocked him 
down. 

Another arose and got quite a distance 
away before Jim Bob pulled the trigger. 
He fell headlong. Just then two arose 
directly in front of the skiff. He let them 
go a short ways then scored with a right 
and left. Jim Bob put down his gun and 
lighted his pipe. “Too easy,” he said, 
with a bored air, “think I’d rather take 
the pole.” 








We Found Him Fat 





“You old rascal!” I admonished, throw- 
ing an empty shell at him, “you were born 
on these marshes with a shotgun in your 
hand; why shouldn’t it be easy.” 

It had grown much warmer by this time 
and I took off my boots, and standing on 
the bow in my stocking feet, drank in the 
beauty of the scene. 


HE sun was high now and the vast 

sea of billowing rice stretched away 
on all sides. The wind was from the 
ocean and the salt tang of the sea was 
wafted pleasantly to our senses. 

My reverie was broken by a big rail 
which jumped up to the left and fluttered 
off, presenting a beautiful shot. He 
crumpled up and fell into the reeds, and 
when we picked him up he was the largest 
and fattest, yet. A black duck jumped 
suddenly out of the rice and flew directly 
over our heads. I was sorely tempted to 
shoot but the season didn’t open for an- 
other month, so I held my peace. 

We stopped for lunch, and over our 
sandwiches and hot thermoses we dis- 
cussed the war and the German point of 
view, and Jim Bob’s ideas were exactly 
what one would expect, for listen you, 
men in Jim Bob’s class, lovers of nature, 
hunters and fishermen for the love of it, 
understand exactly the laws of nature and 
the working out of them. The Germans 
do not—at least so one can notice it. 

We had a smoke and curled up under 
the dwarf cedars for a snooze. I went 
to sleep on the asthmatic puffs interposed 
with a whistle of Jim Bob’s breathing ap- 
paratus—and fine and clear and sweet 
away up and off somewhere in the infinite 
blue the tweet, tweet of the Bobolink— 
the reed.bird of the good old Philadelphia 
menus. 


HEN a root made a hole in my back, 

and trying to find a new place for it I 
opened one eye and saw Jim Bob sitting 
up and clasping his knees while his wise 
old eyes roved in a dreaming, knowing 
way around the world, taking in and di- 
gesting all the happenings; then he sud- 
denly became alert and stiffened, and as 
I moved, he motioned me to be quiet and 

















pointed to a hastily moving flutter in 
the reeds. It was a wounded rail bird 
trying to get away from a big water 
snake—one of those little tragedies of 
nature. Both were so intent that they 
did not see us. 


We remained motionless and then they 


turned and came straight in our direction, 
the rail fluttering along in agonized flight, 
the snake gliding sinisterly after. 

An oar grasped firmly in the hands 
of Jim Bob descended through the air 
and struck the snake back of the head, 
instantly breaking its spinal cord. 

Jim Bob picked up his shotgun and 
gazed after the retreating rail. Then he 
shook his head and put down his gun. 
“No, he ain’t hurt bad; might as well 
give him his liberty,” he remarked. “I 
all’ys like to give a feller a chance.” 

We pushed on, and a fairly dry piece of 
marsh where it was difficult to push the 
boat presenting itself, I thought I would 
get out and try “kicking ’em up.” 

I floundered quickly across the marsh, 
shaking the spongey bog with my thun- 
derous tread. Two birds rose and I ac- 
counted for one. I repeated my tactics 
in another direction and got another one. 
This kicking them up is not by any man- 
ner of means an easy job. It sometimes is 
necessary. If you want the birds and the 
water is not deep enough to float the boat, 
get out and walk, my son, and after a mile 
or so you will feel as if you had done a 
Marathon with bricks for sandals; but a 
little of it stretches your legs and adds 
variety to the sport. 

“My son,” remarked Jim Bob, “be very 
careful of the spots where the reeds don’t 
grow, where the mud is bare or covered 
with water; them is honey pots, and they 
go all the way through this old round 
world; they grow tame rice in China on 
the other end of them.” 








cA 





“es 


= shot and pleasured all through the 
afternoon, leisurely drifting down 
the stream of time, working our way back 
to the river as the tide lowered. I pushed 
for Jim Bob and it was strenuous work. 

Then just before sunset we pulled up 
under a bank at the mouth of a creek 
a place Jim Bob knew—and we waited for 
the flights of the reedies going to their 
roost, for Jim Bob was going to make 
me a reed bird pie. 

Over they came, the first flock too high, 
the second too far up the creek, the third 
directly overhead in range, and four bar- 
rels cracked. Down came the birds, dot- 
ting the creek. We picked up twenty-six, 
which Jim Bob said was plenty, and we 
called it a day. 

Long before we reached Jim Bob’s 
house, the hound, Tabs, was filling the air 





Mark Right” 








with his mournful music. “Has he been 
doing that all day?” I asked. 

Jim Bob grinned and said, “The son- 
of-a-gun can hear us long before we hear 
him, and that is his welcome.” 

Tabs waxed enthusiastic at our ap- 
proach, tearing in and out of his kennel 
to the tune of his rattling chain, upset- 
ting his dish of water; and beating a tat- 
too on the box with his tail, he sang forth 
in a lusty voice his welcome to the re- 
turning hunters. 

And when it is all over, what is more 
delightful than to sit by a crackling, 
roaring fire, while before you on the 
table is a delicious mess of railies and a 
good old bottle of seasoned Port; while 
pervading your thoughts and ‘senses is 
that comfortable feeling of a day well 
spent. 





October Is Our Big Game Number 


in which is 


Making Moose Melodies 
By J. T. Reynolds Scott 


The Kind of Hunting You 
Are Expecting to Get this Fall 


The Siege of the Big Bass 
By Will H. Dilg 


Taking the Grandaddy Bronze 
Back of the Upper Mississippi 


Catching Them on the Dew 
By Archibald Rutledge 


Still Hunting the Bucks of the 
Southern Pinelands 
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N our house (by our house I mean where I passed from 
swaddling clothes to freckled gawkishness and then be- 
yond) there hung over the fireplace in the dining-room a 
flintlock fowling-piece, ornate in brass decorations. We, 
who were young and flippant, called it “Dear Old Queen Anne.” 
There were times when it seemed as if Father drew inspiration 
from it; there were various chapters in the Bible that he read 
that seemed to demand a certain contemplation of the lean, tong 
weapon of sustenance of our forebears, as if they were linked 
up together in the eternal dominating plan of the universe—that 
to kill to keep your woman and offspring alive and well, clothed 
and fed, was more important than to keep emotional altar-fires 
burning; that a dry powder-horn was more vital and necessary 
than loud prayers in public. 
We imbibed a certain religion, a code of ethics, from “Old 
Queen Anne” over the din- 


THE SENTIMENT OF THE SHOTGUN 


ROM that day we have had great respect for firearms. We 

have seen Mother’s attitude change from business-like 
housekeeping to worshipful admiration when Father brought 
in a bag of birds and cleaned his gun in tired and subtle brag- 
ging joy, while the family gathered en masse and smoothed the 
feathers and moved the little dead heads around in pity and 
expectant pleasure of dainty morsels to eat. 


UT in the fields there is something big and fine when the 
dogs stiffen and crouch, the bigness of it is almost beyond 
words. Your rotter curses and swears and lashes the dogs 
as he does his wife and partner. Your gentleman is kindly and 
gentle and the dogs’ tails go always in hilarious joy, rotating 
and side-ways, smiling and happily content, until the scent is 
located. Then they stiffen with concentration; you say “Easy, 
boy, lift them.” You turn 





ing-room fireplace of our 


to your friend and say, 


house of dreams and mem- ANNOUNCEMENT “You have the first shot, 
ories that have stayed with WE cannot any more force a sportsman to read and Pete.” The dogs’ tails give 
like a poorly edited issue than we can entice a non- a slight tremor, a half- 


us as long as Grandmother's 






stories in the twilight nurs- 
ery hours, and they always 
have played and romped in 
our brains at night and taken 
us out and away from the sor- 
did world to our eternai joy. 


NCE uponatime when 
O the family was away 
we took “Queen Anne” 
from her dusty hooks and 
loaded her properly. By the 
kitchen-door we drew care- 
ful bead on a complaining 
catbird; there was a flash in 
the pan, but the bird appar- 
ently jeered at our efforts. 
We lowered “Queen Anne” 
from our shoulder, chagrined 
and doubting the efficiency 





sportsman to become a part of our constituency. It is the 
editor, then, who makes FIELD AND STREAM what it 
is, and along that line we have this announcement to make. 

For a number of years Warren H. Miller, whose out- 
door books, philosophy and writings are known to many, 
has been ably editing the magazine. He built a real follow- 
ing for himself and the magazine, but has now answered the 
call and in April entered the Navy with the rank of Lieu- 
tenant (j.g.). A few years ago he partially surrounded 
himself with two able outdoorsmen—men whose brush, 
pencil and pen are well and favorably known to our 
readers. These men, Hy. S. Watson and Van Campen 
Heilner, since Mr. Miller left, have been, and are now, 
editing the magazine. 

The encouraging phase of this new editorial arrarige- 
ment is that both men come to the editorial desk with an 
absolute knowledge of what our readers need and want, 
with the trained ability of being able to give it to them, 
and with the enthusiasm and new life that generally 
makes for success. We know that the new ideas and ideals 
of these two men will make the magazine more nearly 
like what the most enthusiastic and particular good sports- 
men would have it be. Publisher. 








suspended, half-arrested, 
nervous way, for he under- 
stands. 


HAT is the breeding 

and the ethics in- 
herited from “Dear Old 
Queen Anne” that graced the 
fireplace of our childhood 
dining-room and to-day her 
history dominates, for we 
sincerely hope it is under- 
stood that the men who use 
shotguns have a sentiment 
and a tradition to uphold 
of all that is pure gold in 
sport; a kindly firmness 
with their dogs, like very 
well-bred children are 
brought up, the environment 





of firearms: their killing ability was a myth, so we thought, 
when suddenly, without warning, “Queen Anne” spoke in a wrath 
that was righteous, and bit in her anger a section of the leader 
from the kitchen-roof, knocking us backwards with sundry 
bruises and various disarranged cuticle. We felt that we had 
been properly spanked for once for stepping carelessly where 
angels fear to tread, or where our elders had the knowl- 
edge and the experience, but our reckoning had only slightly 
commenced. 





that is instinctively invigorating and elevating, outdoors under 
the sky, where the clouds move like time across the in- 
finite; a respect for the game from every point of view, 
and a hope that your friend brings in a bigger bag than you, 
but nothing, absolutely nothing, to go to waste. 


HIS is the sentiment and the tradition of the lean brown 
barrels as we understand it and try to live it—to give your 
friend the best position and the best dogs. 











NAVY DEPARTMENT 
Office of the Inspector of Engineering Material, U. S. Navy 


TO THE READERS OF FIELD AND STREAM 
As an Officer in the Fleet Reserve, I was ordered to duty by telegraph on April 3rd, 1918. 
Field and Stream is now being edited by Messrs. Hy. S. Watson and Van Campen Heilner, and will con- 


tinue, as before, the best publication in the outdoor field. 
Your editor herewith bids you farewell till the war is over. 


WARREN H. MILLER, 
Lieutenant (j.g.), U. S. N. 
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HEN one has been haunted for 
years by memories of the an- 
cient and rock-ribbed coast of 
Newfoundland, with its blue 

mountains, whose tops were ground off 
to a level line by glacial action a million 
years ago; its clear and sparkling streams, 
rushing down to the sea over their beds 
of many-colored stones; its thunderous 
surf and storm-distorted cedars; its pur- 
ple acres of fleur de lis and wealth of 
summer flowers ; and—above all—its prom- 
ise of “the sport of kings” in the shape 
of great, gleaming salmon running strong 
and fresh from the sea; what wonder that 
he should yield to the temptation—insidi- 
ously offered—to again view the wild 
beauties of that rugged country; to get 
his feet back upon that primordial granite 
and to hear once more above the roar 
of the rapids, the staccato scream of the 
reel as some big, silver-clad prince of 
the waters tugs and leaps to free him- 
self from the “Jock Scott” or “Black 
Dose” hooked fast in his jaw! 

And so it came to pass that the Insur- 
ance man, who had signed up all the 
policies his company cared to issue, and 
the Limestone man, whose quarries were 
working double time at such a profit that 
he was ashamed to keep all the money, 
and the Lawyer, who had his clients so 
hopelessly entangled that they couldn’t 
do a thing in his absence, came around 
and picked on me, remarking on my hag- 
gard appearance, the duty I owed to my 
family to keep myself physically fit, and 
such-like sophistries. They had maps and 
itineraries and the transportation; they 
had rods and flies and tackle enough to 
depopulate the streams of Newfoundland; 
and inside of fifteen minutes they had me 
—hooked, played and gaffed! 

The trip from Cape Breton, across 
Cabot Strait to Port au Basque, was rough 
enough to justify the reputation which 
that stretch of water has long enjoyed 
and, having in mind the fact that the 
staunch steamer Bruce, on which all 
of us had sailed on previous trips, was 
somewhere at the bottom of that inland 
sea, we were all perfectly contented to 
disembark from this newer craft, which 
had such a habit of rolling that the port- 
holes in our staterooms below the deck 
were frequently darkened by the sea it- 
self. 

Our first objective point was the Bay 
of Islands, about one hundred and twen- 
ty-five miles up the west coast, by the 
Reid-Newfoundland R. R., and the run 
is an interesting one to fishermen, the 
track crossing a number of famous sal- 
mon streams; the big and little Codroys, 
West Branch, Fishel’s Brook, Robinson 
River and the Crabb and Henry Rivers. 
Here and there we saw tents, or men 
whipping the pools and our minds ranged 
ahead to what was in store for us. 


“The Idaho Camel” 


By 
Arthur F. Rice 


AY OF ISLANDS, a wonderful har- 

bor set deep in the hills and dotted 
here and there with picturesque islands, 
is beautiful enough to warrant a trip 
there for itself: but some of its charm 
was lost to us when we learned that the 
steamer Eithe—the only one  plying— 
which was to take us up the coast to 
Hawk’s Bay, was storm-bound somewhere 
in the North and might not arrive for a 
week. This did not seem to disturb one 
member of our party, because his rod 
trunk had been delayed somewhere in 
transit and he complacently viewed this 
hold-up as providential. For many years, 
wherever I went in Canada, I had seen 
this old trunk, marked “Julius Seymour” 
and—not knowing him then, I judged, 
from the size and the shape of this piece 
of baggage, that he must be a whip sales- 
man: As it turned out, he was nothing 
but a lawyer. 

Through superior management, none of 
the rest of us had lost anything and, as 
we proposed to go somewhere, we started 
out in the seemingly vain search for some 
craft that would take us up the coast. 
Strange to say, we found it, in the shape 
of a little old twelve-ton fishing schooner, 
with an auxiliary gas engine in her that 
worked all right—at times. There was 
“an ancient and fish-like smell” about this 
little vessel that betrayed her occupation 
and there was, too, a notable scarcity of 
sound lines and other appurtenances re- 
quisite for deep-sea sailing: but “those 
who know nothing fear nothing,” and so 
we chartered her. The owner’s son agreed 
to go along to run the engine and we 
figured that our chances were at least as 
good as his. So our plunder, along with 
three barrels of gasoline, was dumped in- 
to the hold of the Jda O. Campbell, which 
we immediately and, not inappropriately, 
rechristened The Idaho Camel, and we 
have reason for believing that name 
will stick to her. 

We secured as pilot an ancient mariner 
whom, with a near approach to the truth, 
we called, “Old Hundred.” In some pre- 
ceding age he had been a wonderful pilot, 
knowing every inch of the Newfoundland 
and Labrador coast. Moreover, he had 
the unique reputation of having lost only 
a vessel or two in those troubled waters: 
but we soon discovered that he was al- 
most blind and was trading largely on 
past performances. He had also devel- 
oped a tendency, once he got into a safe 
harbor, to remain there indefinitely. 
Therefore, although it was a beautiful 
evening, he counseled our remaining at 
the harbor mouth, near Wood’s Island, 
the first night, as he feared “a big wind 
outside.” There were bunks in the gal- 
ley, but the combination of smells, due to 
cooking, soft coal smoke and bilge-water, 
prompted us to spread our blankets on the 
deck. It was daylight at three o’clock 
when we pulled up anchor next morning 
and passed out through the narrow chan- 
nel, guarded on both sides by precipitous 
islands, and into the open sea. At first 
all was merry as marriage bells. With 
a following wind, all sails set and the 


engine going, we tore through the water 
at an exhilarating speed. It was a morn- 
ing to rejoice in, for the sea was not 
heavy, the sun shone brightly, the air was 
like wine and the high, rocky coast, rising 
in places a thousand feet straight up from 
the water was grandly beautiful. “Life 
on the ocean wave” seemed all that it had 
been cracked up to be: but soon after 
noon things began to change. The sea 
rose higher and the engine was stopped 
because the propeller was out of the water 
too much of the time. Big banks of 
gray clouds began to loom up on the 
horizon and when the increasing wind 
compelled us to take in sail, one or two 
rotten ropes parted and we were nearly 
capsized before the main sail was stowed. 
A big schooner had started out just ahead 
of us in the morning and our pilot, not 
being able to see well and feeling sure 
she was bound for Port Saunders, as we 
were, paralleled her course; but after we 
were twenty-five miles out at sea it be- 
came evident that this craft was bound 
for some other part of the world and 
we were on the wrong tack. Meanwhile 
the fog settled down, as it knows how to 
do up there, night was coming on, the 
shore line was no longer visible and no 
one knew where or how far away Port 
Saunders was. There was a log aboard 
but it wasn’t working! There was no bin- 
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nacle lamp—not 
even a lantern, and 
when the /daho 
Camel began to 
hump herself and 
there were some 
ominous sounds 
from the hold, we 
began to realize the 
significance of hav- 
ing no ballast 
aboard save our 
baggage and those 
rolling barrels of 
gasoline. It also 
developed that there 
was no canvas for 
battening down the 
hatches and we be- 
gan to wonder what 
would happen if a 
wave should _iift 
one of those hatches 
off. Meanwhile 
“Old Hundred” was 
heading toward the 
land, but as_ the 
harbors there are 
forty miles apart 
and it was pitch-black with fog, the 
chance of seeing the Point Rich light 
was rather remote. To liven things up 
a bit, we heard the sound of breakers and 
at the same time the engine stopped! 
“Old Hundred” came out of his trance 
and there was lively work for a few 
minutes while the noise of the surf on 
the rocks became louder and nearer. I 
do not recall a more delightfully musical 
sound than the clank, clank of that rattle- 
trap engine as she started up under those 
trying circumstances. We worked off 
shore, keeping a slow headway and a tight 
hold on something. About three o’clock 
we caught the Point Rich light and later 
the harbor light and worked in through 
the winding passage to Port Saunders, 
one hundred and sixty miles from where 
we started, without counting the trip to 
sea. Port Saunders isn’t much of a 
metropolis but to us it seemed a mighty 
fine town to be in! Even the compara- 
tively smooth waters of Hawk’s Bay 
were rough enough as we sailed across 
that day to the mouth of the Torrent 
River, where we were to camp and it 
was the consensus of opinion that a few 
hours more of what was then going on 
outside would have finished the little 
Idaho Camel. 

But “sweet is pleasure after pain” and 
it was in a peculiarly happy frame of 
mind that we pitched our tents at the 
last bend of the Torrent River and close 
to the waters of Hawk’s Bay. Set in the 
edge of the spruce forest, the tents all 
faced upon a broad, level floor of rock, and 
it was mighty comforting to stand at last 
on something so solid and immovable. 
Here each night we had a big camp fire, 
around which, in our restful camp chairs, 
we rehearsed the events and adventures 
of the day, to the soothing accompaniment 
of the rapids’ roar and the more distant 
sound of the surf upon the boulder-strewn 
beach. 


O transform a bit of the wilderness 

into a home-like place is always a 
charming task and our little “spotless 
town” of canvas speedily became delight- 
fully habitable. Each had his own tent, 
in addition to the cooking, dining and 
guides’ tents, not to mention a separate 
one for general loafing purposes, contain- 
ing a sheet-iron stove, which we found 
very desirable in cold or stormy weather. 
You can learn a good deal about a man 
by merely looking into his tent: for, 





The “Falls Pool,” Where The Water Was Almost “Stiff” With Trout 


whether it be clean, orderly and well- 
equipped, or the reverse of these, it fairly 
represents the character of its owner. I 
do not believe that the most fastidious 
woman could have found much to criti- 
cize in the transient abodes of these old 
campers, each of which had its own dis- 
tinctive features and conveniences: but 
we agreed that for neatness and luxurious 
completeness the tent of the man from 
Chazy, Clarence Jones, should be awarded 
the palm. There are those who look 
upon as effeminate such comforts as fold- 
ing chairs, camp slippers, mosquito nets, 
and the like; but it is my observation 
that those who do not carry such luxuries 
are quite apt to borrow them or to be- 
come surly without them. Especially if 
the trip be one where a permanent camp 
is to be established and the transportation 
facilities are such that a little extra bag- 
gage involves no physical hardship, the 
possession of these comforts adds hugely 
to the pleasure of the party and helps to 
offset the disappointments and discom- 
fitures of ill luck and bad weather. 

The Torrent River was appropriately 
named, for it rushes down. out of the 
hills with only occasional pauses at still 
pools and, so far up as we fished it, is 
a wellnigh continuous series of rapids. 
As with all salmon streams, there are 
certain pools which are considered best 
and to which the man who had been un- 
successful the day before is urged to go: 
but there are so many other places where 
one may expect to take fish that several 
reasonable men may find good sport on 
the same day without “tiring the stream” 
or interfering with each other. Generally 
speaking, two rods are about all that a 
river should be expected to satisfy in 
a day, within walking distance from camp; 
but when, as was the case with our party, 
a man is abundantly satisfied with taking 
a good fish or two, and is happy to “loaf 
and invite his soul” the rest of the day, 
or to switch to trout fishing, or to study 
the birds and trees and flowers, or to 
find 


“A bar of sun-warmed shingle, ‘ 

Where a man may bask and dream 

To the click of shod canoe-poles ’round 
the bend,” 


then salmon fishing becomes a soul-satis- 
fying joy and the score for the day is 
measured not by the number of fish a 
man has killed but by the broad and full- 
orbed pleasure he has derived from a more 





intimate association 
with his comrades, 
acquiring an exact 
knowledge of the 
country he is in, 
and gathering from 
his guides a fund 
of information as 
to the ways of the 
woods and _ local 
customs and tradi- 
tions. Here were nc 
men -.who were 
wont to arise be- 
fore their fellows, 
hasten through 
their breakfast, rush 
to the best pool on 
the river, lash its 
waters to a foam 
and then sprint to 
the next pool and 
skim the cream 
from the pan there. 
In fact, the party 
was so punctilious in 
this respect that I 
really believe the 
best and most ac- 
cessible pool was the least fished. 


HE fun began early and the first day’s 

fishing brought salmon to three of 
us. The “Home Pool,” almost in sight 
of our camp, fell to me, and under the 
watchful supervision of Jimmy Ryan I 
experienced that supreme delight of a 
first cast in new waters. Anticipation 
was over and the realization was at hand. 
Here was the picture and the setting of 
which we had talked and dreamed—a 
rushing river shining in the sun, a wide, 
foam-patched pool, shadowed on its far 
side by spruces and cedars and lightly 
rippled by the vagrant July breezes. The 
beautiful, fragrant, inspiring wilderness! 
What wonder that men will go far in 
answer to its invitation, and that, having 
once heard and obeyed its call, they are 
forever planning other trysts with it! 

If anything was needed to fill the pic- 
ture, it came at once in the form of a 
silvery grilse leaping in the rapids below 
the pool, spying out, as I believe they do, 
the water above him: and then, half-way 
across the pool rose his big brother! As 
the fiy fell just at the edge of the circle 
he had made, he rushed and took it with 
such unmistakable purpose that there was 
no question as to his being well hooked. 
How I would like to have a moving pic- 
ture of it all—the leaping fish in that 
splendid pool; the tense figure of Jimmy 
Ryan, waiting, waist-deep, for the chance 
to gaff; and—if it were possible—the be- 
atific expression of the fisherman’s face as 
he sat on the grassy bank beside his prize 
and, at peace with all the world, filled his 
pipe and bz:rned incense to the piscatorial 
gods. 

So the wonderful days went by and this 
experience was duplicated and repeated 
by all of the party at the pools of the 
Torrent and also on the East River, which 
empties into Hawk’s Bay a few miles 
north of the Torrent and whither we went 
occasionally in the dories, when the 
winds and waves permitted. There is 
splendid fishing there but the river is 
less attractive and the fish run smaller, as 
a rule, than in the Torrent. We had much 
rain and there were days when. the river 
was so high that salmon fishing became 
a lost art: but we took, in the aggregate, 
about fifty salmon and grilse—all that 
reasonable men could ask and sufficient, 
in addition to what we ate, to nearly fill 
the barrels, of which the guides each had 
one, salting down the fish to help out 
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their winter food-supply. If it stormed, 
what cared we! In our snug, fly-proof 
tents there were the hunting and fishing 
experiences of four life-times to be told. 
Once more we fished the streams of New 
Brunswick, Ontario and Quebec: caught 
tarpon in Florida and yellow-tails at Cata- 
lina, or camped on Adirondack lakes and 
beside. the rivers of Oregon and Montana. 
Again we climbed the Rockies after nimble- 
footed goats and mountain sheep, stalked 
the lordly elk and added the bear, the 
caribou and the bull moose to our list of 
trophies. Surely those rainy days in camp 
are not to be considered as time lost! 

We had a strange pet in the shape of 
a crippled raven that soon discovered our 
harmless character and friendly disposi- 
tion, so that he became very tame and 
limped about the camp  unconcernedly, 
flying in and out the cook’s tent and tell- 
ing us, in most unmusical language, what 
queer people he thought we were. The 
little “meat hawks,” also, became ac- 
quainted with us and lived high while we 
were there, dropping, like balls of thistle- 
down, to the very table where we sat. 
No one had ever harmed them, so why 
should they fear? Even the beavers, 
usually so shy and wary, seemed to view 
man merely as a part of the landscape, 
and there was one at Terret’s Pool that 
swam about while we were fishing appar- 
ently oblivious of our presence. 


UT the trout! Never have I seen 

such fishing. It was easy in certain 
places for one to take in an hour’s time, 
with a single fly, all that the party could 
eat. The guides, by the way, had a con- 
tempt for trout, either as food or for 
sport: so we had to limit our catches to 
our own needs. The speckled fellows were 
so plentiful as to actually be a nuisance 
in getting on our hooks when we were 
salmon fishing and many a trout, weigh- 
ing a pound or more, was released and 
thrown back by the guides with very un- 
complimentary remarks. 


HERE was one spot, known as the 

“Falls Pool,” where, in the stiller 
parts, the water might almost be said to 
be “stiff” with trout! They came for the 
fly three, four or five at a time, and 
some of them were sufficiently large 
and lively to fool one into thinking 
he had hooked a grilse. Here 
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the sombre evergreen forest, rising steeply 
from the river on either side, against 
whose dark foliage the lighter greens of 
the birches and arbor vite made a pleasing 
contrast: the high canyon-like walls at the 
lower end of the pool between which as 
through a window, one could see the 
rapids below dancing and leaping in the 
sun. And then, as our eyes ranged nearer, 
we saw, lying on a little sand beach at 
the head of the pool, a great salmon, 
which grew larger as we hastened down 
to examine it and to congratulate the fish- 
erman on his skill and good luck. He had 
worked an hour to land him, been down 
once in the swift water and learned a lot 
of new steps on the slippery cobbles that 
paved the stream-bed; but, although he 
walked with a limp for a day or two, his 
face wore that look of ineffable satis- 
faction which comes of taking the record 
fish of the trip: 27 pounds, plump; 40 
inches in length, with a girth of 23% 
inches and a tail 10 inches wide. It was 
certainly a backload of fish that the 
guides took to camp that day, where upon 
our arrival the ever hospitable Bristol 
proceeded to brew a delectable decoction, 
suitable for so great an occasion. He, 
also, has reason to remember Terret’s 
Pool, for there he struck a big fish, on 
light tackle, that took out 400 feet of line 
and finally sawed it off on a rock near 
the foot of the pool. Disdaining to use 
the boat that his guide, John Pennell, had 
taken up, he resolutely played the fish 
from where he struck him, bound to win 
or lose him on that small fly and gos- 
samer line. In fact, Bristol secured most 
of his fish on light tackle and was prop- 
erly considered the Dean of our party. 


T one point the river debouches into 

a wide, shallow lake, above which is 
a series of rapids, and, having lost a fine 
fish here the day before, I set about re- 
pairing my injured reputation.. In mid- 
stream a 15-pound salmon struck the No. 
4 Jock Scott and the half hour’s enter- 
tainment began with a rush and contin- 
ued to the end without an idle moment 
on the part of either the fish or the 
fisherman. How many times he leaped 
and bent himself into a circle, I do not 
know: but he insisted on going where 
the going was not good, taking me down 
through three rapids, Jimmy, meanwhile, 
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making desperate efforts to help me over 
the rocks and through the deeper water. 
We finally secured him in the lake below 
and found he had been hooked in the 
tongue, which was nearly split through, 
and the fly fell out when he was landed. 
A moment of slack line would have lost 
him. Speaking of Jimmy and his gaff, 
I never expect to see a more skillful man 
with that instrument. He brought in 
thirteeri fish for me, one of which was 
just going over a fall, and all were gaffed 
within two inches of the same spot! 


HERE was one huge fish, in the 
Home Pool, which we all came to 


‘know and tried repeatedly to get, but 


without avail—a great, dark salmon that 
rose and wallowed like a porpoise, but 
never would look at a fly. It was heart- 
rending to watch him, especially: as we 
estimated him to be better than a forty- 
pounder! We are still dreaming of that fish. 
All too soon came the day for breaking 
camp and intrusting ourselves once more 
to the tender mercies of the Jdaho 
Camel, into which, by the way, we had 
had three dory-loads of rock inserted for 
ballast. The owner’s son, however, yearn- 
ing for no further experience in her, had 
promptly deserted when the Labrador 
steamer stopped at Port Saunders. We 
managed to get another man to run the 
engine and started South, just before 
dusk, in the face of a strong head wind. 
If we previously had trouble in finding 
the Point Rich light, we now had still 
more difficulty in losing sight of it. After 
sitting on deck all night without making 
much progress and almost deciding to run 
back with the wind to Port Saunders, we 
finally managed to make the. little har- 
bor of Teté la Vache. a desolate, rock- 
bound little fishing village, squalid and 
uninviting but interesting as showing how 
some of the rest of the world lives and 
helping to make us contented with our 
own lot. Late in the day, the wind hav- 
ing abated somewhat, we put out again, 
but it was with much difficulty and a hor- 
rible waste of gasoline that we made 
Bonne Bay, long after dark, and here 
we were absolutely storm-bound for three 
days. Twice we started out—ours the 
only sail in sight—hoping to make the 
headland and get out to sea: and twice 
we had to return because we could 
make no headway and the waves ran 





there was a sheer fall of forty-five 
feet, so that neither trout nor 
salmon could get above it, and 
naturally they were here in great 
numbers, especially the trout. I 
had a wonderful morning at this 
pool, taking a salmon, three grilse 
and about twenty-five pounds of 
trout, that could just as easily have 
been made fifty pounds. But if it 
was a big day for me it was a more 
memorable one for Seymour. He 
had elected to fish Terret’s Pool, 
and on my way down the river I 
found him there, up to his armpits 
in the swift water, his guide, 
Charlie Pike, having a firm hold 
on him to help him keep his feet. 
Jimmy and I, divesting ourselves of 
our weight of fish, sat down on the 
hillside trail to watch the proceed- 
ings, and when we saw a big sal- 
mon leap far down the pool we 
understood why Julius was so far 
from the shore and casting his 
longest line. It made an unfor- 
gettable picture: the white water 
surging down through a_ rocky 
chute, and spreading out with many 
a swirl and eddy into the long, wide 
pool, flecked with foam and ruffled 
by an occasional “catspaw” of wind: 
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so high that the ballast began to 
shift in the hold! One or two griz- 
zled old salts informed us, in no 
ambiguous terms, as to the idiocy 
of these attempts to beat the ele- 
ments with such a craft as ours. 


But we passed the time pleas- 
antly at Bonne Bay, which is 
well called “The Beautiful.” It is 
an almost land-locked harbor from 
whose shores the mountains rise 
up in picturesque grandeur. A fine 
salmon stream comes into it from 
the northeast, and we saw many of 
these fish taken in the cod nets. 
We visited a fox farm and saw 
several beautiful animals—some of 
them as black as ink: watched the 
fishermen handling and curing their 
catch and squandered some of our 
money on pearls and furs. Mean- 
while the ocean raved outside and 
we were indeed “stranded on a for- 
eign shore.” Finally the steamer 
Eithe fought her way into the har- 
bor, and feeling that New York 
could not well continue longer to 
do business without us, we too, de- 
serted the Jdaho Camel and took 
the steamer at midnight for Bay 
of Islands, only to be held up out- 
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side for hours in a fog such as New- 
foundland alone seems capable of pro- 
ducing. As a _ result, we arrived at 
our destination just in time to see the 
train pull out. To get the full sig- 
nificance of this, please remember that 
only on alternate days! But there was 
a freight train the f#@xt afternoon that 
met a steamer at Port au Basque; so in 
order to save a day from our wrecked 
schedule we took that, sitting in the ca- 
boose all night and arriving at four 
o'clock a. M. There was the steamer, 
all lighted up and apparently waiting for 
us: but the end was not yet, for we were 
coolly informed that, in accordance with 
Government orders, this steamer could 
carry no passengers. We held her up 
for an hour, cabling to St. John's, only 
to have this order confirmed: and so we 
stood there in the cold, gray dawn and saw 
her sail away. There was something to 
test the serenest philosophy! But we 
were mollified by receiving that day from 
the Customs Agent an invitation to go 
salmon fishing on the Grand Bay River, 
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whither we went in a launch with him and 
at least had the satisfaction of whipping 
new waters. We didn’t catch any salmon, 
but we did run across and bring home two 
women and a small boy, miles from Port 
au Basque, who had become lost while 
berry-picking the day before and were 
wandering straight into the wilderness. 
As it was a moral certainty that they 
never would have gotten back alive from 
that desolate country, we felt abundantly 
repaid for our vexatious delay. 7 

That night we sailed, on a calm sea, 
for North Sidney and caught the Inter- 
colonial next morning, with the convic- 
tion that our troubles were over; but in- 
side of an hour the engine broke down! 
However, the reaction had set in and we 
enjoyed this crowning incident as though 
it were a cherished part of our program. 
Then the fates gave us up as being in- 
corrigibly good-natured and ignored us 
thereafter. 

If there are cynical people who wonder 
how men can find enjoyment in trips 
which involve much physical hardship 





and sotnetimes personal danger: who can- 
not conceive that there is any adequate 
compensation for being drenched to the 
skin, benumbed with cold, fatigued to the 
point of exhaustion or preyed upon by 
insect pests, perhaps it is because there 
is a voice they do not hear and a beckon- 
ing hand they do not see. 

What does a camp-fire signify to a 
man who is never cold or wet: and what 
does security mean to a man who was 
never in peril! To be blown upon by the 
winds of heaven and taste the salt spray 
dashed in one’s face: to breast the storm 
and win against, or to climb with aching 
muscles and panting heart to some cloud- 
haunted peak—these are the things that 
winnow the waste from the body: that 
bring the steel back into legs enervated 
through disuse; that clear the eye: and 
rejuvenate the brain. 


“Not the quarry, but the chase: 

Not the laurel, but the race: 

Not the hazard, but the play, 
Make me, Lord, enjoy alway.” 








Van Campen Heilner 


E are glad to be able to announce to our readers that Mr. Van 
Campen Heilner has joined the permanent staff of Fretp AND STREAM. 
Since it has been our policy to have our articles written by practical men 
for readers who desire, above all things, that accuracy and knowledge 
which comes from only actual experience, we feel particularly fortunate in 


securing Mr. Heilner’s services. 


He is already favorably known to Fietp AND STREAM readers as a well- 
known angler, hunter, and sportsman, who can write brilliantly of the 


great out-of-doors. 


In the course of his travels, he has visited almost all European countries, 
as well as some of the African big-game fields. But it is in his knowl- 
edge of his own country that his value mainly lies for us. 

Few men of his age are so familiar with the big-game territories and 
fishing grounds of the United States as is Van Campen Heilner. From the 
Canadian wilds to the vast swamps of the Florida Everglades, from British 
Columbia to the great Southwest, his hunting experiences have been many 
and varied, while he has fished on the Atlantic offshore banks, the Gulf, 
and the Pacific, besides nearly all our principal inland waters. 

He is a thoroughgoing and enthusiastic sportsman and intends, besides 
joining the editorial staff, to make some interesting trips in the near 


future for Fietp AND STREAM. 
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By 
Major Max C, 


Fleischmann 





We were fortunate to receive 
this article from Major 
Fleischmann before he joined 
the United States Army. He 
is now in France with the 


colors. 











PHOTOGRAPH of Mr. Little- 
dale’s record Ovis Ammon Ar- 
gali, prominently displayed in 
Rowland Ward’s Book of Rec- 
ords, was the bacillus which caused my 
Altai and Mongolian trip. Each time I 
looked at this picture the germ grew and 
became more active, so that finally while 
en route to the States from a shooting 
trip towards Mt. Marsobit and Lake 
Rudolf in Africa, I decided when in Lon- 
don, to stop at Ward’s and see what they 
could offer me in the way of a cure. 

The manager, after looking up their 
files, gave me the address of Seyd Joseph 
Abbas, 1 Ammoy Court, Limehouse, E., 
London, as being a Central Asian guide 
with a thorough knowledge of the habitat 
of the Argali, and having already made 
several trips in that locality, he was sup- 
posed to be possessed of a fair knowl- 
edge of Russian, with a smattering of 
the Kalmuk and Kirghiz dialects. 

Abbas was not then in England. Upon 
writing, however, I received a reply from 
him that his services were engaged for 
the season of 1911, but that he would ac- 
cept an engagement with me for the sea- 
son of 1912, and that we could start from 
London about May Ist of that year. In 
his letter, he told me that it was neces- 
sary, in fact essential to have Russian 
and Chinese passports ; also a special arms 
permit, allowing me to take guns into 
Russia. He further advised me to try to 
secure one or two personal letters from 
Russian officials of rather high standing, 
which would be of material assistance to 
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me in passing the customs on the border 
with my camp kit. 


EALIZING that with the amount of 

red tape involved, it would take quite 
a while to get these different papers, I 
made application in the early part of 
1911, with the result that they were all 
in my possession the first of April. I 
thereupon began to breathe easier and to 
feel that my trip was to become a cer- 
tainty. 


FTER a long and interesting trip 

across Russia to Bisk, near the Mon- 
golian border, we outfitted with the native 
conveyances and made a track into the 
mountains, every mile of which was of 
the keenest interest to even the seasoned 
traveler, but a description of which is 
hardly in the province of a hunting talk. 
We finally reached our base town, Kosh 
Agatch, from which the real business of 
hunting begins. 

Kosh Agatch is supposed to be the town 
which controls the Mongolian trade, but 
I was unable to fathom 
why it was built here in- 
stead of thirty or forty 
versts back in the Kurai 
valley, where it would 
have been well sheltered 
in winter and its inhabi- 
tants would have had an 
abundance of firewood, 
without hauling it a 
great distance. 

Abbas had led us to 
believe that he had writ- 
ten and _ telegraphed 
ahead for our outfitting, 
so that there would be 
no delay, but it appeared 
that the messages had 
miscarried and no ar- 
rangements had _ been 
made. We immediately 
got busy, but it was not 
until the evening of 
Tuesday, June 4th, that 
our pack train, consist- 
ing of ten pack horses 
with saddles, nine saddle 
horses and five men, 
showed up. We _ en- 
gaged them for a month, 
agreeing to pay three 


five men, one named Ta-Ta and the other 
Yembei, were engaged to serve as my 
hunters. I found them most excellent men, 
with perfect eyesight, willing and never 
shirking any work. Yembei especially was 
indefatigable in following a wounded ani- 
mal—a trait unfortunately usually found 
lacking in the semi-civilized races. 


TOOK two hunters, so that I would 

not be inconvenienced in the event of 
one of them being sick or getting hurt. 
In case they were both in good condition, 
I figured that I could use one as a horse- 
holder, when I left the ponies to spy or 
make a stalk. In this way I stood less 
chance of having my stalk spoiled, owing 
to the man I left behind not keeping him- 
self hidden from view. I had read that 
Major Swayne, who hunted in this coun- 
try, had any number of stalks spoiled in 
this manner and I determined to profit by 
his experience. 

We left the woolen merchant’s com- 
pound at 11 -a.m., Wednesday morning, 
June 5th, and after stopping at the cus- 
tom house, where a cer- 
tain amount of red tape 
had to be gone through 
before we departed into 
Mongolia, started on a 
six-hour march across 
the plain. We made 
camp at the foot of the 
mountains in the bed of 
the Tchagan-Burgaza 
River. We passed a 
number of Kirghiz 
yourts en route, their 
yourts being much finer 
than anything of the sort 
we had seen. 


"THE Kirghiz is sup- 
posed to be the 
“heavy swell” of this re- 
gion. He is a very strict 
Mohammedan and, as a 
rule, well off in the 
goods of this part of the 
world, going in a good 
deal for persogal adorn- 
ment. His saddle, for 
instance, in many cases 
is heavily encrusted with 
silver. The Kirghiz that 
we met had large herds 
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hundred rubles for the 
whole outfit. Two of the 





of double-humped camels 
which they use both for 
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pack animals and for their wool. A good 
camel is supposed to be worth one hun- 
dred rubles and one of their yourts from 
fifty to seventy-five rubles 

Riding across the plain was very hot 
and somewhat monotonous. The most in- 
teresting thing that é6@curred was an at- 
tack on a sparrow made by a small hawk 
about the size of our sparrow-hawk. The 
little bird tried to protect itself by darting 
under the horses’ bellies, at times even 
alighting on the packs, but the hawk, ap- 
parently having no fear of us at all, kept 
darting after it, and after missing it at 
least eighteen or twenty times, finally 
picked it up with its talons, as the little 
sparrow was hiding on the ground right 
under the horses’ feet, and made off 
with it. 


N spite of the fatigue of the day, it was 

with a certain thrill of anticipated 
pleasure that we realized that we were 
now only one day’s journey from the 
home of the Ovis Ammon Argali, a few 
specimens of which we had journeyed so 
many thousands of miles to secure. While 
on the subject, I wish to say that I have 
hunted sheep in America and Alaska, 
but I do not think any other sheep can 
compare with the cleverness of instinct 
for choosing a position to afford a clear 
view of miles of ground, in nervousness, 
constant outlook and unexpected shifting 
of quarters, as that possessed by the old 
Argali rams. These rams have a trick 
of lying up for a few hours during the 
day close to a commanding hill-top, but 
not actually on the summit, which would 
expose them too much to the cold wind 
and make their presence too easily seen. 
Instead, they lie a bit below the brow of 
the hill, their color harmonizing with the 
ground, their front commanded by their 
wonderfully keen eyesight. They cannot 
see over the rising hill behind them, but 
they manage to have the wind blowing 
down over it on to their backs and their 
keen sense of smell secures them in that 
direction. Thus their arrangements are 
perfect when resting, and it is only when 
they are on the graze and have to move 
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from point to point, that 
the hunter’s opportunity 
occurs. 


N hunting this sheep it 

is sometimes necessary 
to lie for hours watching a 
band that is resting, only to 
see them move off in a di- 
rection which makes it im- 
possible to stalk them. Un- 
doubtedly persecution, not 
by men, but by wolves from 
time immenforial has made 
the Argali ram of this lo- 
cality the tactician that he 
is. I was told by my Kal- 
muks that this sheep would 
need at least one-half to 
one mile start of a pack of 
wolves in summer, when 
the ground was bare; while 
in winter, when the heavy 
snow impeded their speed to a great ex- 
tent, the ravages made on them by wolves 
are frightful. 

We left camp at nine o’clock, marching 
steadily upward, crossing two big snow 
fields en route, the first crossing being 
very difficult and delaying us quite a 
while, until we were able to work out 
a safe method. It was quite warm. Fol- 
lowing up the creek bed, we met with a 
few sets of rams’ horns. These were 
very old, but still demonstrated that the 
sheep had at one time used this slope, 
before being driven back into the moun- 
tains. 


BOUT noon, when we were well up 

into the mountain, one of our Kal- 
muks gave a shout and pointed to some 
gray specks up the mountain at least a 
mile off. We immediately swung off our 
horses and turning our glasses on them, 
obtained our first view of the wild sheep 
of this region. There were about thirty 
in the flock, and although only ewes and 
lambs, had the appearance of a very sport- 
ing animal and were well worth watching. 
They appeared much leggier than any 
sheep I had ever seen and were a dark 
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yellow or a pale gray color, according to 
the manner in which the light fell on 
them. They did not give us much of a 
view, because even at that distance they 
took alarm and went pelting up the moun- 
tain-side and over the brow of the 
hill. 

We made a rather snug camp in a val- 
ley within easy hunting distance of the 
Bain-Tchagan (or Happy Valley) de- 
scribed in Prince Demidoff’s book. 


eRIDAay, June 7th, we left camp at 
four o'clock in search of sheep. It 
was bitterly cold, all the small pools hav- 
ing at least one-quarter to one-half inch 
of ice on them. After spying for a couple 
of hours, Yembei, who was slightly in the 
lead, swung off his horse, whispering, 
“Kotchkor,” Kalmuk for ram. Ta-Ta and 
I followed suit, and putting my glasses 
on the spot indicated, distant about two 
miles, I saw a single ram apparently lying 
on the ground. Our expectations were 
running high,. when suddenly they were 
shattered by seeing a couple of Russian 
Kalmuks appear from a depression where 
they had been hidden, and walk toward 
the sheep, which upon closer scrutiny 


























with the big telescope, I found was al- 
ready dead. 

We rode towards them and found that 
they had been lying in wait at this place, 
where a sheep trail led to water for 
a couple of days, and had killed the 
ram the night before when he came 
to drink. Upon closer inspection, the 
ram did not appear to be a very good 
specimen. 


E continued up the valley, where we 

intended to spy, but saw no game. 
Returning to camp, we saw a flock of nine 
rams, two very fair-sized heads among 
them, the rest quite small. We spent sev- 
eral hours watching the sheep, until they 
moved off. Then we attempted a stalk, 


but were baffled by the perverse and 
shifting winds. We saw a couple of 
yeren antelopes (Antelopa Gutturosa), 


but did not attempt to go after them, 
as sheep was the primary object of my 
trip. 

Yembei and Ta-Ta were a bit dis- 
couraged at finding Kalmuks on _ the 
ground which we had intended to hunt 
and advocated moving camp towards the 
Mongolian side. They stated that in the 
last few years Kalmuks on the Russian 
side had taken to hunting sheep, but that 
the Mongols had not started to do so yet, 
and they believed we would find the ani- 
mals more undisturbed over there. 


HIS entailed a visit to Suok Karaoul, 

the Chinese frontier post, where I was 
supposed to show my passports. This 
place was seven or eight hours’ march 
distant from our present camp; therefore 
we decided to break the trip into two 
marches, the caravan going a certain dis- 
tance up the valley and making camp, 
while I would make a detour and join 
them later. Ta-Ta being ill, I took a 
Kalmuk with me, whom I nicknamed 
“Chink,” as horse-holder. We left camp 
at four o’clock, breasting the hill imme- 
diately adjoining our camp site. We had 
a very interesting, albeit unsuccessful day. 
We first saw two flocks of rams, none of 
them with any considerable heads. Then 
proceeding further, we came to some very 
rough ground, which we,spied for ibex. 
We saw one flock of thirteen. We stalked 
up rather close to them, so we were able 
to get an excellent view of the whole 
herd, but there was not one among them 
worth shooting. They looked like balls 
of cream against the slate-colored rocks 
and were easily discernible by the naked 
eye at a long distance. 

My next experience was a meeting with 
three baby wolves. It would have been 
an easy matter to have killed one of them, 
but they were only a few months old and 
Yembei and the Chink started off at a 
mad pace, trying to catch them alive. I 
brought up. the rear, not knowing at 
the start what it was all about. Our 
lack of team-work aided the wolves in 
making their escape. 


O far we had seen nothing worth stalk- 

ing, so we were rather pleased when 
towards afternoon, we saw a flock of five 
rams, one carrying an excellent head. 
We made a very careful and difficult 
stalk, crawling o« our stomachs through 
swampy grass and wet snow, and when 
it looked as though we were going to get 
within good shooting distance of the big 
ram, the whole flock suddenly took fright, 
dashing down the mountain, up the other 
side and out of sight. 

We were thunderstruck, as we knew the 
wind was good and that the sheep had 
not suspected our presence. Our feelings 
can, therefore, be imagined when, fasten- 
ing our glasses on the ridge where we 
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A Victim Of The Wolves 


had left our ponies, we saw the red cap 
of the Chink peering over the summit at 
least a mile away! That one flash of 
red was enough to send the sheep beyond 
our reach. The Chink had gotten lone- 
some and had taken, as he said, a very 
careful peep to see what was happening. 
There was no use in getting angry with 
him, for I had taken Ta-Ta, as I stated 
before, just to guard against contingen- 
cies such as this. I earnestly hoped that 
Ta-Ta would be able to hunt again in a 
day or so, so that there would be no 
possibility of a recurrence of this mis- 
hap. 


EMBEI and I left camp at 3:45, head- 

ing toward the Valley of Bain-Tchagan. 
Before reaching the crest of the hill over- 
looking the valley, we left our horses 
and crawled to the top of the hill to spy 
for any signs of game. Four rams were 
in the river bed directly beneath us. We, 
therefore, doubled on our tracks and went 
as fast as we could, in an effort to head 
them off and get a shot. They had evi- 
dently made up their minds where they 
wanted to go, however, and appeared in 
a hurry to get there, as they had disap- 
peared entirely from view before we 
reached the spot where we anticipated 
intercepting them. 

We, therefore, returned to the horses, 
so as to make the Chink, who made the 
faux-pas of the day before, absolutely 
understand that he was not to move from 
the spot where we stationed him until 


sent for. We kept to the cliffs and side 
hills and moved on up the valley. After 
proceeding a couple of miles, we saw a 
band of eight sheep coming down the 
mountain-side for water. We watched 
them closely and saw some beautiful 
heads among them. There was nothing 
to be done, however, except to remain 
hidden until they drank and went back 
up the mountain to graze, when we ex- 
pected to follow them in the hope of 
getting a shot. 

The sheep appeared to be very nervous 
and twice when climbing up the hill on 
the side of the valley opposite to us, 
which was a tremendously steep one, sud- 
denly, as if at a given signal, they wheeled 
and galloped back down the hill at least 
fifty or a hundred yards, then stopped, 
and after sniffing the air very carefully, 
retraced their steps. We had our glasses 
trained on them at the time, and could 
not possibly find out what caused their 
alarm, unless they got the ground scent 
of a wolf which had passed that way the 
night before. v 

Waiting until they had fled over the 
horizon, we crossed the valley and made 
up the hill in the direction the sheep 
had been grazing. Owing to the altitude 
and the terrific incline, my heart was 
thumping at such a rate as to make my 
nose bleed, and I am quite sure if I 
had been forced to shoot at that time, I 
would not have been able to hit a barn 
at a hundred yards. 


(Continued in 
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our next issue) 
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Can’t You Hear It Sizzling? 








When the 
Leaves 
Commence 
to Turn 





AUTUMN SENDS OUT 
A CALL FROM FIELDS “Plenty Of Birds This Year, 
AND WOODLANDS AND _ 
MARSHES THAT IS 

HARD TO RESIST 











- Found In A Box Trap. It Was Given 
“Take It Easy, Old Fellow” Its Liberty 
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A Prize Fishing 
Contest Story 


ITH all due reverence to his high- 

ness The Clam, this yarn must be 
dedicated to him and his family, for only 
by his aid was it possible for me to again 
become a FieLp AND STREAM prize winner. 
King Clam was my bait, to lure the wily 
striper to my 7-0 hook, and well did he 
play his part. It all happened one sunny 
afternoon in August, last summer. When 
I decided to fish a little that afternoon I, 
of course, expected a striper. I -always 
elevate my expectations because, as 
friends will testify, I am the veriest surt- 
fishing bug from Sandy Hook to Cape 
May. Being said bug I am, of course, 
an optimist. Verily, I believe the word 
optimist was coined along the Jersey 
coast among the surf anglers—they who 
fish for hours, even days, amid the perils 
of the Barnegat or Shark River mosqui- 
toes, to entice the channel or striped bass 
to dine on a luscious squid head or moss- 
bunker side. 

But to return to earth ana my story. 
Allen had strayed forth an hour before 
me to fish off the bar at the mouth of 
Shark River Inlet. To explain, I must 
say that Allen is my son. Well have I 
brought him up in the lore of surf 
angling. Therefore, let us accept him 
as a dyed-in-the-wool surf bug. He has 
still far to go, however, to equal his 
mother. 

There was method in my madness 
when I allowed Allen an hour handicap, 
for by so doing I was assured of bait the 
moment I arrived at the beach. Clams 
were almost a universab bait during the 
later part of last summer, and great beds 
of them were left high and dry on the 
beach at every low tide. So I knew that 
Allen would have a_ basketful ready 
when I appeared. But luck was against 
me this particular day. The tide had 
still two hours of the ebb left, but not a 
clam had yet appeared. However, he had 
thoughtfully buried a handful the morn- 
ing before and was using these efficiently 
to feed crabs with when I arrived. I 
failed to approve of such practice, par- 
ticularly as there were only one or two 
tiny clams remaining. These I comman- 
deered, much to his disgust. In reply, I 
told him there must be lots out on the 
end of the bar. But he complained that 
the tide was still too high. This availed 
him but little, inasmuch as I securely held 
those remaining clams, and possession is 
always nine points of the law. He en- 
couraged me by assuring me that the 
crabs would clean my hook before it 
reached the bottom; he also prophesied 
that the bass had all gone on a vacation 
to Cape Hatteras. Thus having eased 
his feelings he stuck his rod in the sand- 
pike and rambled up the beach to take a 
swim—having his bathing suit on under 
his fishing togs. 

My newly acquired clams were small, 
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so I rigged up with a 5-0 hook. Usually 
I prefer a larger hook when there is 
chance for a striper, but small clams are 
difficult to keep on a large hook—besides, 
they do not make as attractive a bait. 
There were enough for three baits, but 
I felt reckless, also I had a hunch, so I 
packed all of them on as one huge bait. 
When I cast it out it looked like a Barne- 
gat channel bass bait. I had selected a 
little cup a few hundred feet north of the 
inlet. A bar nearly surrounded it and 
over the outermost end the waves were 
rolling and uncovering knobs of sand at 
every wash, as the tide fell. Many small 
bass had been taken here all summer and 
the bottom was literally covered with 
small clams. It was a veritable haven 
for hungry stripers. Usually they were 
so fed up, however, that the lure of a bait 
had no attractions. 


66@PLASH!” I could almost hear that 

huge bait drop a hundred and fifty 

feet out, nearly on the edge of the bar. 

Then I tightened my line and sat back on 
my ever-present beach chair. 

But ease was not to be mine. Hardly 
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had my lead settled before something 
struck me. It was much like a skate, but 
skates had not been troublesome as yet. 
Seaward it pulled for a few seconds. 
Then I struck. Such rough actions 
seemed to bring Mr. Fish back to the 
realization that life was very sweet, even 
on the bottom of the sea. So he promptly 
commenced to argue this point with me. 
He began by bucking much as a bulldog 
would if he had selected a portion of 
your anatomy to dine upon. When a fish 
bucks it is a wonderful sensation for the 


HONOR CERTIFICATE 


RECORD 
i ere ce re 14 Ibs. 13 oz. 
aso saa Gsenceke 35 inches 
Wa pcsca kp ene entumede 18 inches 
NS OCC re August 24, 1917 
rere Avon, New Jersey 
PS dna teeweonne Seger, Greenhart 
ORE eR ot Meisselbach 2-0 
Se Pore Saxon, 21-thread 
BES Secckinedvecnssdaeened clam 


angler. Usually it is the crucial moment 
for the amateur and if he weathers it he 
will generally beach his fish. But so 
many people try to “horse” their fish and 
thereby lose them. 

So when my prize bucked I did my 
best to rouse his ire by gently rocking 
my rod tip. It succeeded, and he 
promptly set sail for the sunny South via 
the end of Shark River Inlet and the 
Belmar pier. My reel hummed merrily 
as I followed him along the beach. About 
a hundred feet south was a bank of clay- 
rock and I had vague suspicions that Mr. 
Bass had a rendezvous therein and knew 
of certain sharp edges whereupon to cut 
my line. I had lost many tackles on this 
same clay-rock and I felt no inclination 
to risk my bass, so I snubbed him. 

In a flash of Silver spray he broke 
water and his stripes stood out wonder- 
fully in the sunlight. He seemed larger 
than he really was, and certainly acted so. 

“Keep him tight, Mrs. Brewer!” I 
heard over my _ shoulder. I looked 
around, to see quite a crowd gathered 
near me on the beach. But crowds don’t 
bother me, so I again settled down to 
the serious business of outwitting Mr. 
Striper. He had sulked for a few sec- 
onds, but now he started north. The 
beach was clear for two hundred yards, 
or as far as the bathing grounds, so I 
let him take the bit in his teeth, as the 
saying goes, and run his best. He never 
hesitated, but satisfied my greatest ex- 
pectations, until he had nearly two hun- 
dred yards of my line out; then he began 
to tire and I recovered the line rapidly. 
He came in nearly as quickly as he had 
run out, aided by a heavy north undertow. 


N the breakers he gave one or two 

more despairing struggles and once, 
when a wave curled, he rode over the 
top, his stripes standing out boldly 
through the spray. On the next wave he 
came nearly up onto the beach. For a 
moment I was afraid that I had lost him 
in the backwash, but he lay gasping just 
on the edge of the undertow barely in 
sight. The next wave washed him high 
and dry, and I easily slipped my hand 
under his gills and brought him up away 
from further danger from the waves. Of 
course we weighed my prize immediately, 
when he swung 14 pounds and 13 ounces. 
At this moment Allen ran up breathlessly. 
He looked ruefully at the fish and then 
remarked certain words that are not 
popular in the parlor. This was my 
third bass caught on clams’ within 
three weeks, so in all fairness must the 
clam play the hero part in this nar- 
rative. As I trudged homeward, the 
bass dangling over my back like a cod 
liver oil advertisement, never did I notice 
his weight; I was only happy in the 
realization that I had outwitted another 
of the noblest fish that swim in the Jer- 
sey surf. 
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STARTED up Greenwich street, 
my moccasins making a _ light 
“swish-swish,” as I walked. 

A Western Union messenger boy 
gazed in open-eyed wonder. Two girl 
stenographers on their way home to a 
supper of corn beef and cabbage giggled 
as I passed. A fat night watchman 
laughed outright. 

What cared I? Ten days of life in 
the open lay before me. The sweet odor 
of pine and balsam, the “lap-lap” of the 
water on the shores of the lake and glo- 
rious nights around the campfire, with 
pipe and story, came to my mind as I 
trudged along. s 

Once again the hunter’s moon was in 
the sky. Once again Jack Frost was in 
the air, and, under the magic spell of his 
wonderful brush the leaves began to 
change their coats of summer green and 
take on the brown, red and gold of In- 
dian summer. 

I turned into a small restaurant on 
Greenwich street, and sat down at a 
table. Here I waited for my Pal who 
arrived a few minutes later, dolled up 
much like myself with the exception of 
a pair of dirty corduroy pants and a 
bright red sweater. We hustled through 
supper; turning up our noses at the steak 
on the table and thinking of the possible 
venison soon to be on our bill of fare. 


WORD as to our outfit and arrange- 

ments might be of interest. Frank’s 
and mine consisted practically of the same 
thing, namely: Brown canvas pack sack, 
containing one change of underwear, ex- 
tra shirt, socks, old pants, bandanna 
handkerchiefs, toilet requisites, also am- 
munition, cleaning rod, gun oil, skinning 
knife, belt axe, camera, films, etc. 

We wore our hunting clothes, consist- 
ing of old felt hats, heavy underwear, 
army shirts, sweaters, mackinaw pants, 
lumber socks and moccasins, Frank’s 
being soled and mine without. He also 
wore corduroy pants instead of mackinaw. 

We made our arrangements some time 
in advance with my old guide and com- 
panion of a previous trip; namely, Tom 
Bruce, of Cranberry Lake; he having 
packed in enough grub to last the three 
of us about ten days. 

Frank was shooting a .250 Savage, and 
I carried a .22 High Power, both of which 
were new guns. Tom was armed as 
usual with his old standby—a_ .30-.30 
Winchester. 

















After locating our seats in the Pull- 
man, we tossed our packs underneath, 
rested our rifles against the windows, sat 
down and crossed our legs; each with a 
huge breath of. satisfaction. The first 
day of a vacation always is a corker 
anyhow. After chatting for awhile and 
watching the lights on the banks of the 
Hudson gradually disappear behind us, 
Frank finally turned in. I smoked for a 
while and then climbed into my bunk, 
an upper, and tried to get some sleep. 


AWAKENED with a start. A big, 

black hand was shaking my pillow, 
while a voice said, “Yo wake Boss? 
Childwold de next stop, sah!” 

The train slid quietly into the station 
and dumped us off, while the black porter 
stood by for his parting shiner. 

Oh, Boy! the smell of that Adirondack 
air sure did hit us between the shoulders 
and make us stick our chests out all 
right! It was just 5:15 a. M., and be- 
ginning to get light in the east as we 
shouldered our packs and carrying our 
rifles, uncased now, loaded and ready for 
use, we hit the ties for Conifer, about 
a mile up the tracks. The train had dis- 
charged some other sports also, and I 
guess we looked like a tough crowd as we 
filed into Conifer that morning. We 
headed for the Inn; thoughts of a good, 
hot breakfast quickening our last few 
steps and the smell of bacon frying from 
the depths of a shack alongside the tracks 
making our mouths water. 


‘Tos BRUCE, of Cranberry Lake, is a 
typical Adirondack guide; big, husky, 
cheerful, and a hunter from the ground 
up. He was my guide of a previous trip 
when I was fool enough to lose myself 
for two days and a night the last week of 
the season, without matches, compass or 
a thing to eat. Tom picked me up in 
Cranberry the night I came in and rowed 
me four miles up the lake to camp. Ever 
since then Tom and I have been good 
pals. His greeting now was that of a 
friend and companion, and such have we 
always found him. We decided to stay 
at his house for dinner and trp to make 
camp that afternoon, although “Cran- 
berry” was kicking up an awful row and 
the rain was coming down hard. 

We left Tom’s about one o’clock and 
piled ourselves, guns and duffle into his 
little kicker boat, for we had a run of 
about five miles up the lake and then a 
hike over Curtis Mountain of four miles 
to our camp on Dog Pond. 

“Cranberry” is the outlet of the Oswe- 


gatchie River and really is a flooded lake, 
hence the shores are piled with derelict 
timber and stumps. We _ had _ barely 
started the engine on the little fourteen- 
foot boat and moved away from the 
mooring when the propeller hit a sub- 
merged stump and knocked the shaft 
loose. We fixed this easily, however, and 
after oiling up at, the store we hit the 
white caps for a little cove at the foot of 
Curtis Mountain. It was some wet trip. 


T was the work of a few moments to 

toss our duffle ashore, and then after 
tying the boat securely and covering the 
engine with a rubber blanket we shoul- 
dered our packs and hit the trail for 
camp. The first mile and a half is all up- 
hill and tough going, everything being wet 
and slippery, but after passing over Cur- 
tis Mountain the trail took a downward 
slant and the packs spread their weight 
more evenly, letting up on the uphill drag 
from behind. We could not have had 
nastier weather anywhere. My moccasins 
were full of water and squelched at every 
step, while my mackinaw clothes steamed, 
and the water collected in the brim of my 
felt hat until it overflowed and trickled 
down the back of my neck. We saw no 
game going in except two ducks sitting on 
the surface of a small pond by the side of 
the trail. The foliage was very thick for 
this time of the year (October 12), and 
the deer were still feeding on briers, etc., 
not having started beechnutting yet. The 
four miles from Cranberry Lake to our 
camp began to feel like ten, when sud- 
denly we came around a small knoll and 
came in sight of a small pond snuggled 
in the midst of giant pine and hemlock 
trees. The trail led along the edge. 

“There’s home, boys; now for a fire 
and some good, hot coffee.!” said Tom. 

Sure enough, a nice log cabin lay be- 
fore us. Completely concealed from view 
till you stumble over it, it stands on the 
shores of Dog Pond on top of a small 
knoll surrounded by virgin forests on all 
sides. This spot probably is one of the 
few left in the Adirondacks which has 
not been scarred by the axe of the lum- 
berman. The cabin was built by the In- 
dian Mountain Club five years ago and 
consists of one large room having an ex- 
tension on each side containing four 
bunks and could, in a pinch, accommodate 
twelve. It was furnished with stove, 
wood range, table and tin-lined cupboard, 
proof against the squirrels and “quill pigs” 
that were our constant companions. 

We shed our wet duds in a hurry, hang- 
ing them all over the cabin, and donned 
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some dry ones; after which supper and 
a smoke put us in good shape again. 


EVERAL years ago a bad forest fire 

had raged, passing a few hundred 
yards south of our cabin, and _ this 
burned land offered the finest kind of 
cover. Full of chamed stumps, fallen 
trees, rocks and boulders and overgrown 
with briers and alder patches, it made 
the hardest kind of hunting, being prac- 
tically impossible to navigate. Tom and 
I talked things over, deciding that our 
only chance lay in following along the 
edge of the green timber, keeping slightly 
within the fire slash and on finding fresh 
tracks separating, I by myself and Tom 
with Frank. Incidentally, Frank is a new 
recruit to the hunting game, this being 
his first trip and consequently we had to 
keep him pretty well in sight most of the 
time. 


ATURDAY, October 13th dawned (if 

you can call it dawn) about the 
nastiest day you ever saw. It was rain- 
ing when we tumbled out of our bunks 
at 5:40. One of those cold, wet, clammy 
rains that makes you feel more like sit- 
ting around the open fire with a glass of 
cider and a pipe than hunting. We 
sailed into the flapjacks and coffee that 
morning, though, believe me! We didn’t 
bother with the dishes. We were there to 
hunt, and we piled out of the cabin in a 
hurry and headed for the fire slash. The 
cabin lay about fifty yards from the foot 
of a knoll. We separated at the foot of 
this and met again five minutes later on 
top. Here we decided to follow the slash 
till we found tracks. The ground was 
soaking wet, making ideal hunting, but 
rather wet work. Tom had just started 
along the edge of the slash when all of 
a sudden the bushes crackled just in front 
and we caught a glimpse of a white flag 
as a big buck bounded over a windfall 
and disappeared in the brush. Tom and 
I made a wild dash for a big rock, hoping 
to get a snap shot as he went down the 
other side of the knoll. The brush was 
too thick, however. 

Hereupon Frank suggested excitedly 
that we go back, get some lunch, and fol- 
low the tracks. Tom said something 
about wanting to be home for Christmas; 
after which Frank trailed along behind 
for awhile, not saying much and expect- 
ing to see deer behind every other bush. 

The big fellow had been lying down in 
a thick clump of alders and had probably 
watched us while we talked things over a 
few yards from his bed. 

We hadn’t expected to jump anything 
so close to camp, and consequently weren’t 
prepared when he got out. We scouted 
around the rest of the morning, finding 
plenty of deer signs and also fresh bear 
tracks around the foot of Rampart Moun- 
tain. In several places we found where 
he had clawed up stumps looking for 
ants and beetles, and half expected to run 
into him during our trip. After making 
several small drives (Tom and I taking 
turns) and putting out three more deer 
without getting a shot, we quit for the 
morning, returning to camp for dinner. 
The four deer we saw in the morning, 
with the exception of the first, were all 
does as far as we could tell. We cut some 
wood after eats and then Tom and I, 
leaving Frank to look after camp, headed 
for the slash again. We had no fresh 
meat on hand and wanted to get a buck 
badly, so we separated, Tom followi ing the 
slash to the left and I heading off to the 
right. 

I had barely reached the top of the 
knoll where we had jumped the buck in 


Field and Stream 


the morning and was sneaking quietly 
along when my eye caught a splash of 
gray-brown at the edge of the slash. The 
little .22 Savage high-power slid forward 
and stopped. No game. It was a big doe 
and she hadn’t seen me. I stood like a 
log and watched her for a few minutes. 

Suddenly she raised her head, lifted 
her ears, turned towards me for one brief 
second and then was gone in the brush 
as noiselessly as a shadow. 


IVE minutes later I heard Tom shoot 
twice, and then, as it was beginning 
to rain hard, I turned towards camp. 

When I got in I found him smoking 
before the fire, a contented look on his 
face and twinkle in his eye as he asked 
me if I had had any luck. 

By the look on his face I knew there 
was something in the wind and asked 
him the same question. 

“Oh, a little spike horn butted in and 





A Trophy To Be Proud Of 


got fresh, so I handed him a kick in the 
neck with the .30-30,” he said in a non- 
chalant way. 

This was good news. The first deer 
killed meant plenty of fresh meat on 
hand and always makes a topic of con- 
versation, and success having come the 
first day put us all in good spirits, espe- 
cially Tom, who acted like a kid. 

Sunday, the 14th, saw us up at 6:20, 
and after breakfast we hunted east of 
camp till noon, covering the same ground 
Tom hunted the previous afternoon and 
put out one buck, which gave me a quick 
snap shot. The little rifle must have 
spoken too late, however, as we found no 
blood signs. On the way to camp we 
picked up Tom’s deer, cutting off some 
choice tenderloin for dinner. Believe me, 
that was good eating, too! In the after- 
noon we took things easy (cutting some 
wood, etc.?) It was one of those beau- 
tiful autumn days in the north woods that 
sends the blood tingling through your 
veins and makes you feel that life in the 
open is the most important thing on 
earth. Frank and I took a canoe from 
the little boat house on the shore and ex- 


plored the pond. It was about ten acres 
in extent. Surrounded on all sides by 
mountains, and its shores covered with 
great pines and hemlocks it was really a 
“little gem of the Adirondacks” and was 
worth while visiting. 

About 5 o’clock we each took a watch 
on the edge of the slash. I picked out a 
big rock, and, climbing to the top, waited 
till dark without seeing anything but a 
pair of red squirrels. They enjoyed them- 
selves by chasing each other all over my 
rock, several times almost running overt 
my feet. If there are any animals in the 
United States that have more “crust” than 
these Adirondack red squirrels, you'll 
have to show me. Another thing that 
drew our attention was the scarcity of 
ruffed grouse, or partridge. These birds, 
which used to be so plentiful, are almost 
extinct in this section, and unless some- 
thing unusual happens will probably dis- 
appear altogether within the next couple 
of years. 

Next day we hunted east again with- 
out any results other than a good soaking. 
Frank, however, had an entirely different 
story to tell. It happened like this: Tom 
decided that the best pian was to separate, 
each of us picking his own course and re- 
turn to camp for dinner. 


E gave Frank explicit instructions 

as to his course—illustrated with his 
compass. In case he got lost he was to 
fire his rifle the usual three times in suc- 
cession, the answer being one shot, where- 
upon he would shoot once and so on till 
we came together. Frank seemed to un- 
derstand his compass all right, so we left 
him without much misgiving. 

I hunted hard for about two hours, only 
putting out one doe and then turned to- 
wards camp, working well into the fire 
slash on the way. Fresh tracks were 
numerous and I was working as quietly 
as possible when suddenly the crack! 
crack! crack! of a rifle broke the still- 
ness. I waited. A few minutes later he 
fired again and then I answered. He was 
shooting about a quarter of a mile dead 
ahead. Picking out the direction, I 
started towards him as fast as I could 
go. It was the worst traveling possible, 
being full of rocks, windfalls and briers, 
and I hadn’t gone far before I was sweat- 
ing to beat the band. Then, to make mat- 
ters worse, Frank fired again, and by the 
distance between us I knew he was work- 
ing away from me instead of staying still. 
This looked bad, as he was in the green 
timber and could make faster time than I. 
Finally, after firing occasionally to keep 
his location fixed in my mind, I came out 
in the green timber and headed for camp, 
expecting to find Frank, as his shots had 
lead me to believe he was headed in the 
right direction. Not Frank, but Tom, 
greeted me as I stepped through the cabin 


oor. 
“Where’s Frank?” he asked. 
“Just what I was going to ask you,” 
I said. 


"THINGS began to look serious, for it’s 
no fun to be lost in the woods over 
night, especially after a day like that. 
Suddenly, bang! The report was so close 
that it brought us up with a jump. 

“T’ll be dammed!” said Tom. “That 
Frankie boy must be picking acorns off 
the front porch!” We grabbed our guns 
and headed for the direction of the shot. 
Tom going off to the left and I to the 
right. A few seconds later I heard him 
whistle. 

Frank was seated on a stump within 
one hundred and fifty yards of the cabin 
—totally lost! He said if Tom hadn’t 
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shown up when he did he would have 
started off due south and kept going till 
he came out somewhere. It’s a lucky 
thing for him that he didn’t. He might 
have been going yet. 


HE next two days went by in much the 

same way, all three of us hunting hard 
from early morning till noon and then 
from four till dark, picking out a “watch” 
on some big knoll where we could com- 
mand a good view on all sides. We could 
have killed several doe, but not another 
buck did we jump. One morning, in 
working over the top of Curtis Mountain, 
we must have disturbed a small black 
bear in a nice nap, and by the space be- 
tween his tracks I guess he was bound 
for the North Pole. 

It began to look now as if we might 
be disappointed and go home without a 
good head, and I lay in my bunk Thurs- 
day morning trying to dope out some 
scheme whereby we could make some 
good drives. 

We being only three it was rather hard 
to make a drive with much chance of 
success. After breakfast, though, we de- 
cided to hunt directly west of camp. Tom 
to circle the pond and work through a 
corner of the slash while Frank and I 
were to cross in the canoe. Then I was 
to station Frank on a knoll about half 
way up the side of the mountain and take 
up my position still higher up. All went 
fine. I put Frank in a good spot and 
started up the mountain, taking things 
easy and keeping my eyes open. The 
mountain was not steep, being more of a 
high ridge than anything else. 

It was a beautiful day, the sun just be- 
ginning to warm things up, and I was 
enjoying the climb and not thinking much 
about game, when all of a sudden a flash 
of brown about fifty yards up the moun- 
tain caught my eye. Instantly I froze. It 
was a deer, but I couldn’t tell whether 
a buck or a doe, till turning sideways I 
had a good look at his head. That set- 
tled the question. It was a buck, and a 
big one with a goodly set of antlers. He 
hadn’t seen, smelled or heard me yet and 
was pussy-footing along making a bee- 
line for Frank’s stand. I waited. The 
woods were thick and afforded poor 
shooting at that distance. Then the lit- 
tle rifle rose and followed him—steadily, 
steadily—till his head and shoulders com- 
ing into view between two trees a vicious 
crack! split the stillness. A quick flirt 
of the lever placed a fresh cartridge in 
the chamber. Not a sound, not a move- 
ment from the spot where he disappeared. 
Quietly I stepped off the paces, till coming 
around the butt of a big pine I stopped. 
There, on a carpet of moss and leaves lay 
a great buck. The last sparks of life just 
about to pass into the great unknown, the 
death haze was just stealing over the 
great brown eyes, and a little lump rose 
in my throat as I leaned and patted the 
sleek neck. Such is the life of the forest. 


O matter how experienced a hunter 
may be, I believe there is always a 
moment of regret at the taking of life. 
Such were my thoughts, till remembering 





Frank, I whistled sharply, and a few min- 
uates later he joined me and gazed in 
admiration at the deer that lay before us. 
Tom now came up, and after the usual 
congratulations he and I set to work at 
the dressing out. He was not a massive 
deer, but he had a beautiful head. Five 
points on each side with a goodly spread 
and very even, made a trophy to be 
proud of. 

Tom figured his age at about ten years, 
and by the scars on his body and head 
I guess he was fully that. A small piece 
was broken off the beam of his right horn 
and one ear was torn and split, while he 
had a long cut, only partly healed, on one 
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Watching A Runway 


hind leg. We estimated his weight dressed 
to be about two hundred pounds. 

It was the work of a few minutes to 
clean him out, after which Tom and I, 
each grasping him by the horns, snaked 
him down to the pond. This was no easy 
task and necessitated many stops. How- 
ever, we finally reached the canoe, and 
with Frank’s help, lifted our deer in, and, 
the three of us climbing in after, paddled 
across the pond tovcamp. 

Altogether we hadn’t been out of camp 
over an hour. We took a couple of snap 
shots and hung around camp for the bal- 
ance of the morning. After dinner we 
hunted the fire slash again, Frank and 
Tom taking stands while I threshed out 
the thickets. 

I put out one small buck and got a quick 
snap shot as he went over a windfall. I 
followed up his tracks for a few yards 
without finding any blood signs and then 


headed over to the green timber to pick 
up Frank. On the way I shot the head off 
a big snow shoe rabbit that bounced off 
through the bushes for a few yards and 
then sat up to see what had scared him. 


HE next day (Friday) we hunted to 

the southwest, taking in some new 
country and visiting the finest deer lick 
I ever saw. This was on a private pre- 
serve and we visited it out of curiosity. 
At one time some years ago the country 
had been lumbered and a camp formed at 
this spot. It must have been the cookie’s 
habit to throw all his pork barrels, lard 
tins, etc., in one place; consequently, when 
the men moved to new country they left 
behind a little spot thoroughly salted, and 
ii: didn’t take the deer long to discover it. 
There were hundreds of tracks of all 
sizes, and the animals in their love for 
salt had worn paths in the ground a foot 
deep. 

We made one drive putting out two 
does which passed so close to Frank that 
he could have reached out and touched 
them. 

Then we returned to camp for dinner, 
after which we skinned my deer of the 
day before, and got things ready so as to 
leave the first thing next morning. 

Saturday morning we were up early, 
and after breakfast, which consisted al- 
most wholly of venison and coffee (our 
provisions just lasting through supper the 
night before), we cleaned up camp, cut- 
ting some wood for the next comers. 
After this we packed up, trying to even 
up the three packs as much as possible. 
We found it would be impossible to get 
my buck out whole, so Tom made shift 
to carry the saddles on top of his own 
pack, while Frank and I each filled in, he 
carrying part of the Shoulders while I 
carried the rest of the head. 


E loaded one of the boats with all 

the packs and duffle, which I pad- 
dled across the pond. Tom and Frank 
took the trail, meeting me on the opposite 
side. 

It had snowed during the night and 
when I stepped into the boat and pushed 
out into the pond a sight met my 
gaze that will never be forgotten. The 
snow was soft and wet and stuck to 
everything, making the branches of the 
pines and hemlocks bend beneath its 
weight. 

The steel gray sky was split by a single 
ray of sunshine, which, glancing off the 
top of Curtis Motintain, outlined the great 
trees on the shore of the pond in molten 
silver, the black water in contrast making 
a fitting picture of natural beauty. 

The nose of my skiff grounded on the 
opposite bank, and with the great feeling 
of regret at leaving the little camp where 
we had passed such pleasant hours, I 
joined my companions and together we 
unloaded our duffle and tied the boat 
securely to the branch of a tree. 

Then, shouldering our heavy packs, and 
after taking a last lock at our happy 
hunting grounds, we hit the trail for 
Cranberry Lake—New York City and— 
home. 


| 
| 
| 
/ 
j 
| 
} 
| 





The 
Showdown 


By 
Clarence 
E. 
Mulford 


I 

RANK DUNN, the squatter of 

Split Hill Canyon, heard the news 

with satisfaction. Red Connors, 

under foreman of the Bar-20, had 
been nominated by Buckskin and the 
southern part of the county to fill the 
term made vacant by the death of Sheriff 
Owens, a resident of Perry’s Bend. In 
the first election held in the new county, 
six months before, sections had made the 
party lines, and Perry’s Bend had won 
the seat of government and had elected its 
candidates by a margin of three votes. 
Now it put up John Bartlett, foreman of 
the Double Arrow; Buckskin backed Red 
Connors, of the Bar-20. Bartlett was ex- 
pected to win. : 

Dunn drew rein at the ford opposite 
the entrance of his canyon and scowled 
at his companion, the foreman of the 
Bar-20. “I’m afraid of them three votes,” 
he growled, tugging at his beard. 

Hopalong Cassidy nodded. “It looks 
like they’ve got th’ edge on us.” 

Dunn rode into the river and stopped 
again. “If we could only swing Wallace 
and some of his men. You've got some 
good friends on th’ Cross-Bar-O.” 

Hopalong laughed. “Yes, I have; but 
when Bartlett cut out Red Connors with 
Stel Wallace he won her dad and that 
outfit. Didn’t you know that? That’s 
what comes of livin’ to yoreself so much,” 
and he rode on, laughing at the squatter’s 
expression. 

Dunn sat in his saddle swearing under 
his breath. “Stel Wallace courtin’ with 
him!” He struck his horse furiously, and 
then suddenly found himself seated in a 
foot of water, while the properly indig- 
nant animal splashed across the ford and 
trotted into the canyon. Dunn cursed, 
grabbed his floating sombrero, and arose, 
and soon reached the other side of the 
river no wetter, but much angrier. He 
stamped up the ledge along the north wall 
of the canyon and found Bartlett, the 
Double-Arrow foreman, seated outside 
his hut. 

“Ho! Ho! Ho!” roared Bartlett. “I 
allus reckoned folks took their clothes off 
when they bathed.” 

Dunn stiffened. “Yes?” 

“Mad?” queried Bartlett. 

“No. What you want?” snapped Dunn. 

“T want to see you.” 

The squatter stopped. “You've done it; 
an’ now git.” 

“Who’s nominated agin’ me?” asked 
Bartlett. 

“Connors. Yo’re beat. Now git!” 

“T’ve beat him one way, an’ I'll beat 
him another way,” laughed Bartlett, in 
rare good nature. 

“You'll lose in both. Git!” 

It began to sift through Bartlett’s self- 
complacency that the invitation was meant, 





and he stiffly arose. “You act like you 
want to see me beat.” 

Dunn nodded. “Yes, an’ I’m goin’ to 
help to do it.” 

Bartlett frowned at the enthusiastic 
brutality. “I allus reckoned you'd stick 
to me.” 

“Everybody makes mistakes.” 

The Double-Arrow foreman mounted. 
“Don’t you never ask me for no more 
work. You an’ me don’t mix no more.” 

The squatter smiled grimly and entered 
his hut. 

Early the next morning Dunn hastened 
to Buckskin and button-holed Hopalong. 
“Send Red up north to get votes,” he 
urged. “Them nesters can be changed 
over. You go to Wallace; he’s a good 
friend of yourn, an’ might be persuaded 
to keep his outfit away from th’ polls. 
That’d win for us.” 

“He’s workin’ for Bartlett.” 

“Tt’s worth tryin’, ain’t it?” 

Red Connors joined them and shook his 
head. “No, it ain’t. I ain’t allowin’ no 
personal arguments with Wallace.” 

Dunn grinned. “Personal? H—Hl! 
Tell him that Bartlett backed Shorty 
Jones that time he raided this town an’ 
see what he says,” he replied, referring to 
the historical fight at Buckskin. 

Hopalong drew the squatter aside. 
“Look here, Dunn; his gal is goin’ to 
marry Bartlett on th’ first of th’ month. 
We all know he didn’t back Shorty, an’ so 
does Wallace know it. It’s no good.” 








Dunn brought his fist down on the table 
with a crash that scared Cowan a foot 
out of his chair and caused him to solilo- 
quize with emphatic profanity. “Bartlett’s 
goin’ to lose out in both games!” he 
shouted, and ran to his horse, followed by 
three pairs of astonished eyes. 

“An’ if he does that again I'll beat him, 
with a gun butt,” growled Cowan, arising. 
“What’ll you have ?” 


K ENO FARRELL, a loyal rider for the 
Double-Arrow, returned from Buck- 
skin one night about two weeks after the 
nominations and reported to Bartlett that 
he had placed all the money in Cowan’s; 
that Dunn was there. and drunk. The 
squatter had been talkative, quarrelsome 
and had mentioned strange names. These 
Keno carelessly repeated and then went 
to the bunkhouse to turn in. Bartlett, his 
mind a turmoil of conjectures, waited 
awhile and then put out the light and 
slipped to the corral by way of the tool 
shed. 

Three days before the election Rich 
Finn, the Double-Arrow under-foreman, 
nending his cinch in the tool shed, chanced 
to glance at the iron rack and promptly 
forgot the mending. Dropping the cinch 
he searched for the missing stamping iron, 
and at last gave it up in a rage. 

“If Cookie don’t stop usin’ things, I’ll 
bust his fool neck,” he growled, locking 
the door behind him. “He can use more 
tools th’ wrong way than any man alive; 














an’ he never puts ’em back! He oughta 
know better than to take a brandin’ iron.” 

He rumbled into the cook shack, and 
forthwith jumped out again and around 
the corner of the house as the indignant 
and temperamental cook spilled hot water 
in his eagerness to lift the kettle. 


Cookie was vexed. “Somebody’s goin’ 
to lose a lot of bristles,” he truculently 
growled. “What do / want with a 
brandin’ iron? Eat it? I’m aimin’ for 


to go on a rampage purty cussed soon ! 
An’ there’s th’ Ol’ Man. I’m goin’ to 
chew his ear if he works off any more of 
his grouch on me! Why don’t he go to 
bed nights 'stead of rampagin’ ‘round th’ 
country, an’ then cussin’ me when I get 


him up at noon for his breakfast? D—n 
politics!” He scowled out of the win- 
dow and spread his feet in disgust. “An’ 
would you look at that? Wonder does he 
reckon that iron plumb climbed that 
tree?” 

“Say, Cookie,” said a troubled voice, 





“we done lost that big wrench. You 

“No, I ain’t!” yelled the cook, reaching 
toward the stove. 

When Bartlett learned of the missing 
iron he so cleverly imparted his suspicions 
to the under-foreman that Rich thought 
they were his own and, turning away, 
paused to say: “Tell Dunn to keep his 
cows home. We're crowded.” 

Rich was surprised, but rode to Split 
Hill Canyon, and as he entered it he 
espied a steer with a Double-Arrow brand 
above a new FD mark, and noticed that 
the animal was licking the other flank. 
Riding around it, he saw a new Double- 
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The Showdown 


Arrow brand, upside down. Shaking his 
head he struck out for the hut. 


HE squatter was not at home and 

Rich entered the cabin. “Huh! He’s 
too slick to hide it in here,” he decided. 
Suddenly he grabbed some matches and 
strolled to the door in time to see the 
squatter dismount. 

“Hello, Rich; lookin’ 
Dunn pleasantly. 

“Yes. An’ I was plumb out of matches, 
so I come right down. What’s th’ word?” 
“*Bout the same. What you want?” 
“Why, th’ Ol’ Man wants you to keep 

off our range.” 

“All right,” replied Dunn as the puncher 
mounted. “Got plenty of matches?” 

Rich held up those he had taken from 
the table and rode on, Dunn watching 
him until he was out of sight. 

“Huh!” grunted the squatter. “He’s got 
a dozen matches stuck in his hat band, 
an’ they ain’t th’ kind I buy in Buckskin. 
Looks queer.” He thought a moment. 
“T’'m goin’ up to th’ Cross-Bar-O t’mor- 
row an’ see Wallace, afore anythin’ hap- 
pens to me.’ 

The next noon W. allace, strolling toward 
the Cross-Bar-O bunkhouse, paused to 
wait for an approaching horseman. It 
was Dunn, and Wallace welcomed him 
warmly and began asking questions about 
the election. “But I’m forgettin’, Frank,” 
he said. “Yo’re too late for dinner, but 
we'll shore rustle you a snack.” 

“I’m not hungry, but I do want to talk 
to you.” 

“You can’t swing me,” laughed Wallace. 


for me?” asked 
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“I wish it wasn’t no more’n that. Le’s 
take a ride.” 

Wallace grumbled at riding so soon 
after dinner, but consented. Going to the 
corral he got his horse, mounted and led 
the way from the ranch house. “Frank,” 
he said suddenly, “you fellows made a 
mistake. You should a’ put up Cassidy.” 

“He wouldn’t take it. Th’ ranch keeps 
him busy.” 

“Well, you lose by it. 
to tell me?” 

Dunn drew rein and looked him in the 
eyes. “Wallace, my real name’s Bridger, 
an’ I’m Bartlett’s brother.” 

“What?” growled Wallace, eyeing him 
closely. 

“Yes, an’ that ain’t all. Fifteen years 
ago he married, an’ left his wife. She is 
still his wife, too. Here are th’ proofs.” 

Wallace stared, his eyes glinting, but 
Dunn faced him calmly, and the Cross- 
Bar-O man slowly opened the package. 
A photograph confronted him, and every 
feature was Bartlett’s. Scrawled across 
the bottom was the name “John Bridger.” 
He looked at the next exhibit, another 
photograph, and heard Dunn say: “That’s 
our mother.” He had seen the framed 
duplicate on Bartlett’s wall. Next were 
letters from the waiting woman back 
East; and some newspaper clippings told 
a sordid story. He smothered the packet 
in his huge hand and looked with unseeing 
eyes toward the ranch house. Dunn sat 
quietly, his face flushed; he never would 
have revealed this even in the heat of 
partisan politics if it were not that an 

(Continued on page 411) 
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Concerning 
Shotgun 
Pitch 


By 
F. W. 
King 


HE reason for it all—And it needs a 

very good reason, too, for an article on 
shotguns when the subject has been writ- 
ten and re-written so many times! There 
seems but little left, either to discuss or 
to leave to the imagination. What is left, 
however, and which stares us in the face 
is the rather inexplicable way in which 
suddenly shooters of whom we have 
never heard, keep bobbing up in the trap- 
shooting game and walk away with all 
the honors. 

About ninety per cent of these men 
are field shots and are masters, as it 
were, of that wonderful and most diffi- 
cult sport. In years of shooting in the 
field one meets and shoots with men 
who seldom miss a bird. These same 
men, however, are not all ninety per cent 
trap shots. They could be, perhaps, and 
should be, but they are not. Many field 
shots have a contempt—or kid themselves 
into thinking they have, for trap-shooting. 
If so, they have probably tried it and 
have not made good. They are beaten 
by men they could make look like thirty 
cents in the field, and as a consequence 
they condemn trap shooting as a molli- 
coddle dude pastime and promptly swear 
off—unless they happen to find they can 
walk off with the field. Then do they 
give it up? Not much! They are trap- 
shooters henceforth; and when they are, 
they begin to learn facts about a shot- 
gun that they never dreamed of before— 
secure in the belief that what they had 
generally not known about guns was not 
worth knowing. 


HE writer started shooting in the 

field at about the age of fourteen 
and has seldom missed a year’s hunt 
afield since. He knew far more about 
guns at the age of twenty than at forty, 
so these statements are made advisedly, 
and much that is written here is personal 
experience—if not all. 

Anything we do well, in outdoor sport, 
we enjoy. Now there is no earthly rea- 
son why the good field shot cannot be- 
come a fine trap shot, or a good trap shot 
cannot become a good game shot. Either 
class thinks the kind of shooting he does 
not do would be meat for his bunch, and 
that his favorite sport is the more diff- 
cult. Just ask a few of them and see. 
Trap shooting in Class AA may be ac- 
quired. Field shooting in Class AA is 
a heritage. 

There is a pretty good reason for ev- 
erything, and to excel in anything one 
must possess knowledge, and if you are 
to take any kind of shooting very seri- 
ously you must be a student. Never be 
satisfied with what you do until you 
learn the possibilities of the gun. No 
matter how fine a shot you are, in either 





Good Form 


department of the game, just make sure 
that there is not something you are 
overlooking that will make you a better 
one. 

Take a man who shoots only eighty 
per cent at the traps and is sour on the 
world. He is persistent, and, finally, 
after years of work shoots ninety per 
cent. Then suddenly he begins to win in 
tournaments with scores of ninety-five to 
ninety-seven. Why? It’s simple; he has 
found the gun he should have had years 
ago, yet he may have had a dozen or more 
guns and considered himself somewhat 
of an authority. Thus far no one has 
been able to establish any rule that would 
enable one to buy a gun with which he 
could do his best work. The “Try 
Guns” shown at the larger tournaments 
give a general idea of what is correct, 
but the only way it is possible to secure 
the proper article is to shoot it for a few 
weeks and then decide. 

Wise is the man that knows when he 
has found IT! 


NE of the world’s best known pro- 

fessionals told me he could borrow 
any shooter’s gun for two minutes, and 
in that time fix it so said shooter would 
immediately fall down. He would do 
this by changing the pitch. “Pitch” be- 
ing rather an unknown quantity among 
‘shooters generally, and more or less 
Swamp Root with many of the makers 
themselves, as far as its wherefore is 
concerned. 

For the benefit of those who are not 
familiar with the meaning of the word 
“pitch,” it is found by resting the butt of 
your gun on a level floor with the rib 
towards a vertical wall, and measuring 
the distance from said wall to the front 
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sight. The greater this distance is the 
more pitch there is on the gun. Gen- 
erally speaking, too much pitch makes 
the gun shoot decidedly low. 

I have made a point of talking to all 
the best shots I have met, and I have 
met many, and few indeed have made 
much study of the game. A very large 
majority who shoot ninety-five per cent 
at the traps do so because they happened, 
by bull-headed luck and nothing else, to 
buy a gun that suited them exactly. By 
this I mean fitted them perfectly as to 
measurements, including pitch. If you 
ask some of our best shots their opinion 
as to proper pitch they do not even know 
what it’s all about. This is well and good, 
as far as they are concerned, but it does 
not help the rest of us in the quest of 
a perfectly fitting gun. 

Now we will take a little jaunt to our 
supreme court of last resort, that Fount 
of Wisdom—our American shot gun 
makers—God bless them! 

l wrote a simple little letter to nine of 
them, and nine replies lie before me. 
Here is a copy of my letter, and in mak- 
ing comments I shall not mention names 
but will refer to numbers. 

Questions: 

1. Do you make all your different 
gauges the same pitch? 

2. Why, in your opinion were guns 
yours especially, ever made with any 
pitch whatever? 

3. What is gained by it? 

4. Can you state how much higher at 
forty yards a gun with a pitch of one- 
inch will shoot as compared to one with 
a pitch of one and one-quarter inches? 

5. Do you make trap guns with less 
pitch than a field gun, and if so, why? 

6. How do you know, in testing, wheth- 
er a gun centers high or low? 


IVE of the manufacturers state they 

make all of their guns of the same 
pitch unless otherwise ordered. This 
pitch, however, varies among them from 
one and a quarter to THREE inches. 
This is most decidedly food for thought, 
if you know, as I do, that a difference of 
one-inch may save having a gun entirely 
restocked. I had this experience. One 
concern stated that pitch varied slightly 
with their different models, but as they 
make only one model that is fit to print 
we need not worry about that. 

I felt we were sure to uncover some 
dark trade secrets, and here is one that 
is well worth quoting verbatim: 

“Your idea of how to obtain pitch is 
entirely wrong, because taking for ex- 
ample a gun with a thirty-inch barrel, 
the end of the barrel would stand fur- 
ther from the wall than the end of a 26- 
inch one on the same gun. In our opin- 
ion the pitch of a gun has more to do 
with the fit of the butt plate on the 
shoulder than anything else, and one man 
in taking a position at the trap could 
probably shoot a gun with a certain pitch 
different from a man holding the gun in 
another position.” 

Unfortunately this firm does not tell 
how we are to correct our error in the 
way to find pitch, so we will still have to 
paddle along in the dark. 

Question number two is answered in 
many ways, but one being correct. I 
need not tell who it was, as it sounds so 
much like him that all his friends would 
know it anyhow, and if he is not already 
a friend of yours you have been over- 
looking a good bit. This is what he says: 
“I do not know why guns were made 
with pitch. Probably because some old 
cave man made his first gun that way.” 

It is indeed refreshing to find a bright 
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spot like this in the general mess that was 
written to me. 

All but two firms make the pitch the 
same for both trap and field guns. One 
uses much more on field guns and one 
concern, with a great reputation, has the 
nerve to say that pitch has no effect what- 
ever in making a gun shoot high or low. 

Number three: It seems the general 
opinion that all the advantage gained is 
a more comfortable fitting butt plate, 
for instance: “The pitch, as with the drop 
of the stock, is a function of the proper 
fit of the gun to the shooter. It naturally 
follows, therefore, that if the pitch is 
right the shooter is satisfied. If not 
right, either the toe or the heel make 
black and blue marks on his shoulder, 
and the only thing to be gained is the 
ability to shoot without these marks 
which can be gotten by making the pitch 
right.” 

Here is another for you: “In my opin- 
ion nothing is gained by little pitch, and 
a lot is lost by using it.” Another says: 
“Proper fit is in our opinion the sole rea- 
son for change in pitch.” 

Question number four: 
answer. 

No. Five: It is the general opinion that 
trap guns should have less pitch than field 
guns, as they must be made to shoot high 
as clay targets are rising when fired at. 


No one can 


NTERESTING facts are discovered in 

learning how the different manufacturers 
test their guns to learn if they shoot high 
or low. 

Company Number One says: “We have 
an expert shot to judge the gun from a 
rest as to whether it is shooting dead 
center or not, and he can tell whether a 
gun is shooting high or low at forty 
yards by aiming at a small black spot on 
the target with his gun resting on the 
artificial rest.” 

No. Two: “Our guns are tested by act- 
ual shooting to determine whether they 
center the charge high or low.” 

No. Three makes a remarkable state- 
ment. They say: “We know whether a 
gun shoots high or low by looking at the 
paper target the gun has been shot at.” 
Could anything be simpler? 

No. Four: “We make targets by firing 
a gun with both a breech and a muzzle 
rest, sO any man can point it right at 
the center of the target. We make a 
bunch of these targets, then run over 
them and see if they are as we want them. 
If they are not the gun is not passed. 
If they do suit us, it is passed. And 
right here let me tell you that those guns 
make targets which are not accidents at 
all. You can close your eyes, pick out 
any one of a hundred of them or shoot 
the whole blooming bunch, and you will 
get a good shooting gun each and every 
time. There is something in long barrels 
with a lot of metal in them, which seems 
to have a wonderful influence on a good 
and even pattern. I did not believe there 
was so much difference myself until I 
had been told a dozen times by the man 
in our testing gallery, and until I had 
seen, with my own eyes, the performance 
of dozens of these guns.” 

No. Five: “We test all guns by aligning 
carefully at dead center of target. It is, 
of course, easy to determine as to whether 
the gun is placing its loads correctly or 
not.” 

I might add that I personally visited 
this factory last summer and saw the 
test above referred to. A _ steel plate 


30 inches in diameter was used at a dis- 
tance of 40 yards, and three shots were 
fired before they hit the plate with any- 
where near the center of the load. My 
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Poor Form—Freak Position 


hat is off to the man who can—I know I 
can’t. 

No. Six: “All of our trap guns are tar- 
geted from a fixed shooting rack, the aim 
being taken directly down the rib; the 
center of the target is a black spot made 
as small as possible, but yet visible at 
40 yards, and this spot is seen just above 
the rib. This spot, however, is not act- 
ually in the center of the circle that we 
shoot in, but is 4 inches low, for the rea- 
son that we make our guns purposely to 
shoot 4 inches high. You can see that 
if the center of the charge and the best 
distribution is carried up to the circle, 
then the gun is shooting as desired. The 
high or low shooting of a gun depends 
entirely upon the angle that the top of 
the rib makes with the center of the bor- 
ing of the barrel.” 

No. Seven is too much the same effect 
as the one just quoted, although they do 
not seem to exercise such care. This, 
however, is not to be wondered at, as 
they make cheap guns that they could not 
afford to fuss over. 

No. Eight also uses the same kind of 
metal plate, at 40 yards, as does No. Five. 
Which is to be deplored. 

No. Nine uses paper targets at the 
standard distance. 


PERSONALLY I think targeting a trap 
gun at 40 yards is BUNK. I am 
strongly convinced that they should be 
patterned at the distance you break your 
targets, and the man who has been care- 
ful to have this distance measured for 
him I have yet to meet. To many this 
may seem like splitting hairs, but to win 
a large tournament in these days you 
have to split hairs, and if by any little 
fussing you can add just one more target 
to your average, you are some boy. 
Were I about to purchase another trap 
gun I would select as long a single bar- 
reled one as I could handle without slow- 
ing up on fast quartering targets. I 
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have a 36-inch one just now and find it 
a trifle slow. I should not go over 34 upon 
any consideration, and would prefer a 
32. The longer ones are supposed to be 
easier to point; this may be true on 
straight-away targets but that is all. In- 
cidentally they require a case made to or- 
der, and your cleaning rod will be too 
short. These are little things, but little 
things can be very annoying. When it 
comes to proper length of stock, the 
proposition is not so very difficult, and, 
generally speaking, as long a stock is 
advisable as you can slip to your should- 
er without catching on your coat. Of 
course it should not be so long that dif- 
ficulty is experienced in reaching and 
pressing the trigger. When, however, it 
comes to proper drop height of comb 
and so forth, may the Lord have mercy 
on your soul! About all you can do is 
to try out several guns, bearing in mind, 
that you must have a gun with much less 
drop than the one you use in the field. 
You should see considerable of the bar- 
rel of rib when at your shoulder, and a 
small ivory sight on the rib is quite nec- 
essary, to avoid the tendency to cross 
fire. I believe the only easy method of 
determining the proper fit is to take nor- 
mal straight-away targets only, and on 
those determine if your gun shoots high 
or low. In the latter case select one with 
a straighter stock. 


BOUT the last word is in finally de- 

termining the correct pitch. If you 
are all right on your straight-away tar- 
gets, you need not worry about it at all, 
but if, after working out proper drop and 
other measurements, you find that you 
are shooting under your targets you can 
correct this by loosening the screws of 
the butt plate and stuffing cardboard be- 
tween the plate and the stock. Do this, 
of course, at the toe or lower part. By 
varying the thickness of this paper wad- 
ding you can secure the proper pitch and 
make your gun shoot just where you 
want it to. You can reverse the process 
if the gun shoots high. I used to shoot 
a gun in the field that had so much drop 
to the stock that I could just see the front 
sight when the gun was thrown quickly 
to position. This seems to be the aver- 
age idea of a perfect field piece to-day, 
but if you have such a gun just try rais- 
ing the toe with paper and see how 
much better you shoot, especially in the 
brush or dense cover. Practically every 
game bird one shoots at is rising, and 
it is both correct and proper to use a gun 
that shoots high. Of course the paper 
stunt is a temporary job, and it should 
be replaced by a proper sized piece of 
walnut to match the stock. 


NTIL the writer took up the trap- 

shooting game he wondered why any- 
one was loony enough to use a Monte 
Carlo stock. Now, for trap-shooting, he 
would use nothing else. It is a question 
if they are not the correct thing for all 
field work as well. Take duck shooting, 
for instance; the tendency, especially 
when lacking practice from long absence 
in the field, is a most decided case of 
raising the head, even old experienced 
shooters miss more shots from this cause 
than any other, and the construction of 
the Monte Carlo stock, properly fitted, 
practically overcomes this entirely. Shoot- 
ing with the head erect is a pretty thing 
to see, and nearly all shooters who adopt 
this style are graceful performers. 

It is a pity that more attention is not 
paid to form in shooting at the trap [n 
attending any large tournament one ses 
good shots who assume positions tiat in 
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any other sport would cause violent 
roasts from any newspaper man and 
snickers among the onlookers. One sel- 


dom sees a professional shot use a freak 
position, and, unless a man has some de- 
formity, this promiscuous “squatting” is 
inexcusable and makes a man look as if 
he were afraid of loemg his trousers. 
Take an easy, graceful, upright position, 
and you will travel just as far and prob- 
ably a good deal farther. We now have 
a number of women shooters, and are 
going to have a great many more, and 
they are making such good scores that 
they can already make some of the good 
shots hustle. Just try to imagine, if you 
can, these members of the fair sex assum- 


Field and Stream 


ing the positions of some of our best 
amateurs. They could not do it and 
keep out of jail! 

Just one more word regarding patterns 
and how to test your gun to learn if it 
shoots high or low. When you have es- 
tablished your average distance at which 
you break targets, order a gun that will 
give you the largest killing circle with 
even distribution of shot at said distance, 
and you have it. 

Edwin Hedderly has best 


about the 


stunt to test a gun that I have heard. He 
writes: “Test your gun at 20 feet range, 
rest the fore end on a shot sack full of 
sand, the rifle testing-machine is excel- 
lent, and for the same reasons for rest- 





ing and minimizing personal error; then 
fire at a black target pasted in the middle 
of a sheet of writing paper, say. Your 
gun should cut out the paster and place 
the bulk of its charge centering about the 
upper circumference of the black paster. 
This will counteract the slight drop over 
40 yards, and the gun will shoot to center. 

So you see, when all is said and done, 
you can’t get as much good dope from 
the makers of shotguns as you can from 
the shooters themselves, provided you 
go to the right ones. Personally I have 
the greatest faith in nearly all I have 
learned from Messrs. Askins, ‘Hedderly 
and Crossman, as well as from some five 
or six of the professionals. 








A Temagami 
Cruise 





T was Cosgrave who was responsible 

for it, and his suggestion came with 

the first whiff of spring. We were 

to join himself and his wife and un- 
der their surveillance make the grand tour 
of a chain of lakes in the Temagami Re- 
serve. 

Now, Cosgrave, be it known, is a 
young lawyer who in a previous incarna- 
tion must have been either Daniel Boone 
or the entire Swiss Family Robinson. At 
any rate, his tastes incline strongly to the 
simple life, the forest primeval, the lure 
of the wild, and all that sort of dope, in 
which perversion of the natural gregari- 
ous instincts of mankind, Henrietta, his 
spouse, runs him a close second. 

Henrietta is one of those emancipated 
females who wants the vote, wear bloom- 
ers rather than skirts when the occasion 
justifies it, looks heavenly feminine and 
absolutely stunning in a ball gown and 
can mother a family of youngsters with 
a fair measure of success. Cosgrave’s 
wife can walk or paddle her thirty miles 
a day, carry her share of the dunnage 
over the rockiest portage and when night 
comes hold up her end in the camp-fire 
discussion as to whether socialism is to 
be the panacea for modern industrial 
evils. 

Nell, a professional domestic scientist, 
and Theresa, a professional slummer, 
toth classmates of Henrietta’s at Vassar, 
were appealed to to join the party and 
having landed them with another lawyer 
whor. we will call “Ted”—for of what 
use aie surnames in the‘ woods—and a 
local coctor, the party was complete 

Theresa, tall, lithe and agile, with a 
mo¢ attractive coloring and an infectious 
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laugh, who had crossed the continent to 
join us, and Ted, who has just escaped 
from his duties as a legislator in the Mas- 
sachusetts Assembly, were the two out- 
of-town members. 

The Doctor, despite the fact that he is 
filled with forebodings lest his patients 
may get well during his absence, is tol- 
erably pleasant. 

And now that you have a bird’s-eye 
view of the entire party as we stand at 
the Lehigh station it might be as well to 
drop this rambling narra- 
tive and pursue the rest 
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with a fat boy’s 
and Theresa in khaki looks par- 
ticularly lithesome and moves around like 
one of those “why hop ye so” young 
lambs mentioned in Holy Writ. Cosgrave 
is plain tough in a pair of ragged fringed 
ducks and a jersey like Joseph’s coat. The 
Doctor and the Bostonian wear conven- 
tional camp duds. 

We went down the northeast arm with 
a fine wind at our backs and the sun rap- 
idly dispersing the mist, and near Boat 
Island lunched off smok- 
ed halibut, bread and 





of the theme in due chro- 
nological order. 

Arrived at Temagami, 
we were awakened by 
Theresa’s silvery laugh- 
ter going off about six 
o’clock and rose to find 
a cloud-covered sky and 
a drizzle of rain, a most 
depressing inauguration 
for our start. Our dun- 
nage bags had all been 
packed the nigh* before 
and all those glad rags 
which Theresa terms ac- 
coutrements of warfare 
had been locked up in 
trunks. 

The girls in bloomers 
and short skirts looked 
very boyish. Henrietta, 
with khaki bloomers and 
no skirt, resembles one 
of those rosy-cheeked 
boy-scouts one meets 
on a Saturday after- 
noon. Nell is in blue, 








The Morning Toilet 


cheese, dates and raisins 
and sweet chocolate. 
This with some slight 
variation turned out to- 
be our standard lunch. 
We never cooked any- 
thing at the nooning. 
After lunch we passed 
Metagama Point then 
went south, then east into 
Shining Woods Bay and 
camped on the _ south 
shore near Denedus Is- 
land. Thanks to the 
wind, we had come about 
thirty miles, which was 
pretty good going for the 
first day out, and had a 
chance to see something 
of Lake Temagami. 
With the sinking of the 
sun, the night air grew 
chilly and with the nov- 
elty of camp life only 
Cosgrave and his squaw 
could get that “sweet 
forgetfulness that comes 

















to a tired soul” (see railroad fold- 
er). The rest of us slept but poorly 
and Ted, whose mother loaned him the 
very thinnest blankets in captivity, was 
specially chillsome. 

Monday, August 11th, was a cold, raw 
morning and the before-breakfast swim 
felt very comfortable but only as long as 
one was submerged. On the bank, goose- 
flesh was Gd la mode. We ate a trout of 
Cosgrave’s catching and several other 
things of Cosgrave’s cooking and paddled 
to the portage into D’Olier Lake. By ten 
it was piping hot and the girls smeared 
their faces with Daggett and Ramsdell’s 
unctuous preparation. 

At this portage we got our second les- 
son in woodcraft, namely, the method by 
which one totes a ninety-pound canoe 
over a rough trail with comparative ease. 
Comparative! Mark you! 


WO paddles fastened to two thwarts, 

two grunts, a heave, another grunt, 
some adjusting and with the craft nicely 
balanced on one’s shoulders one trots off 
feeling that it is a glorious thing to have 
the strength of a giant but tyrannous to 
have that strength imposed upon. And 
quilted horse-collars make fine shoulder- 
pads and excellent canoe cushions. They 
have one big drawback, in wet weather; 
they absorb water like a sponge. 

It was Nell’s particular province to get 
the small stuff across; cameras, fishing 
poles, drying bathing suits, nooning bag 
and such truck. It was awkward stuff to 
carry unless one had the hands of cn 
octopus and Nell’s progress resemble: 
nothing so much as*a potato race as sii 
stopped to pick up dropped articles. 

The D’Olier Lake portage was about an 
eighth of a mile and fairly smooth. There 
followed another portage into a small 
lake and here we lunched. Next came a 
haul-over along a small creek into which 
Theresa fell while executing a terpsi- 
chorean performance. She arose midst 
bubbles of silvery laughter and a damp 
skirt. But nothing could dampen There- 
sa’s spirits. And this portage brought us 
out into Lake Wa-Sacs, where we pitched 
camp on the rocky beach of a small is!- 
and. We were all thoroughly tired, for 
portaging is more strenuous than paddling. 

There was a glorious bathing cliff on 
this island and a glorious eating spot and 
a glorious meal to be eaten and after we 
had got the dishes cleaned up with a 
lichen which now bears the name of Scul- 
lion’s Joy, we lay down on the rocks and 
watched a glorious moon come up. If 
there is one particular setting that shows 
these northern lakes at their best, it is 
the hours*between the dark and the day- 
light, when the sinking sun shows up a 
silhouette of jagged pines. 

We sat up late for a full-orbed moon 











“Scullion’s Joy” At Work 


A Temagami Cruise 


and a lake sparkling in its light and the 
weird chorus of the loons and the blaze 
of the camp-fire were attractions too 
strong to be resisted. 

At home we are all late snoozers. But 
here it is different. For how can one 
snooze with a blazing sun hitting one be- 
tween the eyes and a boulder that one 
forgot to remove the night before lodged 
in the small of one’s back? And then 
there is the reveille of silvery laughter 
coming from the girls’ tent. And so on 
this particular day we rose almost with 
the absolute birdies and plunged into the 
refreshing embraces of Lake Wa-Sacs. 


HE water in this lake is very clear and 

yet there grows in it a fungus which 
covers the rocks with slime, and this 
slime makes slipping-in all too easy and 
climbing out rather difficult. 

We spent the day fishing for black- 
bass, using cray-fish as bait, and while 
the bait was plentiful the same cannot be 
said of the bass, only four being caught. 
A side trip to Cross Lake was made by 
Cosgrave and his wife and we were all 
back in time for the afternoon swim, a 








Lake Wa-Sacs 


pastime in which Theresa displayed un- 
usual daring and considerable ability. 

For supper that evening we had two 
new delicacies, “Papricunes” and “Papri- 
camice.” The former was a combination 
of prunes and apricots and the latter a 
blend of (a), the morning’s oatmeal, 
which had been slightly burned; (b), cold 
rice, carefully carried over all the port- 
ages of the day before; (c), stewed 
prunes; (d), stewed apricots. It looked 
as garbage is wont to look and tasted 
much as we imagined garbage might taste. 

Ted, who had filled his cup with this 
atrocious blend, ran promptly down to 
the lake’s brink to cleanse the vessel of 
its offending contents. Then forgetting 
that he was not a Baptist, he inadvert- 
ently slipped on the slime-smeared rock 
and practiced the doctrine of immersion 
to its limit. 

The moon came up big and bright and 
Ted built us a huge campfire. We sat 
around it while Theresa led the discussion 
on anything from large families to music. 

And finally, we reluctantly went to bed, 
for the moon and the lake were at their 
best and far out in the shadows a family 
of loons were chuckling and revelling in 
its beauty. 








The Watched Pot 


A cursory survey of the faces of the 
party as they stood packing dunnage bags 
prior to moving on to the Lake of the 
Jumping Carfbou would have shown a 
decided change from the appearance of 
those same faces scarce four days ago. 
Henrietta and Ted are becomingly tanned. 
Cosgrave has his right eye almost closed 
by the bite of some evil insect of prey, 
Nell and Theresa show excrescences and 
punctiform lumps, the combined attack of 
sun and insects which make the general 
effect best described by the adjective 
“nubbly.” 

We passed out of Wa-Sacs by way of 
a winding creek, which, on account of low 
water, necessitated two portages en route, 
the longer one being about half a mile in 
length. These creeks connecting lakes 
are barely wide enough to let a canoe 
pass through and so shallow that to pro- 
pel a laden craft along their mud-lined 
bottoms requires a trinity of push, pa- 
tience and profanity. Their windings and 
twistings give constant surprises and new 
vistas of beauty. Here one will see a 
pile of clam-shells where a mink or musk- 
rat has been feeding and there the debris 
of an old beaver-dam. Perhaps there may 
be a fresh moose track in the soft mud 
or a splash just ahead of you makes one 
wonder what sort of an animal it might 
have been. Flowers of the marsh, of 
many kinds, are plentiful and some of 
the creeks are fragrant with bay and 
sweet fern. And one lives in the con- 
stant hope—and fear—that bear or moose 
will appear around the next bend. 


REEN Lake took about three minutes 

of actual paddling to cross and then 
we found, as the Queen of Sheba found, 
that the half had not been told us. This 
portage into Brophy was nearly a mile in 
length. It is said that the peons carry 
grand pianos on their backs from the 
coast to Bogota, a two-days’ journey. 
After his experience on this carry, the 
Doctor says that his idea of hell would 
be to become a Bogotan peasant. 

Ingalls Lake was reached by a short 
portage from Brophy. We crossed the 
lake and muddled down a long arm, 
where every stroke of the paddle stirred 
up the H.S of decaying vegetable matter. 
We wound our laborious way through lily 
pads and uprooted pickerel weed only to 
find that we had lost our way and must 
go back. 

Everywhere one goes in Temagami one 
sees the notice of the fire-rangers warn- 
ing the camper to take due precautions 
against setting the woods on fire. When 
we awoke this morning there was a slight 
mist over the lake and the taint of smoke 
in the air. 

(Continued on page 424) 











Dwight! the “Blue Devil” 


O begin with, you shouid have a 

fair knowledge of what to expect 

in the way of mentality in your 

horse—which will not be much 
when you come right down to it. He is 
not near as smart as a dog, nor does he 
understand you as well, and he can do all 
the fool things a dog will do and then 
some. It is you that must supply the 
brains and will power for both of you, 
and the horse must know that and have 
confidence in you from the start. Herein 
enters the necessity to bluff him at first 
until you know him well. You may climb 
him with fear and trembling, or at least 
with a certain amount of indecision, but 
never show it! He must have the idea 
from the start that you know all about 
everything you two are going to do and 
that his part in it is merely to obey. 

You are going to have the nerve for 
both of you, for the horse is a willy- 
witted beast and is afraid of nearly every- 
thing, especially anything new. He knows 
that you are not afraid (or ought to know 
it!), and the way to show it is to take 
everything as a matter of course on his 
back, ride with a free, unconstrained bal- 
anced seat and firm reins and do as you 
like when on his back. Nothing gives a 
horse greater confidence in you than a 
free, natural seat, as if the last thing in 
the world that you ever thought ot was 
falling off his back. The English knee 
grip is entirely unnecessary with a well- 
balanced rider; a man that is easy seated, 
stands in his stirrups when he feels like 
it, or sits with one knee over the pommel 
and rolls a cigarette is the one the horse 
likes to have on his back. Such a man, he 
feels, isn’t going to do anything that will 
hurt his (the horse’s) own precious skin, 
and no matter what Master bids at- 
tempted will be performed. by the horse 
with unquestioning celerity. Do these 
things when on his back; be at home there 
as if you belonged there (not on the 
ground, where you probably do belong), 
and the horse feels that everything is all 
right, his god is in his heaven and the sky 
blue overhead. 


LL this is done by firm kindness rath- 

er than harshness. You can be as 
savage-toned as you like in correcting 
faults, so long as you are not actually 
cruel in deed, but most of the time you 
use kindness, for that is one of the things 
a horse can sense and appreciate. There 


Horse Sense 
for the 
Hunter 


By 
Warren H. Miller 


are about a million things that you cannot 
do with impunity on a horse—at first. 
Later, when you have taught him a lot 
and you and he begin to understand one 
another, you can do them, but not at first. 
He can see behind him as well as all 
around and in front, and he sees about 
everything you do while on his back. 
Opening a map in the wind, opening up a 
shiny camera, carrying a gun out over his 
ears—a lot of fool things like that will set 
a horse to rearing and bolting, until he 
gets used to you. He honestly thinks you 
are going to kill him when he first sees 
these unknown engines unfurled right 
over his devoted head; but gradually he 
learns that you don’t mean a thing in the 
world by it, and will allow such goings- 
on complacently. 

To ease the fatigue both for him and 
you, you need at least four gaits, the walk, 
trot, canter and gallop. The first is for 
rest, on hillsides and mountain trails, etc., 
and though it appears slow to the man on 
his back, it is really as fast as you can 
do yourself afoot with fast walking. The 
trot is somewhat faster and requires you 
to “post”; that is, come up on your toes 
in your stirrups at every other bump so 
as to arrive back in the saddle simultane- 
ously with the downward motion of the 
horse. If posting out of step with him, 
you meet him coming up, pounding your- 
self and him severely, and soon tire him, 
besides proclaiming yourself a dub and 
losing the confidence of your horse. 


SOME of them change step often and re- 
quire you to re-post and get in step 
again, and this you must be on the lookout 
for. The canter is a slow gallop, and all it 
requires is to sit easy and go up and down 
with the horse, the easiest of all riding. 
The gallop is just like it, only in longer 
bounds, but it winds the horse soon. In 
both of them a good balance seat is as 
good and better than a knee grip. One’s 
stirrups should be adjusted to bring the 
human shank perpendicular, and parallel 
with the horse’s front legs, and one’s legs 
should be well bowed in, not sticking out 
like a pair of jibs. Avoid the tendency 
to lean forward, as this throws your 
weight too much on the stirrups and ren- 
ders you liable to a cropper if he stum- 
bles or checks. If out of balance, grab 
the pommel or the horse’s neck and get 
back in shape again. Never use the reins 
to pull yourself into balance again with 
them, as this is the worst of horseman- 
ship and may make him do anything un- 
foreseen, according to how you happen to 
pull them. An easy seat comes best and 
quickest by forgetting that you are really 
on a horse and apt to fall off as quickly 
as may be; you never know what you can 
do until you bring sheer nerve into action. 

This, and remembering to lean the way 
the horse is turning, are the two prime 
requisites of staying in the saddle; to for- 
get the latter is to have yourself thrown 
out of stirrup by centrifugal force on a 
sharp turn, and a mean horse will imme- 
diately give you the final jounce that un- 
horses you, and then run away, laughing 
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at you over his shoulder. Even a nice- 
tempered one cannot resist bolting, letting 
you find the stirrup again as best you may. 

If you feel that he is getting out of 
control, do not try to hold him in by a 
steady pull on the reins; with some horses 
this is only an incentive to run faster. 
Rather, use your voice to bring him to a 
stop, sawing at the snaffle bit in a series 
of jerks and pulls. Your voice will have 
a lot to do with it. If the horse detects no 
note of fright or terror in it and gets the 
idea that you mean business, and, if your 
sawing his mouth shows him that you 
know your business, he will soon slow 
down. While a horse does not understand 
but a very few words, he is as well up on 
tones as a dog, and can detect kindness, 
firmness (and also meanness and fear) as 
well as if you told him about them in 
good, plain United States. 


UT West you will have to catch him 

and saddle and bridle him yourself. 
Go into the corral, putting up the bars 
again, and walk over to where the bunch 
is resting. They will at once gallop past 
you and you get your animal with a single 
pitch of the lariat, the loop lying out be- 
hind you some fifteen feet and your hand 
grasping the rope and part of its loop 
about five feet from the eye, or honda. 
Come up on the rope, hand over hand, 
speaking to your horse all the time, and 
lead him out of the corral. Tie to hitch- 
ing rail and put on the bridle. The best 
have two bits, the snaffle for ordinary rid- 
ing, and the curb to enforce obedience. 

The snaffle is a straight bit, linked in 
the middle, so that pressure on the reins 
will compress the horse’s mouth, but or- 
dinary guiding with either rein will hurt 
him not at all. The curb has an arch, or 
“port,” in the middle, whose function is 
to press up against the roof of the horse’s 
mouth, or down against his tongue, de- 
pending upon how it is put on, when you 
pull on the curb reins. Good, bridlewise 
horses are generally ridden with the curb 
alone, with a mild port, and, as the horse 
is not hard-mouthed, the least pressure 
on either rein serves to guide him with- 
out bringing the port into play. 

If the bridle has two bits, tne snaffle 
will be hung from the inner strap com- 
ing down from the headstall. Get this 
into his mouth first and then the curb, 
raising the headstall at the same time and 
getting his ears through it. Then secure 
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by the small strap going under his chin. 
Let his reins hang and go at the saddle. 
If the horse is restive, do not depend on 
the bridle alone to hold him, for he can 
break the chin strap easily; a_ halter 
around his neck, with the rope led through 
the bit ring, is the thing 


IRST goes on the saddle pad. In the 

West an old Navajo blanket is a fav- 
orite. The army uses a hair pad, which I 
do not particularly like, as it has a way of 
creeping out under the saddle and get- 
ting lost unless watched all the time. Still 
another is the blue, thick felt pad, a good 
stayer; and a final one, to be used in 
horseback camping, is his stable blanket, 
folded to a pad about two by four feet 
in size and put on under the saddle so it 
will be available to put on him at night 
to keep off the chill of the night air. 

After this is well on him, reaching for- 
ward to the big neck vertebrae, and is 
free of any wrinkles that might cause 
chafing, put on the saddle with the off 
stirrup hung up on the pommel or saddle- 
horn, if it is a cowman’s saddle. Throw 
the stirrup down and reach under to get 
hold of the cinch strap. Take three turns 
of its strap through cinch ring and sad- 
dle ring, and then tighten up, be- 
ginning with the first turn. You 
can hardly get it too tight, and the 
horse will generally turn around to 
nip you long before it is tight 
enough. If too loose, either you 
will lose your saddle pad or the 
whole works will turn over the 
horse’s back and spill you like a 
boy on a barrel. 

To mount, it is best to turn the 
stirrup facing forward, as many 
horses start forward when 
mounted, and this action throws 
you against them instead of away 
from them. If you know the horse 
and he stands well, you can put 
your foot right in the stirrup and 
swing up. To do this latter grace- 
fully and without dragging the sad- 
dle, it is only necessary to realize 
that the solidest part of the animal 
is the big ridge of neck vertebrae at 
the top of the withers just before the 
neck begins to rise. Get your left hand 
on that and you will pull the whole horse 
over before it gives! The right hand goes 
on the cantle, and, with a hop of your 
right foot, you spring up, throwing your 
right leg over the cantle as you do so and 
kicking for the off stirrup. All this time 
your reins are in your right hand, just 
tight enough to hold the horse, yet not in 
any way to be pulled on in mounting. The 
snaffle reins go between the little and third 
finger, and the third and second fingers; 
the left curb reins between second and 
forefingers, and the right curb rein around 
outside your little finger, coming up 
around the hand, where it joins all the 
others in passing out between your thumb 
and forefinger, the thumb pressing down 
on them all. A turn of your wrist brings 
the curb into play, right or left, and the 
movement of your hand to right or left 
with rigid wrist brings the snaffle into 
play for guidance. Pulling up on the 
hand brings both snaffle and curb on the 
horse, or, releasing the snaffle reins 
through your fingers you can use the 
curb alone in severe cases. From your 
right wrist dangles quirt or riding crop 
by the leather thong around the wrist. 


HEN out in the mountains on the 
hunting trail, it will not be neces- 
sary for your horse to leap obstacles, as 
he can step over most down trees, and 
could not make a running leap at them in 
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any event, the landing on the other side 
being so uncertain. In going up steep 
slopes, if there is no trail, guide him up by 
zigzags; in going down steep places, on 
the contrary, let him go straight down so 
he can sit on his haunches and slide if too 
steep. To attempt zigzags downward is 
to invite a stumble or a fall sidewise. A 
great many hills will be so steep that you 
had best get off and lead him at reins- 
length. In fording streams, give him his 
head, with just enough tightness to the 
reins to pick him up in case of a stumble; 
otherwise let him feel for his own bot- 
tom and do not hurry him. 

Unless you have tried it before, do not 
shoot either rifle or six-gun from his 
back. Some horses have not been broken 
to this; others are as steady as a church. 
You can soon tell, for he will shy at the 
gun itself if not broken to one. In any 
case, keep the gun well in on the saddle 
bow, as to try to put it out forward over 
his ears is something that few horses 
will let you do without bucking or shying. 
Better dismount; and at that be careful 
where you tie him. See that he cannot 
get himself into trouble around the tree 
or sapling to which tied, and watch a mo- 
ment to see how he wiil act when alone. 





Through the Piny Trails 


Some of them have learned that they can 
easily break their bridles and get away if 
tied by the reins, and yours may be one. 


O picket at night we use four schemes: 

hobbling, tethering with picket pin, en- 
closing in a breast-high rope corral, and 
tying to a horizontal hitching rail. The 
hobbles are best of two leather ankle 
straps joined by a short chain and swivel, 
tying both forefeet so that the horse can- 
not run fast. They weigh 1% pounds a 
pair. A picket pin and lariat is good if 
the horse has been broken to’ prairie graz- 
ing, but it always has the danger of the 
horse getting tied in it and throwing him- 
self. And some horses will pull out the 
picket pin and run away just as soon as 
they think you are out of sight. The rope 
corral, run about breast high around a 
bit of grazing with convenient trees, is a 
good one with enough heavy rope to make 
such an enclosuré. Two or three horses 
can be kept all night this way with about 
150 feet of rope. The horizontal bar, 
tied to two trees where there is handy 
grazing is a good scheme, as most horses 
go sometimes for a week standing up all 
night and munching hay, preferring the 
pleasures of eating to those of sleeping! 
A horizontal sapling resembles the. fami- 
liar hitching rail to them and does not 
permit their walking around the tie post 
and winding themselves up, as they are 
apt to do if left long tied to a tree. - 





399 


S to saddles and bridles we have three 

in use, the McClellan for me, the 
English for the rest of the family, and a 
Whitman loaned us by a friend. The Mc- 
Clellan has high pommel and cantle and a 
complete set of rings and dingbats on 
which to fasten the cavalryman’s travel- 
ing equipment. The English has nothing 
but a flat pad with plain German silver 
stirrups hung from stout straps, with a 
safety catch at the upper end of the stir- 
rup, so that if you fall off the strap will 
come loose and you will not be dragged. 
The Whitman is like the English, only 
with a higher cantle and air hole in the 
center of the pad, and has rings on both 
cantle and pommel on which to fasten 
blanket roll or canteen. Such saddles cost 
from $25 up at the harness shop, or about 
$10 at second-hand military goods estab- 
lishments. Bridles will stand you from $6 
for a plain single-rein bridle with nick- 
eled steel bit to $16 for a double-rein 
bridle with curb and snaffle bits in mag- 
nolia metal. An ornamental head strap 
of colored enamel leather, costing about 
85 cents, adds much to the trig appear- 
ance of the bridle. As to bits, there are 
three varieties, the plain straight bit, lit- 
tle used, the curb bit with a “port” or 
arch in the center of the bit which 
will press down on the horse’s 
mouth when the rein is pulled, and 
the third type is the snaffle, a 
straight bit jointed in the center so 
as to compress the horse’s mouth 
and lips when strongly pulled. The 
best of the three for horseback rid- 
ing is the curb bit, with not too 
much port, and two reins, one at- 
tached at the ends of the bit and 
used for ordinary riding, and the 
other rein attached at the lower end 
of the curb levers, so that when 
you pull on the reins the port of 
the bit is rotated to press up 
against the roof of his mouth and 
down against the jaw. As the 
leverage of this combination is very 
great you can break the jaw of 
your horse if he is correspondingly 
stubborn. Bringing the curb into 
play has the effect of making the 
horse rise on his hind legs, so that 
you need either a good knee grip on his 
withers or a high cantle on the saddle to 
remain on the horse. The bit itself costs 
about $6, and is best of some composition 
metal, as the wrought-iron and steel ones, 
however heavily nickel-plated, will in time 
wear through from the champing of the 
horse’s teeth, exposing the iron to rust 
and becoming unsightly. A very good 
complete bridle is the U. S. Cavalry bri- 
dle, on sale at the second-hand military 
dealer’s for about $3. This has fine qual- 
ity leather reins and head stall, a 
wrought-iron curb bit heavily nickeled, 
and, in general, those are condemned only 
because of change in the regulations and 
are still in good shape. 


S° equipped, there is a world of fun 
ahead of you and your horse. To 
show a sample of what can be done of a 
week’s end, I will tell here of a recent sad- 
dle camping trip that Joan and I and the 
two boys, Nicky and Dwight, took. We 
proposed to penetrate south into the Jersey 
pine counry, taking along our grub, sleep- 
ing and tenting outfits and feed for the 
horses all on the regulation cavalryman’s 
outfit. Enough for a two or three days’ 
trip can be so taken by a party of four, 
without pack animals. The regulation 
Army saddle bags cost $1.75 at the mili- 
tary second-hand outfitter’s, and the bags 
each measure fourteen by eighteen inches, 
and have outside pockets for maps and 
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camera. The back of them is a broad 
piece of leather, forming a yoke where it 
goes over the saddle behind the cantle, 
and it is provided with a_ brass-bound 
hole, through which projects the brass 
pin on the Army saddle for that purpose ; 
also two brass-bound slots are on the 
yoke, through which#eproject two U- 
shaped risers on the cantle, and through 
these are shoved the bolting straps, thus 
holding the saddle bag yoke fast to the 
saddle. 


BELLY strap goes around under the 

horse, from bottom to bottom of the 
saddle bags, to prevent their flapping, and 
this must not be cinched tight or the bags 
will chafe, particularly if you have not 
been careful to keep all hard-ended ar- 
ticles like cans, etc., away from the rear 
leather facing of the bags, just as you 
would in packing your own pack. As 
your horse cannot tell you that the thing 
hurts, you will not know of it until, on 
taking off the bags at the end of the day's 
ride, you find an ugly chafed spot, with 
all the hair gone. We found it impos- 
sible to get any more McClellan saddles 
at the various riding schools and livery 
stables, so we had to content ourselves 
with two English saddles and a Whitman, 
which with Billy’s Army saddle, sufficed. 
Dwight and Nicky showed up in camp- 
ing togs, their bed rolls done up ready for 
the cantle, and their grub in those old- 
style black rubberized canvas haversacks 
of Civil War times. I also bought a pair 
of these, at fifteen cents each, for carry- 
ing oats, likewise a pair of cavalry can- 
teens for 65 cents, which have a short 
strap and snap hook for fastening to the 
pommel rings. 

Joan had her wool quilt sleeping bag, 
done up in a roll, the outside of which 
was a light 3%4-lb. Blizzard tent, besides 
which she had a sweater for night use, 
folded lengthwise inside the roll. I had 
my packsack sleeping bag, laced up as 
sleeping bag and rolled into a tight cantle 
roll, with nothing but a slicker and wool 
vest for night use inside of it. All the 
rest of our supplies—cook kit, grub, night 
socks, Joan’s flannel shirt and her toilet 
kit—all went easily in the two saddle bags, 
with a camera in one of the pockets and 
some flat cans of butter and bacon in the 
other pocket. To outfit Billy for the hike 
we put on him the two saddle bags, my 
bed roll, two canteens on the pommel 
rings, and a halter and lariat for corral- 
making, lashed across the front of the 
pommel. Billy's blanket for night use 
went folded under his saddle on top of 
the usual pad. The Whitman saddle was 
easy to manage, for it had three rings on 
the cantle and two on the pommel, and 
Nicky simply had to secure his bed roll 
and canteen to the cantle rings and a pair 
of haversacks containing oats and grub 
to the pommel rings, and he was ready. 
Dwight and I had the English saddles, 
and we rigged them both the same way— 
we lashed on the bed rolls behind, with 
thongs running down to the top buckles of 
the girth bands and hung the haversacks 
in pairs over the front of the pommel, ty- 


Field and Stream 


ing them back to the same buckles of the 
girth straps. My original scheme of ty- 
ing these to the top of the stirrup 
fasteners did not work at all, as it did 
not produce enough downward pull on 
the cantle roll so that it would not stay 
put. We wore nothing hung or draped 
about us, for the obvious reason that such 
articles will forever be bouncing about 
and will hamper one’s freedom of move- 
ment when riding. 


O fitted out, we hit the trail southward 

galloping, trotting, and walking the 
horses down the open roads of the 
countryside. My nag developed a penchant 
for keeping on the left-hand side of the 
road and backing up behind, nor could 
she be induced to ride abreast of any 
other horse, so my first work was to 
train these faults out of her. I borrowed 
a spur from Dwight and a quirt from 
Nicky, and went to it. Soon the Old Man 
was master, and I had her eating out of 
my hand. She had evidently never galloped 
before in her life, and was too gross and 
fat for any such agility, but she had a fast 
wagon trot, so, when they all galloped, I 
sent her along, reaching out for all she 
was worth and changing stride every few 
moments, so I had to re-post to get in 
swing with her; but, by keeping the quirt 
whirling (yet never touching her with 
it) I soon had the fear of God into her 
and she went right along. 

That marvelous character, Nicky, soon 
developed another admirable trait,—that 
of fruit-hound. Such a nose for fruit as 
that boy had, the farms of south Jersey 
this side of the pines will testify, for he 
left a desolation in his wake equal to 
Sherman’s through Georgia. Joan and 
Billy led the march, of course, for one of 
Billy’s fetishes is never to let any other 
horse pass him! and, as Dwight’s mount 
was a fast one, they were in impromptu 
races most of the time. Nicky’s also had 
speed and was a good rider, so that bunch 
kept pretty well together, with me pound- 
ing along in the rear on my huge white 
cart-horse. 


FTER some fifteen miles of farms we 

at length reached the pines and were 
soon dashing along through forest roads 
that led deliciously nowhere in particular, 
but, so long as they led south, we followed 
them. Finally we reached the Manasquan 
River just as the sun was setting in 
gorgeous autumn colors over its wide 
waters. A short canter across the upper 
bridge and a winding trail through the 
pines, and we arrived at my old camp 
site opposite Turkey Point, now re- 
visited after fourteen years. Nothing 
was changed ; the trees were a few shades 
stouter, the bushes a bit thicker than 
when I camped here fourteen years ago 
when writing “Camp Fires of an Epicure” 
(which all the older readers of FIELD AND 
StreaAM will recall); otherwise nothing 
changed, such is the repose of the wilder- 
ness. A high bluff looked out over the 
Manasquan, and a small brook leading 
out of a swamp near by supplied water. 
We cut a long pole and tied it horizontally 
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between two trees for a horse stand, and 
to it we tethered the cayuses, each with 
his own halter, while each was given a 
feed of oats out of an army feed bag by 
Dwight. I had an old canvas water 
bucket, which was voted to the horses’ 
use, the saddles were taken off and piled 
and their blankets dried of sweat before 
a roaring camp fire. As darkness fell the 
blankets were thrown over the horses and 
buckled on, and they were ready for the 
night. Seldom does a horse lie down on 
the march; even in their stalls they will 
sometimes go for several days standing 
up all night and munching hay. Joan 
gathered some fresh grass for them from 
a little clearing in the pines, while I put 
up our tent between two trees. Soon the 
various individual messes were toward— 
Nicky with his canned alcohol (in a can- 
vas bucket, which promptly caught fire), 
Dwight and I over beds of coals raked 
out from the main fire. I set out, for 
Joan and myself, chops, creamed potatoes, 
bread and butter, tea and oranges. After 
which we had the usual two hours of 
loafing, smoking, singing and story tell 
ing before the bright camp fire, so dear 
to campers, and then to bed at ten. Such 
a sleep, with the keen northwest wind 
soughing through the pines! 

Next morning we fed and grazed the 
horses, packed up the outfits and pushed 
on southward into the pines. Our road 
finally petered out in a cranberry bog and 
for two hours we went by map and com- 
pass over wonderful pine barrens inter- 
sected with cedar swamps and strewn 
with rich huckleberry patches, at each one 
of which Nicky was first out of the 
saddle. Dwight led the way at this time, 
his long figure, with blue-devil tam-o’- 
Shanter and yellow cavalry scarf, a pic- 
ture to look upon. 


UNCH, in a beautiful pine grove 
somewhere up on the headwaters of 
the Metedeconk, and soon thereafter we 
hit a regular forest road and the horses 
broke into a gallop. Mile after mile we 
covered until we rode into Point Pleasant 
and crossed the Manasquan again at its 
lower bridge. This was too much civiliza- 
tion for Nicky, and, as soon as the bridge 
was behind us, we sought the forest roads 
again. Thence into the farm country of 
the Shark River (you simply must keep 
big bodies of water in mind because 
horses require bridges to cross) and by 
sundown we were five miles from home 
and out in the farming district again. An 
hour after dark we pulled into the home- 
stead grounds, and tied the horses to 
trees. They should rest an hour or so 
before getting any feed or water, but 
by eight o’clock Billy was up to his ears in 
oats and hay; and so ended a perfect hike. 
Horseback camping is in a class by it- 
self, for pleasure and intimate acquaint- 
ance with the country one passes through, 
without the fatigues of back packing, and 
my rede to any sportsman who wants the 
fullest measure of enjoyment of the game 
lands back of his home is to try the an- 
cient and well-approved plan of owning a 
horse. 


as our French comrades in arms would say, which is another way of advising you not 
to miss our October number. 

The complete game laws, where-to-go information on how to reach the best big 
game fields of the country, the right guides, outfits, etc., etc., go to make this number 
one that every sportsman should have. 
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That Sixteen Pound Black Bass 


WE beg to submit to our readers an analysis of all the data we can produce on the big bass caught by Dr. Magraw. 
We would suggest that a tracing be made of the line illustration (Fig. 1), placing it over the picture of the man 
(Photograph No. 2), which will be of decided help in working out Mr. Dale John Crittenberger’s very interesting prob- 


lem. This as it stands went to every judge. 


EFORE me, for possible analysis, 

are the two original photographs 

submitted to FIELD AND STREAM 

by Dr. G. T. Magraw, Avondale, 
Pa. as evidence that the fish entered by 
him in the 1917 Fre_p AND STREAM fishing 
contest was a small-mouth black bass, 
thirty-six inches long, weighing sixteen 
pounds. Analysis of the photographs is 
desired as proof of the correctness or 
falsity of Dr. Magraw’s sworn statements 
concerning this fish. 

As a starting point for our analysis, 
we have these three hypotheses, which 
are permitted by facts: 

1. The photograph of two fish is really 
a photograph showing the bass entered 
by Dr. Magraw. (Dr. Magraw per- 
sonally submitted the photograph as 
being of the bass in question.) 

2. The width of the boards in Dr. 
Magraw’s kitchen wall (which forms 
the background of the photograph of 
the two fish) averages four inches. 
(Mr. Frank L. Stick, investigator for 
FirLD AND STREAM, measured the 
boards, and states them to be of this 
average width; May, 1918, issue of 
FIELD AND STREAM, page 34, column 3, 
paragraph 6.) re 

3. If a camera be held stationary, the 
nearer an object is to the camera the 
larger will be the image of that object 
in the photograph taken by the camera. 
(Hold a dime two feet from your eye— 
the dime seems small. Hold the same 
dime one inch from your eye—it blocks 
out most of the area of visibility. The 
principle is known to the veriest ama- 
teur in photography and follows im- 
mutable laws of optics.) 

With these hypotheses we may follow 
in greater detail the line of reasoning 
indicated by Mr. Stick in his report 
(page 34, column 3, paragraph 6, et 
seq.), and take minute measurements 
of the photographs and make calcula- 
tions from these measurements. For 
convenience of reference, the photo- 
graph of two fish is hereafter referred 
to as photograph No. 1; that of Dr. 
Magraw standing near one corner of 
his kitchen is hereafter referred to as 
photograph No. 2. 


[% photograph No. 1, four boards in 
the kitchen wall show clearly defined 
edges. From left to right, those boards 
are numbered 1, 2, 3, 4. In the original 
print, submitted by Dr. Magraw, the 
four boards measure in width: No. 1, 
15-16 in.; No. 2, No. 3 and No. 4, each 
31-32 in. To figure to a definite scale 
with this photograph, the comparative 
measurement will be smallest if we re- 
gard board No. | as being flat four 
inches wide, in accordance with hypoth- 
esis 2. This allows the “edge” or bene- 
fit of doubt to Dr. Magraw, because 
the smaller the scale of measurement 
in comparison to the object measured 
the larger the object itself must be. 
(As an exaggerated example: if an 
illustration of a log is ten inches long, 
when measured by a scale of one inch 
to the foot, the log itself must be ten 
feet long; when measured by a scale of 
one-half inch to the foot, the log must 
be twenty feet long.) 


In photograph No. 1, then, our scale 
is: 15-16 inch equals four inches actual 
measurement. 


N photograph No. 1 the large bass 

(said by Dr. Magraw to be the record- 
breaking fish) measures in its greatest 
possible length in the print, 6 11-32 inches. 
This is within 1-100 inch, micrometer 
measurement, and is so accurate that our 
final calculation (on a basis of the 
claimed length of the bass—36 inches) 
would not be more than one-third inch 
in possible error. Applying our scale, 
as determined in the preceding paragraph, 
to this measurement, we have a simple 
proportion : 


15-16 inch : 4 inches :: 6 11-32 inches 
: X in which “X” is the actual length of 
the fish. Solving the proportion, “X” is 
found to be 27 1-15 inches. This is the 
length of the bass, indisputably, accord- 
ing to the photograph submitted, if the 
bass, when photographed, were hanging 
flat against the kitchen wall. 

But was the bass, when photographed, 
so hanging? The photograph would seem 
to show that it was not. We are not deal- 
ing, however, with seeming. We desire 
facts. Let us then refer to photograph 
No. 2, in conjunction with photograph 
No. 1, to see if there is a possible positive 
answer, beyond the least question of doubt 











Photograph No. 1 
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to this inquiry: “When photograph No. 1 
was made, was the larger fish in that 
photograph hanging flat against the kitch- 
en wall, or was it some distance out from 
the wall, toward the camera?” 


N his report in the May, 1918 Frerp 

AND STREAM, Mr. St#ek says (once more 
page 34, column 3, paragraph 6) that Dr. 
Magraw states the fish were, when pho- 
tographed, depending from the handle of 
a rake, with a piece of baling wire 
through their mouths to hold them in po- 


sition. Photograph No. 2 clearly shows 
the rake-head and a part of the rake- 
handle. It likewise shows the shadow 


cast by the rake-handle on the kitchen 
wall. In this photograph the rake-head 
is shown to be supported at the center 
of a weeding-hoe head, the hoe, in turn, 
being held out from the kitchen wall by 
a board running diagonally, in the photo- 
graph, upward and outward, from near 
the right of Dr. Magraw’s right hand. 
The shadow cast by the hoe shows clearly 
that the hoe (and therefore the rake 
head) was some distance in front of the 
kitchen wall. There can be no doubt, 
therefore, that the rake handle from 
which the fish were hung was likewise 
some distance in front of the kitchen wall. 
There was, in other words, space be- 
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tween the vertical plane through the rake 
handle and the vertical plane of the 
kitchen wall. In fact, there was enough 
space to permit the sun (which was not 
at the absolute zenith, since Avondale, 
Pa., is north of the Tropic of Cancer) 
to throw a shadow, at an angle, from 
the rake handle onto the wall at a con- 
siderable distance below the handle. 

Let us now refer to figure l1—a sketch 
made by outlining certain essential parts 
of photograph No. 2 and adding some 
needed lines to proper scale. The scale 
for photograph No. 2, figured as was the 
scale for photograph No. 1, above, can 
easily be shown to be: 3-16 inch equals 
four inches, actual measurement. This 
same scale holds for figure 1, as it is 
drawn to the identical size of photograph 
No. 2. 


N figure 1, line AB is the lower line 

of the rake-handle shadow, extended 
beyond the edge of the photograph. Line 
CD is the joint line of the horizontal shelf 
with the kitchen wall, likewise extended 
beyond the edge of the photograph. Lines 
MN and KL are the last two joint lines 
between boards of the kitchen wali as 
seen in photograph No. 2. Line YZ is 
the right-hand edge of the photograph. 
Line EF is the edge of the last board 
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Photograph No. 2 


shown at the right of photograph No. 2 
in the kitchen wall. Line GH is the next 
board-edge to the right. All of these 
lines can be readily identified in photo- 
graph No. 2 except lines EF and GH, 
which are just outside the field of that 
photograph, but which were drawn ex- 
actly to scale in figure 1, and except the 
extensions of lines AB and CD beyond 
the limits of the photograph. The point 
J is the intersection of line AB with line 
EF; in other words, the point at which 
the lower edge of the _ rake-handle 
shadow crosses the board joint of the 
two boards. 


BY. measurement, the distance JF (the 
distance from the lower intersection of 
rake-handle shadow and board joint to 
the intersection of board joint and hori- 
zontal shelf at bottom of kitchen wall) is 
eleven and_ thirty-five one-hundredths 
(11.35) sixteenths of one inch. Apply- 
ing our scale (see second previous para- 
graph) we calculate the actual distance 
on the kitchen wall to be 15 1-5 inches. 

Turn now to photograph No. 1. On the 
joint line between boards No. 2 and No. 
3 in that photograph the distance between 
the bottom of the broad, black diagonal 
line running across that picture and the 
joint line of the horizontal shelf (at the 
bottom of that picture) measures 3 9-16 
inches. Calculating the actual distance, 
from our scale for photograph No. 1 
(15-16 inches equals four inches, actual 
measurement), we find the distance in 
question is, as determined by photograph 
No. 1, 15 2-5 inches. This shows, be- 
tween the two photographs, a variation 
of one-fifth inch—a difference easily al- 
lowable as a result of possible inaccuracy 
of calculation to scale. 


HIS calculation is verified, as to out 

choice of board joints being correct, by 
a comparison of the two photographs. In 
photograph No. 1, the lower portion of 
board joint at left side of board No. 1 
is shown to be widened and blackened, 
probably by exposure to weather. This 
widening and discoloration extends up- 
ward some distance, then practically stops 
for a short space, then begins again. In 
photograph No. 2, the second board joint 
from the right edge of the picture is 
shown to be widened and blackened up- 
ward from the bottom some distance, 
then the widening and discoloration stops 
for a short space, then begins again. In 
other words, the board joint at the left 
side of board No. 1 in photograph No. 
1 is the same board joint as is shown in 
photograph No. 2, second from the right 
side of the picture. Or again, referring 
to figure 1 (remembering this is a line 
drawing of exact size from photograph 
No. 2), line MN in figure 1 is the same 
board joint as the joint shown at the left 
side of board No. 1 in photograph No. 1. 
Such being the case, line EF, figure 1, is 
clearly the same as the board joint be- 
tween board No. 2 and board No. 3 in 
photograph No. 1. This, of course, mere- 
ly corroborates the fact that the basis of 
calculation made in the preceding two 
paragraphs is sound and the calculation, 
therefore, correct. 

We are, therefore, justified in con- 
cluding from these calculations that the 
broad, black diagonal band crossing pho- 
tograph No. 1 is, in fact, the shadow cast 
by the rake handle shown in photograph 
No. 2, from which handle the fish were 
hung. 


BSERVE carefully—the shadow in 
photograph No. 1 does not cross the 
fish, but is behind them. There was, there- 
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fore space between the wall and the fish at 
the time the photograph of the fish was 
taken—space enough, in fact, to allow 
the shadow of the rake handle to be 
thrown completely behind the fish, onto 
the kitchen wall. In other words, the 
fish in question was, at the time photo- 
graph No. 1 was taken, nearer to the cam- 
era than was the wall. 


UCH being the case, the size of the 

fish in photograph No. 1 is (by our hy- 
pothesis 3) exaggerated, as compared to 
the size of the boards in the kitchen 
wall. We have already proved, however, 
that had the fish hung flat against the 
wall, so there would have been no such 
exaggeration, the fish could not have been 
more than 27 1-15 inches long. We have 
just now proved that even that size is 
too great, as the fish is exaggerated by 
being nearer the camera than is the wall. 

The conclusion is definite and absolute- 
ly logical: The big bass in photograph 
No. 1 was less than 27 1-15 inches long. 








That Sixteen Pound Black Bass 


We have, then, as the result of the 
analysis, the following points, in order: 

a. Dr. Magraw has submitted a pho- 
tograph of a bass asserted, in affidavits 
made by him and others, to have been 
thirty-six inches long. 

b. Mr. Frank L. Stick’s investigation 
established the average width of boards 
in Dr. Magraw’s kitchen wall as being 
four inches. 

c. On the basis of Dr. Magraw’s pho- 
tograph and Mr. Stick’s measurements, 
the bass photographed, if hung flat 
against the kitchen wall, could not have 
been more than 27 1-15 inches long. 

d. The bass, when photographed, did 
not hang flat against the kitchen wall, but 
was in front of the wall, toward the 
camera. Its apparent size, therefore, was 


exaggerated as compared to the boards in 
the wall. 

e. The bass in question, therefore, could 
not even have been as long as 27 1-15 
inches. 

t. De. 


entry is, therefore, 
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Figure J 
This is a line drawing of certain parts of photograph No. 2, with added lines, drawn 
to exact size. 
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flatly contradicted and disproven, as to 
the asserted length of thirty-six inches, 
by evidence submitted by Dr. Magraw 
himself. 


O much for the analysis. If there were 

available the accurate focal length 
of the lens with which Mr. William M. 
Wood, of Avondale, Pa., took these pho- 
tographs, together with the original nega- 
tives made by Mr. Wood, it would be 
comparatively easy to figure, to a small 
fraction of an inch, the exact length of 
Dr. Magraw’s bass. Mr. Stick and Fretp 
AND STREAM have made several attempts 
to get the data and the negatives. So far, 
the attempts have been unsuccessful. Dr. 
Magraw has promised the negatives, and 
has gone so far as to assert they have 
been mailed to FreELp AND STREAM some 
time before this is written. Up to this 
day, however, there is no trace of the 
negatives in the mails, although Fre.p 
AND STREAM has made trial after trial 
for them. Mr. Wood has, apparently, 
paid no attention to written requests made 
of him for the data in question. 

In a recent letter to FreLp AND STREAM 
Mr. Stick says Mr. Wood, the photogra- 
pher, told Mr. Stick the camera used in 
making the prints submitted by Dr. Ma- 
graw was a “2 A.” That size camera 
makes pictures 2'%4x4% inches, so if the 
pictures were made with that size instru- 
ment, the prints submitted by Dr. Magraw 
were, naturally, enlargements from a por- 
tion of each negative. Without the focal 
length of lens used and without the ac- 
tual negatives or contact prints from them 
analysis can, I think, go no further. With 
the data and negatives or contact prints, 
it could go to a definite conclusion of the 
exact length of the bass in question. 

Even as it stands, however, the bass in 
question was not thirty-six inches long. 
Of that, proof is absolute and complete. 
In fact, it was not even as long as 27 1-15 
inches. 

Date Joun CrITTENBERGER. 


FOLLOWING ARE THE JUDGES’ 
DECISIONS 


Editors Prize Fishing Contest, 
FIELD AND STREAM: 


I have read carefully Mr. Dale John 
Crittenberger’s scientific analysis of the 
photograph submitted in the sixteen-pound 
black bass controversy. I have read also 
with great care Dr. Magraw’s description 
of how the fish was taken. I have neg- 
lected none of the evidence that has come 
within my purview, desregarding all opin- 
ions that would tend in any way to bias 
calm and deliberate investigation. 

Dr. Magraw makes definite statements 
which unfortunately are not borne out by 
the evidence submitted to the judges of 
the contest. The science of photography 
reduced to simple mathematics produces 
an incontrovertible result. Mr. Critten- 
berger has exhausted all of the photo- 
graphic evidence to its last analysis. Dr. 
Magraw’s signed statement supplied Fretp 
AND STREAM as to how the bass was taken 
has already been reviewed by me in all 
its aspects. But the writer at ‘that time 
was not convinced that the bass could have 
been of the weight and proportions filed 
in the contest. 

Several requests have been made of the 
photographer, William M. Wood, of Avon- 
dale, Pennsylvania, to submit the original 
negatives of the bass under discussion. 
His failure to produce these plates fur- 
ther complicates the case of his friend, 
Dr. Magraw, and may result in making 
it one of the world’s great enigmas—the 


(Continued on page 434) 
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A CONSTRUCTIVE GAME POL- 
ICY NEEDED 


By Marshall McLean, Special Deputy 
Attorney General, Conservation 
Commission, New York 


HE lawmakers of ancient times in 
writing their statutes upon tablets of 
stone achieved thereby a most practical 
method of making these effective. En- 
graved upon stone, the jewel of perma- 
nency was achieved, and with it knowledge 
of the law, for these tablets were set up 
in the public places, where the people 
must of necessity see them, read them 
and come to look upon them as a familiar 
part of their social life, for the secret of 
the effective law is seldom to be found in 
the law itself (there is no magic in its 
words or phrases), but in its effect upon 
the community, or, more truly, in the 
effect which the community gives the law. 

It is unfortunate that our legislatures, 
harassed with the many and conflicting 
interests that are before them, pass 
statute after statute written only upon 
perishable leaves of paper and filed away 
in dark corners which, like most things 
thus disposed of, often exist only as a 
trap to entangle in their complicated 
meshes the feet of the thoughtless or 
unwary. It may not always have been so, 
but to-day the true sportsman is a con- 
servationist asking that the game laws be 
simple and clear and given such notoriety 
that they may become matters of common 
knowledge; above all, they demand that 
the laws must be reasonable and reason- 
ably designed to meet the “purpose in 
which the great mass of sportsmen are 
now interested, viz., the perpetuation of 
game. 

There can be no question but that the 
day is fast passing when all that a man 
with a gun cares for is the size of his 
bag. The majority of sportsmen to-day, 
because they have of themselves seen the 
diminution of the game, are inspired with 
other motives in going afield than the 
mere slaughter of wild life, and it is a 
most hopeful sign for the future of our 
game to find the many game clubs and 
associations of sportsmen actively par- 
ticipating in game protective measures and 
in general conservation work. It there- 
fore behooves those who through special 
appointment or for other reasons are 
charged with the drafting of the game 
laws to try to crystallize in the law this 
demand of the people for a sound, rea- 
sonable and simple policy of game protec- 
tion. 

A game law is effective just so far as it 
has the strength of an awakened senti- 
ment behind it, and becomes ineffective 
when it loses that backing; and just here 
is a great underlying policy that must in 
the future take a more prominent place in 
game protective work and must go hand 
in hand with formulated game laws. It 


is the constructive work of game protec- 
tion, if I may so call it. 

Mere closed seasons have failed in more 
than one instance to bring back a species 
of game the supply of which has reached 
such a depleted condition that its extinc- 
tion is threatened. Numerous instances, 
of course may be cited. Very recently a 
five-year closed season in our State has 
only partly brought back the quail. The 
fate of the heath hen on Martha’s Vine- 
yard is trembling in the balance. Some- 
thing else is necessary; close observation 
would seem to indicate that hand in hand 
with the protective law active warfare 
against the vermin that preys upon bird 
life must be carried on. Something has 
been done in the past and more will be 
done in the future along this line. Every 
sportsman can and should co-operate so 
that when he is afield for any purpose he 
will be keenly alive to the necessity of 
actual constructive work in game and bird 
protection and seek opportunities to elimi- 
nate, in a reasonable manner, the vermin 
that threatens. In this way, too, by 
arousing the interest of the community in 
the protective law we will spread abroad 
a knowledge of the law and its purpose 
that in the ancient days was achieved by 
the tablets of stone. 


WITH POWER COMES RESPON- 
SIBILITY 


Plea for a Wise Use of the Wide Au- 
thority Conferred by Congress on Those 
Charged with the Protection of Migra- 
tory Birds 

By John B. Burnham, President Amer- 
ican Game Protective Association 


N the hour of success the men who 

have been most interested in the pass- 
age of the monumental legislation which 
puts the 1,022 species of birds over most 
of North America under Federal and 
Dominion administration must not forget 
that with power comes responsibility, and 
that without liberality and the utmost 
fairness and the equalization of oppor- 
tunity to all sections of the country the 
law will not attain full efficiency. 

We do not want to waste valuable 
energy in fighting legal questions or for 
suitable appropriations, and much less do 
we want to fan the flame of bitterness 
and sectional enmity. The full effective- 
ness of the law in its beneficent cafe of 
the birds can only be attained by the 
fullest harmony and correlation with the 
States. 

We must, of course, view the question 
broadly, and the regulations under the 
law must be drawn for the greatest good 
of the greatest number. Many sections 
will have to forego privileges which they 
enjoyed under State laws, and the citizens 
of the States, like good sportsmen, must 
forget their personal disappointment. 

On the other hand, where reasonable 





concessions can be made to sections not 
so well endowed by nature such conces- 
sions should be made. 





CENTRAL MISSISSIPPI SECTION 
HANDICAPPED 


The records of the Weather Bureau, of 
the Drainage Commission and of other 
governmental departments show that the 
Central Mississippi Valley section of the 
country while in the direct line of one of 
the great wild fowl flights is deficient as 
regards natural conditions in those re- 
quirements which cause the ducks to tarry 
in their southern flight. The central 
group of five states has less than 3% 
per cent of its area in water surface or 
swamp, as against double that amount in 
the states immediately to the north and 
seven times the amount in the States 
lying to the southward. It has less rain- 
fall, and the larger amount of this comes 
at a time when duck shooting is illegal. 

As a result of this condition the fall 
shooting is poorer than along any other 
portion of this particular duck flight, and 
only occasionally do the ducks stop for 
any length of time in the fall migration. 
On their return, however, toward spring, 
there is plenty of water and the ducks are 
very much more in evidence. Can it be 
wondered that many of the people of these 
States after a dry fall are tempted by the 
great abundance on their return flight and 
wish to continue their shooting in March 
and even April? 


FINDS PELICAN NOT A MEN- 
ACE TO FOOD FISH 


HE Department of Conservation, of 

Louisiana, has just completed a com- 
plete economic survey of the emblematic 
bird of that state—the brown pelican. 
This picturesque bird of our fauna, it will 
be remembered, was charged by fisher- 
men along the Gulf of Mexico with being 
a common enemy because, so it was 
alleged, it destroyed many millions of 
pounds of fish valuable to man for food. 
Bills were introduced in two of the south- 
ern gulf States to kill this bird, and the 
U. S. Food Administration was petitioned 
to sanction the extermination of the many 
fish-eating sea birds in general, and the 
pelican in particular. 

This aroused M. L. Alexander, the 
conservation commissioner of the pelican 
State, who defended the Louisiana bird on 
esthetic grounds and promised the eco- 
nomic status of the pelican would be 
investigated thoroughly. The result was 
a close survey of the whole Louisiana 
coast line from Mississippi to Texas in 
the department’s yacht “Alexandria.” 

The expedition was in charge of Stan- 
ley Clisby Arthur, the ornithologist of the 
department, and over two hundred peli- 
cans and many other fish-eating birds 
were sacrificed to the cause of science 
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from various portions of the coastal por- 
tions of the State. The survey was made 
during the month of June, when all of the 
birds were at the height of their nesting 
duties, and not only was the food of the 
adult birds determined, but that of the 
nestlings as well. The stomach contents 
were forwarded to the Biological Survey 
at Washington, where identification will 
be made absolute by the experts of the 
U. S. Fisheries Bureau. Upon receipt of 
their findings the Louisiana Department 
of Conservation will advise the National 
Food Administration of the result. 

Examination made on the spot by Mr. 
Arthur tends to show that the pelican is 
a much maligned bird and that its food 
consists wholly of menhaden, or “gulf 
sardines,” so Commissioner Alexander 
has announced, but that the complete re- 
port will be published in detail later. 

The expedition visited all of the breed- 
ing colonies of the gulls, terns, black 
skimmers and pelicans in Louisiana, and 
many remarkable sights were witnessed. 
Islands hardly the size of a city block 
were completely covered with the nesting 
sea birds, and some extraordinary photo- 
graphs were secured. At the mouths of 
the Mississippi River over 50,000 pelicans 
were found rearing their young, and mo- 
tion pictures that are said to be without 
precedent were secured of the home life 
of this strange-looking bird. Alfred M. 
Bailey, the naturalist of the Louisiana 
State Museum, assisted in the survey, and 
T. Gilbert Pearson, secretary of the Na- 
tional Association of Audubon Societies, 
was a guest of the department on the 
survey. 
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BANNER SEASON AT NEW JER- 
SEY STATE GAME FARM 


HE many friends of Mr. 

Dunn, the veteran superintendent of 
the New Jersey State Game Farm at 
Forked River, are showering congratula- 
tions on him on what is probably the 
largest production that any individual 
State game farm has ever shown in the 
history of this country. A recent visit 
to the New Jersey farm disclosed the fact 
that practically every available foot of 
space was crowded with as bright-eyed, 
thrifty and generally fine appearing a 
bunch of pheasants as the writer has ever 
seen. 

So heavy has been the production that 
Mr. Dunn has had to plant these birds 
practically up to the front door of his 
house. Eggs came so fast that a fresh 
supply of domestic hens could not be se- 
cured, and the incubator was drawn on 
heavily. Birds hatched thus are usually 
not considered quite as strong as those 
brought into the world under conditions 
more nearly approximating nature, but 
this year the little fellows that acknowl- 
edged the incubator as mother looked bet- 
ter than any the writer has ever seen. 
They are, of course, placed with domestic 
hen foster mothers when they leave the 
incubator. 

Mr. Dunn has worked wonders on the 
New Jersey farm since he took hold of 
it and has, by indomitable courage, com- 
bined with great skill and resourcefulness, 
successfully combated conditions _ that 
would have overwhelmed anyone of less 
experience or courage. 

Production at Forked River has become 
so large that it has been necessary greatly 
to enlarge the farm and Commissioner 
Ernest Napier and his associates on the 
board have recently added a large acre- 
age immediately adjoining the present 
farm. A considerable portion of this 
will be put into shape to use next year. 


Duncan’ 





American Game Protective Association 


MOVING PICTURE TALKS BEING 
BOOKED FOR SPORTSMEN’S 
CLUBS 


HIS ASSOCIATION is now booking 

moving picture talks for the fall and 
winter. These are given by the editor of 
this department, and the films shown illus- 
trate fully the technique of game breed- 
ing, and reproduce quail, duck, deer and 
turkey hunting in the South. 

Terms may be had by addressing the 
American Game Protective Association, 
Lecture Department, 2271 Woolworth 
Building, New York City. 





ISLAND FOREST FIRE 
PROTECTION 


acta esas on Long Island have se- 
cured an understanding with the State 
Corfservation Commission whereby they 
will purchase one or more forest fire pre- 
vention towers at a cost of about $800 
each and the Conservation Commission 
will supply the necessary fire watchers as 
a precaution against forest fires which are 
constantly occurring on Long Island and 
which not only do immense damage to 
the forest and game covers, but also in 
many instances destroy nests and game 
birds as well. 

It is understood that two towers will 
be crected immediately, provided sports- 
men and property owners contribute the 
sum of $1,600 that will be necessary to de- 
fray the cost of these. One tower, it is 
understood, will be placed on the high 
ground near Medford and the second 
tower in all probability will be located 
on or near the Shinnecock Hills. 

Mr. William B. Boulton, president of 
the Flanders Club, has been agitating this 
matter for years and it is largely due to 
his efforts and those of Mr. Ottomar H. 
Van Norden, president of the Long 
Island Bird Protective Association, as 
well as Commissioner Pratt’s sympathetic 
view of the situation that the conditional 
offer of the towers has been secured. It 
should be a very easy matter to raise the 
entire sum of $1,600. Long Island is 
honeycombed with owners of large es- 
tates, most of whom are sportsmen and 
all of whom, whether sportsmen or not, 
would be benefited at least indirectly by 
the proposed fire towers. 

Property owners and sportsmen inter- 
ested in Long Is!and are reauested to con- 
tribute to this most desirable project. 
Contributions no matter how small will 
be gratefully received. They should be 
sent to Ottomar H. Van Norden, 23 East 
74th Street, New York City, William B. 
Boulton, 100 Broadway, New York City, 
or the American Game Protective Asso- 
ciation, 233 Broadway, New York City, 
which is interesting itself. 


LONG 





STOP THE SALE OF TROPHIES 


R. CHARLES SHELDON has for 

some time past advocated that the 
big game States should prohibit by law 
the sale of game trophies. We agree 
with him and believe that legislation to 
this effect should be generally enacted. 

So long as the sale of game heads is 
permitted by law, there is a_ standing 
temptation to the profiteering individual 
who is wholly lacking in sentiment in 
taking his sport to shoot in season and 
out of season and without limit, when 
he sees a head that has a special com- 
mercial value. 

The arguments that have been used 
successfully in making laws forbidding 
the sale of game so widespread hold with 
regard to Mr. Sheldon’s suggestion. It 
is to be hoped that State sportsmen’s as- 





405 


sociations in all of the big game States 
will make preparations now to have a 
suitable bill introduced when their legis- 
latures cunvene next January. 





FOR A GREATER YELLOW- 
STONE 


ONGRESSMAN MONDELL of Wy- 

oming recently introduced in the 
House of Representatives a bill for en- 
larging Yellowstone National Park, which 
has the hearty approval of the Depart- 
ment of the Interior and associations and 
individuals interested in setting aside and 
properly dedicating the beauties and 
wonders of nature in this country. 

The bill, if it becomes law, will add a 
considerable section of land lying mostly 
to the southward of the present park. 
This will include Jackson Lake, the Te- 
tons, and a portion of the continental 
divide including Two Ocean Pass and 
will extend some little distance to the 
eastward of the present east line of the 
park near the south corner in order to 
take advantage of the natural boundary 
afforded at that point by the mountains. 

Both Congressman Mondell and the 
Department of the Interior state frankly 
that the proposed addition is simply a 
scenic proposition without particular ref- 
erence to bird or game protection. As 
a matter of fact if carried out on the 
present lines it will close a part of the 
fall hunting section recently thrown @pen 
by the Wyoming State legislature. Neither 
Mr. Mondell nor the Interior Depart- 
ment, as we understand them, would op- 
pose extending the park still farther south 
to include a winter range for the elk in 
Jackson’s Hole provided the necessary 
funds could be obtained for the purchase 
of the ranch land which would have to 
be taken, and the Interior Department, 
we think, would also stand for the en- 
largement of the park in Montana to 
provide a winter range for the northern 
herd of elk. It is not likely, however, 
that either plan will be at once taken up 
owing to war conditions. 

Mr. J. R. Jones has sent the associa- 
tion copy of a petition, which he says was 
signed by every ranchman in Jackson’s 
Hole who could be reached, which asks 
the Government to purchase the ranches. 
The local sentiment seems to be entirely 
favorable to the proposition. Handi- 
capped as the ranchmen are by restric- 
tions which prevent any great increase in 
the number of their cattle, it would be a 
fair thing for the Government to buy them 
out. 

On the other hand it is not entirely 
clear to the sportsmen, both residents of 
Wyoming and elsewhere, that they should 
want all this country included in a nation- 
al park under conditions which ‘would at 
all times prohibit the killing of game. 
The sportsmen do not want to see the 
elk decimated each winter by starvation, 
but they do want an opportunity to kill 
a reasonable number. Perhaps a solution 
from the sportsmen’s standpoint for these 


‘outlying regions can be found which 


would put the territory under the control 
of the Forest Service with a suitable 
open hunting season and adequate pro- 
vision for winter range at the same time. 
The question is a national one. There 
is no reason why a large herd of elk 
could not be maintained in and around 
the Yellowstone for the benefit of this 
and future generations of sportsmen pro- 
vided proper steps can be taken to insure 
winter food. As things are at present 
the situation is a national disgrace. 


(Continued on page 422 











THE SPORTSMANS WORLD 





The Sportsman’s World Department is the forum for discussion of all outdoor matters, and also for the records of trap shoots, rifle 
tournaments and casting contests. Here will be found the latest notes on Conservation of game and fish, hints for making outdoor equip- 
ment at home, records of big fish caught and matters of equal interest. Any questions pertaining to hunting, fishing, tackle, baits, 
equipment, cartridges, guns, conservation, etc., should be addressed to this Department with stamped envelope enclosed and will be 
answered by letter, and if of sufficient interest to the mass of our readers, we will run the questions and answers in these columns, 








A SIMPLE FOLDING ROW BOAT 
WHICH CAN BE BUILT 
OF BOX BOARDS 


By L. B. Robbins 


HE dream of the average boat fiend 
is similar to the dream of the amateur 
photographer: to own a boat he can tote 
around with him as well as a camera 
which can be slipped in the pocket. The 
vest-pocket camera is a reality. Likewise 
the boat herein described and illustrated 
is literally a “vest pocket” craft, as it is 
built in three sections and can be almost 
instantly folded into a space occupying 
only 30 cubic feet. That means it can be. 
readily carried in the tonneau of an au- —- 3$ <— _ »~ €f « mal ee 
tomobile or back of a democrat wagon L Plan _ ~’ .< we a 
or tucked away in the cabin without being r 
in the way. It is light, easily portable, 
and, best of all, can be constructed almost \ 
entirely of boxboards which admits the Ring-Bolt H 
possibility of it costing next to nothing ; 
to build. All this should appeal to the ze rae.” | 
~ - A ia 


Moulding Sockets for Oar-Locks 
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Boards 


man with little money to spend, the itch 

to build a boat and the time to do it. =— 
As the drawings show, the boat is ‘ 

composed of three distinct sections, each 



















































one a separate water-tight compartment Keel Elevation 
in itself. The two end ones, A and C, are Hinges __ 
hinged to the middle one B at the top <——___——>>— Bh ty 
and fold up and over, the respective ends 9 aes t PF Mouldi — 
. ~ . -s in — 
meeting near the center over B. Folded, oe . Ss = 
the result is a boat but 5 feet long. Ex- . eee. x Side ps =Bs 
tended, it is 10 feet in length and capable Pod a, Seine S Z 
of carrying two passengers without any Keel Board ; : 
danger. Section Showing how Sections ere Hooked together 


As the construction of one section is 





iMustrative of the construction of the > 6’ i Bolted 
other two we will consider the bow sec- as meee oF _Thru to 
tion, A. The two side pieces are 3 feet © 2 woly Inside 
long; 12 inches deep at one end, 3 inches Bolt — —; of Boat 
deep at the other. The narrow end is Method of Bending Opening = wihe Hut 
the bow. Strap Hinges Hook for Fastening 

Sections 


A bow piece 3 feet long and 3 inches 
wide is nailed between the narrow ends 
of the sides, and a piece 3 feet long and 
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The Fountain Pen Habit took hold with 
the perfection of Waterman’s Ideal. 
It developed with the general knowl- 
edge of the pen’s success. Today it is 
a universal habit. With people who 
have used Waterman’ s Ideal there is no 
substitute. Quality, merit and use- 
fulness have earned for it the right to 
be asked for and purchased by name 
—Waterman’s Ideal. 


For over thirty-five years this pen has 
made all writing afd clerical work 
easier to accomplish, with a great 
saving of time and materials. 


Waterman’ s Ideal today is the one little 
tool that is keeping the home and its 
absent ones in constant touch. It is 
helping to do the work that is falling 
upon the depleted home forces. 


Select a Waterman’s [deal that is ac- 
curately suited to your hand and charac- 
ter of writing and it will serve you well 
for many years. ‘The makers are in- 
interested in the success of every pen 
wherever it goes and as long as it lasts. 
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12 inches wide nailed between the oppo- 
site ends. This forms a_ rectangular 
frame 3 feet square. Board across the 
slanting edges of the sides with good clear 
%-inch boards, using wire finish nails 
and counter-sinking the heads. White 
lead under these beards and between their 
edges. Plane the edges so they match 
without leaving any wider cracks than 
necessary. The under edges of the two 
end boards must be beveled so the bottom 
boards set squarely upon them, making a 
tight joint. Nail a 6-inch board across 
the middle of the bottom and clinch the 
nails on the inner side. * 
This acts as a keel 
and prevents the bot- 
tom boards from 
springing. If properly 
built the result will be 
a water-tight box the 
shape of the elevation 
in the drawing. Nail 
a 6-inch board across 
the top of the sides 
at the bow for a deck 
piece and put an eye- 
bolt in the middle for 
the painter rope. 

The middle section 
B is constructed in 
the same manner. The 






two side boards are 5 Weather-Proof Awnine-lert- 
feet 1 inch long by 12 Keepy the sun and mah off 
inches wide. The end our feet -Walk in the 
boards 3 feet by 12 y 


inches, and the whole 
boarded over on the ~ 
bottom in the same . 
way. A pair of cleats —- 
2 feetlongare screwed ~_ 
to the inside of the “4 
side boards, starting al 
from the front end. 
Place these 7 inches 
down from the top 
edge. Two boards 1 
foot wide and a scant 
3 feet long are then 
hinged together in the 
form of a book, so 
they will fold. Fasten 
one of them to the 
cleat and leave the 
other free. This can 
then be folded one 
top of the first or ex- 
tended as shown. Fas- 
ten two blocks to the 
outside of the sides 
and fit them with a 
pair of sockets each 
to receive oarlocks. 
Place these sockets a 
foot apart, and the 
forward ones a foot 
aft of the seat. 

The sides of section 
C are cut 2 feet long, 
12 inches wide at 
the front end, and 6 
inches wide at the rear. The forward 
end-board, instead of being 12 inches high 
to match the rear end-board of section B, 
1s only 11 inches high. The explanation 
of this can be readily followed in the 
drawing, which shows the top of section 
C completely covered with a seat. This 
is set in so to come flush with the sides 
and consequently the forward end rests 
on the top edge of the end-board. It, be- 
ing only 11 inches high, will take a 7%- 
inch or l-inch board. Arrange for a 
hand-hole in the stern seat so any water 
which leaks in may be sopped out. 

Now arrange the three sections in their 
proper order from left to right: A, B and 
C, and hinge the butting end-boards to- 
gether at the top. Thus, A is hinged to 
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B at one end, and C is hinged to B at 
the opposite end. Use heavy galvanized 
strap hinges, bending the straps at right 
angles as shown in the detail sketch. 
Fasten to the end boards with machine 
bolts, using washers under the heads to 
prevent sinking them into the wood. 

The four sheet iron hooks used in 
locking the sections together at the bot- 
tom can be made by a blacksmith after 
the drawing. These can be made from 
3/16-inch iron and are 6 inches long by 
2 inches wide. A pair of these is then 
bolted to the lower edge of the end sec- 
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tions A and C where they butt against 
section B. Then on each end of B bolt 
a pair of wing nuts as indicated so they 
will screw down solidly upon the hooks 
when engaged over the shanks of the 
wing nuts. 

With this properly arranged the three 
sections will be held rigidly in alignment 
when extended and form a rigid. substan- 
tial square ended scow type rowboat. Re- 
lease the hooks and the two end sections 
can be instantaneously folded over onto 
the middle section and thus easily dis- 
posed of. 

Give the whole two coats of marine 
paint inside and out, first filling the nail 
and screw holes with white-lead putty. 

The idea of the folding rowing seat is 
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The Centipede [Todel Frying Pan- 
a handle for every methber 


to use it unfolded when alone in the boat, 
folded up when someone is sitting on the 
rear seat. This distributes the weight 
fairly even in both cases. 


WHERE ARE THE ADIRONDACK 
BOYS? 


What is the trouble with all the boys 
who went to the Adirondacks? Do they 
wish to keep it a secret about how they 
killed their big ones? I got a nice ten- 
point buck on Cold River that dressed 
200 pounds. We were a party of eight. 
All of us got a deer in ten days’ hunting. 
I would not advise 
anyone to go in there 
unless they want to 
do a lot of hard pack- 
ing, for it’s impossible 
to go in with a team, 
as the beavers have 
dammed every creek 
that is big enough to 
dam. We went in by 
boat from Long Lake 
on October 29, and it 
took us three days to 
make Shadock Clear- 
ing. It rained and 
snowed all the way 
in, but the deer and 
bear are there and 
big ones, too. On No- 
vember 2d we started 
seven bear out of the 
head of Pine Creek, 
but failed to connect 
with any of them. On 
November 3d there 
were four deer killed 
by our outfit. I missed 
a record-breaker at 
fifty feet at Big Moose 
Flow. 

I went on about a 
mile and killed my 
ten-point lying behind 
a log at 500 yards 
and had to carry him 
fourteen miles ona 
stretcher out to the 
boat landing at Long 
Lake. 

I hope you will be 
able to give us some 
good Adirondack 
stories. 

A. C. SNELL. 

Ans.—Weare indeed 
sorry that we do not 
get more Adirondack 
deer stories. It is a 
very popular locality 
and there are lots of 
deer there. We should 
be glad to run your 
notice in our next is- 
sue and hope that it 
will bring out a story 
or two.—Ep. 















RDWCNEL 
SEATON’S FUR ARTICLES 
Can you supply me with the series of 
articles which you ran in Fie.p AND 
STREAM about two years ago on fur farm- 
ing? These were written by Ernest 
Seton Thompson, and I thought per- 
haps it might have been reproduced in 
pamphlet form. HAMILTON G'BSON. 
Ans.—Regarding Seton’s articles on 
fur farming, we believe he has these now 
in book form and if you will write him 
direct at his residence, Greenwich, Con- 
necticut, he will be able to give you com- 
plete information.—Epb 


CAMPING OUTFIT 
What is your idea of an outfit for two 
to be used on a trip to New Mexico, via 
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Willia 
Quick & Easy 


ms 


Shaving 
Powder 


Send 20c. in stamps for trial sizes of the 

four forms shown here. Then decide 

which you prefer Or send 6c. in stamps 

for any one. 

The J.B. WILLIAMS COMPANY 
Dept. A, Glastonbury, Conn. 


After the shave or the bath you will enjoy 
the comforting touch of Williams’ Talc 
Powder. Send 4c. for a trial size of the 
perfume you prefer—Violet, Carnation, 
English Lilac oz Rose. 


* ras : 


“Williams 
re Tasca Rose Kd 
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N the early A. M. when minutes 
count, the quick-acting lather 
from. a Williams’ Holder Top Stick 
is atime-saver. Quick to come, quick 
to soften the beard; it shortens the 
shave by many needed minutes. No 
strong-arm work needed to bring the 
softening, soothing, lasting. lather. 
No rough riding for the razor. A 
snappy, smooth job and an after-feel 
of radiant comfort. 

Besides there is the Holder. Top 
feature—a metal finger grip -into 
which the Stick. is firmly fastened, 
never becoming loose from the time 
the Stick is bought until the last 
available bit is used. 


The box top 
serves also as a holder 


for the stick 










Every morning 
in camp, your 
soldier will be 
grateful to you 
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SLEEP ON AIR 


WITHA COMFORT SLEEPING-POCKET 


Equipped with a COMFORT SLEEPING-POCKET 
You Can Sleep on a Pile of Rocks and Be Comfortable 


Metropolitan Air 
are recom- 
mended by the 
Forest Service, 
Campers, Physi- 
cians, Invalids, 
Tuberculosis Pa- 
tientsand Sports- 
men everywhere. 
=~ A warm, com- 
& fortable, dry _ 
Py = Wind, rain, co 
SSS = and moisture 
SSS proof. Packs 6x 
~ 25. 


Write for Catalogue A. 





We make air goods for home, camp, yacht, canoe, etc. 
Successors to the METROPOLITAN AIR GOODS CO. 


Athol Manufacturing Co., Athol. Mass. | 


























Russell's Famous 34 


Never-Leak-*... 


e Bascom 


¢ BRUILT to stand the 
gaff of heavy ser» 
vice without tiring the feet. 
é Soft and light—and as water- 
proof as leather boots can be 
made. Water can’t possibly sneak 
in through our special never-rip 
“watershed” seam (patented), 
joining toe-pieces and’ vamp. 
Made of black, chrome, flexible 
cowhide. Worn by experienced 
campers, fishermen, hunters, 
cs hikers and all outdoor men 
— who know real boots 
when they see 
oe them. You'll 


~ 

















You want it, in time! Won't do you a bit of 
good after you’ve made your trip. Remember it’s 
war-time and you have got to allow ample time 
for transportation. 


The Famous Light Draft 
GREEN BAY HUNTING BOATS 


are designed and built by sportsmen for sports- 
men. They are safe, complete, and practical. No 
other boats “just as good!” 


>. a Over Seven Thousand 


ea Green Bay Hunting Boats in use by, sportsmen 
me 'to-day. “Ask the man who owns one.’ 
| Send postage for illustrated catalog showing all 
Russell's te designs and sizes for all purposes. 


UR Officer's Trench @@ | +4DAN KIDNEY & SON 


Boot has a justified good Se WEST DE PERE, WIS. 
reputation. Made to your measure @> | Acents VonLengerke & Antoine, 128-132 So. Wabash 
B with outside counter, heavy soles, double s Ave.. Chicago. : 

4 vamp and “never rip” seam—soles hob- § 25c 


nailed h Abdo tom 3 . 
g cmt Bite Ge | Oe EOE! 
| i = . Inthe Handy Can 


' WwW. C. RUSSELL MOCCASIN CO, 
s For lubricating and 


4 Berlin, Wisconsin ‘ << 
Peeeeeeseeeena! carey sy Myre — 


or aheld with gun or rod. 
THE BROADBILL CALL 


Sportsmen have used it for 
years. Dealers sell NYOIL 
at 10c. and 25c. Send us 
the name of a live one who 
doesn’t sell NYOIL with 
other necessaries for sports- 
men and we will send you 
8 dandy, hardy new can 
(screw top and screw tip) 
containing 3% ounces post- 
paid for 25 cents. 


WM. F. NYE 
Bedf 


w lord, Mass. 
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A REAL DUCK CALL 


$1.00 at your Dealer, or by mail from us 
if he cannot supply you. 


N. -C. HANSEN CO., Zimmerman, Minn. 


























Folding, Puncture-Proof Canvas Boats 


ae. easy to handle, no leaks or repairs; check as baggage. carry 
and: safe for family; all sizes; non-sinkable; stronger than 
a used by U. 8. and Fo a Governments. ‘Awarded First 
at Chicago and St. orld’s Fairs. We fit our boats 


for Gutmard Motors. Cataieg 
KING FOLDING CANVAS BOAT CO., 691 Harrison St., Kalamazoo, Mich. 








i 
Your Hunting Boat | 


} Cheyenne and the Rockies, hunting and 
fishing? P,P. .F. 

Ans.—For an outfit such as you describe 
you would want an aluminum cook-kit, a 
couple of wool quilts or all wool blankets 
in some tight waterproof fabric, camp 
axe and complete outfit of outdoor cloth- 
ing. For footwear I would prefer the 
Cruiser moccasin with screw corks in the 
soles.—Eb. 


MAPS FOR CANOE TRIPS 

I am going to take a trip in a canoe 
down the Tennessee River next summer 
and wish to know if a map of the river 
can be secured or if a trip has ever beer 
made down the river. We intend to start 
in Tennessee and follow it to the Ohio 
and then to Cairo. I am aiming to take 
a trip on all the large rivers of the Middle 
West. 

Last year I went down the Kankakee, 
then into the Illinois River and then down 
to the Mississippi. The year before I 
went down the Wabash into the Ohio and 
thence to Cairo. DENTON MAGrRUDER. 

Ans.—I think that the best place for you 
to get maps of the Tennessee River would 
be to write to Rand, McNally & Company, 
42 East 22d Street, New York City, for 
the regular automobile maps which are 
taken from the Coast and Geodetic Sur- 
vey maps. 

These give the contour of the land and 
a pretty fair idea of the general trend 
of the rivers, islands, levees, cut-offs, 
dams, etc.—Ep. 


WATERPROOFING A TENT 


In a recent issue of FIeLp AND STREAM 
there appeared an article entitled, “An 











| 


Inexpensive but Efficient Tent,” by Elwyn 
W. Chambers. Regarding this tent I 


| would like to know whether the sugar 


of lead process or the paraffine and tur- 
— process of waterproofing can be 
used. 

The article reads: “Take three or four 
bars of paraffine and rub it thoroughly 
into the cloth. After this has been done 
go over it with a hot iron.” 

This seems to take up an enormous lot 


| of time and also you are not liable to 


get all of the cloth thoroughly water- 
proofed. RayMonpD McILvAINE. 

Ans.—You have probably noticed in the 
Sportsman’s World and in various arti- 
cles descriptions of paraffining a tent by 
dissolving bricks of paraffine in hot turpen- 
tine or cold benzine. Either way is good 
and it is put on easily with a flat brush. 
I have also used the process described by 
Mr. Chambers and found it very quick. 
Simply lay the tent, section by section, on 
the ironing board, rub over vigorously 
with the paraffine brick and follow with a 
hot iron. It uses much less paraffine than 
the other process and seems quite as 
waterproof, I used it on a snow tent 
made of American drilling, whereas an- 
other tent of the same material required 
a great deal more paraffine painted on to 
become waterproof.—Eb. 


WILD RICE FOR DUCKS 


I am interested somewhat in duck hunt- 
ing and would like to know where I could 
purchase some wild rice seed. J live about 
one-half mile from a lake where there are 
ducks, but not much feed. Is there a law 
in the State prohibiting the sowing? a 

Ans.—Wild rice is kept on sale by Clyde 
Terrell, of Oshkosh, Wis.; the William 
R. Burkhart Co., of St. Paul, Minn., and 
Jasper White’s Game Preserve, Currituck 
Sound, N. C. The rice is sowed broadcast 
along the banks of your lake in shallow 
water. Complete directions for handling the 








same are sent by the above dealers—Ep. 
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THE SHOWDOWN 
(Continued from page 393) 


innocent woman would suffer by his 
silence. 

Wallace cleared his throat. “I'll borrow 
’em. Told anybody?” 

“Hardly.” 

“I’m in a hole,” muttered Wallace. “No 
matter how I act, Stel’s goin’ to be mixed 
up in it.” 

“Suppose I tell you that Bartlett backed 
Shorty Jones in his murderin’ raid on 
Buckskin that time, an’ you happen to 
believe it?” suggested Dunn. 

“Well, there ain’t no tellin’ what a 
man might believe, at that. I reckon it'll 
do, but it’s goin’ to get you into cussed 
hot water.” 

“Yes, I sorta reckoned it might,” replied 
Dunn, riding on. 


II 


HE county seat was very -iuch alive. ! 


Men rode in, voted, and i.en yielded 
to the attractions of dance hall and sa- 
loon, and everything was in full blast. 
The voting followed close.y that of the 
first election, with the exception of Wal- 
lace and his outfit, which had not ap- 
peared when Bartlett noticed that it was 
four o'clock. But his nervousness left 
him when he was told that the Cross- 
Bar-O men were dismounting near the 
polls. 

Suddenly a cheer swept up the street, 
coupled with Red Connors’ name. Eager 
questions were heard outside, and the 
answer thundered back: “Connors wins! 
*"Rah for Connors! ’Rah for Buckskin! 
*Rah for us!” 

The room was in an uproar as Bartlett 
turned to meet Rich Finn, who was forc- 
ing his way through the press. Espying 
Red Connors, Rich held out his hand. 
“You win by twenty, Red! Wallace 
swung!” 

“What?” ejaculated Red in amazement. 
“Whi: at? ?” 

“What's that?” yelled Bartlett. “Wal- 
lace swung. It’s a d—d lie!” 

“I say he did,” snapped Rich. “He 
didn’t make no bones about it, neither. 
He said he voted for Connors because he 
is a younger man, but his boys ain’t so 
polite. They’re speakin’ their minds an’ 
they got their han’s on their guns. Mebby 
they reckon they’re goin’ to be some un- 
popular ’round here.” 

There was a rush to the street to get 
confirmation, and Bartlett slipped away 
by himself, but met Wallace near Lacey’s 
saloon. The Cross-Bar-O owner had 
managed to slip away from his outfit, 
which even then was frantically hunting 
for him. 

“What made you swing over?” demand- 
ed Bartlett. 

Wallace eyed him calmly. “My gal 
ain’t goin’ to marry a man that can’t 
marry, that stole money, or that backed 
up Shorty Jones in that raid. That was 
a long time ago, but a father ain’t got no 
business to forget. I’m goin’ to keep 
quiet about th’ first two reasons, an’ no- 
body with any sense will believe th’ last. 
Savvy?” 

“Who told you them lies?” snarled Bart- 
lett. “Dunn?” 

“I got nothin’ to say.” 

“JT have! Why can’t I marry? An’ 
when did I ever steal any money?” 

“You know that, Bridger, better’n I do. 
Le’s make our play on th’ fool raid story.” 

Bartlett’s face paled. 
out what a fool you’ve been.” 

“Why do you think Dunn told me?” 

At that instant a man emerged from the 





“Yes, till you find 


Long 
Service 


ERE’S one Duxbak outfit of hunting clothes that is a 


general favorite. For years it has been a standard 


outfit because it has every convenience that experi- ’ 


enced sportsmen find desirable; it is built throughout for 
strength, utility and comfort. Dressed in this Duxbak outfit, you 
can negotiate the toughest trail and be comfortably protected from 
wind and rain. 
Of course, like all Duxbak sportsmen’s clothes, it is made of a special 
heavy Duck and Rain-proofed. 


Comfortable, ventilated hat or cap. Entire body 
A Few Special of coat and upper half of sleeves, from shoulder 
Features to cuff, are full-lined with Duxbak rain-proofed 
cloth. Collar and adjustable wrist bands are corduroy faced; ven- 
tilated gussets under arms provide for free arm movement. Big game 
pockets open at front and rear. Trousers reinforced with Duxbak 
rain-proofed cloth in front from hip to knee and at seat. Cut full 
throughout. Laced leggings, spiral or canvas puttees can be added to 
complete this outfit. 
Ask your dealer to show you this outfit, or send for Free 1918 Style Book, 
where other Duxbak outfits, also Kampit (not rain-proofed) are fully illus- 
trated and described. 


Utica-Duxbak Corporation, 2Hickory St., Utica, N.Y. 


Established 1904 Incorporated 1917 
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Cutter Boots 


P here at the “edge of the great 

outdoors” we have been learning 
at first hand, for thirty-five years, the 
real requirements of service boots 
for trail, camp and sport. 
And up here, too, we have drawn to- 
gether the only workmen who can 
build such boots—quaint old Scandi- 
navians whose painstaking hand 
workmanship would be sadly out of 
place in a “shoe factory”. 


Cutter Moccasin 
or “Pac” Boots 


are bench-made—by hand—each pair individ- 
ually and to measure—from such Jeather stock 
as is not known in modern “quantity produc- 
tion”. Each hide is selected personally, and 
only the choicest “centers” used. 


The Moccasin Boot is the’style old- 
timers prefer and as made by these 
skilled craftsmen, is easiest on the 
feet, comfortable and light, yet giv- 
ing.season after season of repairless 
wear. Waterproof as any leather 
boot can be. Fit guaranteed from 
self-measurement. 


Write for descriptive literature of Cut- 
ter Sporting and Moccasin Boots 
and get your dealer interested. 


A. A. CUTTER CO. 
_Bex10 EAU CLAIRE, WIS. 



















FIX THAT PUNCTURE 
IN ONE MINUTE 


That puncturecan bein a rubber orleather 
boot or shoe, a canvas boat, a hot water bag, or any ar- 
ticle of rubber—and in less than a minute you can have it 
fixed up snug and tight, absolutely water-proof with 


IMARBLES Rerainees 


be Nocement used. Cannot come off. Cannot hurt the 
tg foot. Thetwo plates are concave, Lower plate has a 
threaded pivot, which projects thru hole in upper plate 
im, and the twoare held tightly together by a flush nut. 
in Metal key, furnished with each Repairer, is used 
to tighten up the plates. 3 sizes: 34 inch diamet- 
eq, 10c; 1 inch, 1Sc; 1 = 144 inch, 20c, ~ 
Catatog of Marble’s Specialties H 
for Sportsmen free upon 
request. 4 
MARELE ARMS & MFG. CO. 
525 Osita Ave. Giadsione, Mich, “"EATAE 
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barber shop and walked toward them, his 
pallid, clean-shaven face lined with care. 
“John,” he called quietly. 

Bartlett glanced up and his puzzled ex- 
pression gave way to one of amazement. 
“Frank!” he whispered. 

“Yes,” nodded the transformed squatter. 
“Frank Bridger—yore brother.” 

Bartlett’s reply came like the strike of 
a rattler, and with the crash of his gun 
the squatter fell. “There!” he snarled, 
‘facing Wallace, the gun in his hand smok- 
ing ominously. “I’ve saved our new 
sheriff a job.” He looked coldly, into 











Wallace’s disapproving eyes, his gun bal- 
anced, shrugged his shoulders, slowly 


| backed away to where his horse stood, 


mounted without for one instant losing 


| the drop, and dashed around the building 


and away. 


HE pale light 9f the moon stopped at 

the windows, serving only to accen- 
tuate the darkness within the ranch house 
of the Double-Arrow. Near the vague 
bulk of a table, indistinctly revealed by 
the pulsing glow of an ash-tipped cigar, 
sat. a man with his face in his hands. 
The pulsations of light slowed gradually 
as he lost himself in thought and finally 
the red ring dulled and threatened to die 
under its ashes. 

A confusion of noises outside grew 
louder, and with the muffled pounding 
of hoofs on sod, the creak and rattle of 
riding gear, the Double-Arrow outfit 
passed the window. 

“Keep goin’, Ill be with you in a 
shake,” said a voice, followed by the soft 
thud of booted feet landing on the grass. 
The steps .whacked across the veranda 
and paused before the open door, and the 
voice inquired: “Bartlett?” 

The half-dead cigar glowed with re- 
newed light as it bobbed with the quiet 
reply: “Come in, Rich.” 

The under foreman staal inside. 
*“H—1 of a note, Wallace throwin’ us,” he 
said. 

“Yes,” 

The other searched for words, finally 
falling back upon the roundabout blunt- 
ness of his kind. “Yo’re a h—I of a shot,” 
he remarked. It sounded like the frank 
opinion of a disinterested critic who was 
pained for Art’s sake. 

The dot glowed fiercely. “Yes.” 

“Ten paces,” soliloquized the critic, “an’ 


rf you hit his belt buckle an’ perforates 


Lacey’s bar. Lacey, he’s sore. You might 
a’ busted his windy, or somethin’.” The 
spurs tinkled as the speaker edged toward 
the door. 

The dot, glowing fiercely, described a 
swift arc through the window. “Don’t 
go,” said Bartlett. “Have a smoke.” 

It was a command, and the shadowy 
figure near the door moved noisily for- 
ward. The sudden flare of the circling 
match carved two gargoyles out of the 
night with heroic and brutal art. Then 
the blackness blotted out the grotesque 
reliefs and everything but the glow of 
the cigars. 

“Well?” growled Bartlett. “What else ?” 

“The town’s agan’ you.” 

The other laughed bitterly. “Did it 
say why?” 

The under foreman cogitated. “W-e-1-1, 
they says he didn’t have no gun.” The 
tones were impersonal and apologetic. 

“Does a cow thief have to be heeled?” 

The other stirred. “How’d you hit onto 
that ?” 

“Oh, I know it. 
a foreman for?” 

The other considered. “Dunn’s popular 
now, but if they knowed—how’d you get 
onto him?” 


What you think I’m 











How Can You Do 
Without a Real 
Hunting Knife? 


Never since the days when you 
were a kid, and read “blood and 
thunder” thrillers out behind the 
barn, have you ever been able to 
look at a sheath-knife without a 
thrill of the old desire of owner- 
ship! To have a real, honest-to- 
goodness ‘“‘Bowie-knife” — happi- 
ness indeed! 
And the man who spends even a 
few weeks in the woods has a real 
excuse—more, a real reason—for 
carrying the best hunting knife 
money will buy. For skinning 
out big game such a knife is 
indispensabl¢, but more than that, 
it is a tried and true comrade and 
friend in need on ’most any old 
kind of a trip. 
Whether you hunt or not, Mar- 
ble’s Woodcraft Knife, shown 
here, will serve a thousand useful 
purposes on any _ trip—fishing, 
camping, tramping, canoeing, 
sailing or what not. 
This knife is made by the Mar- 
ble Arms & Manufacturing 
Company, up in the wonderful 
hunting country of the northern 
peninsula of Michigan. Like all 
their specialties it is made by 
sportsmen and thoroughly tried 
out by sportsmen before being of- 
fered for sale. 
Marble’s Woodcraft Knife is the 
one recommended so highly by the 
well-known expert, Mr. 
A. E. Swoyer, in his 
article, “The All-Round 
Sheath Knife,” recently 
published in Fretp AND 
STREAM. 
So Fretp AND STREAM 
has chosen this knife as 
worthy of being offered 
to its readers in connec- 
tion with a year’s sub- 
scription, and so— 
HERE’S THE OFFER:—A 
Marble Hunting Knife (regular 
preter stores $1.50) delivered, 
postpaid, to you, together with 


yo 55°2.50 


Sign and send the coupon 
with check or money order 
today. 

The low price is made possible by 
our having purchased several thou- 
sand of these knives and we are 
passing along the money saving 
to you. Money back cheerfully if 
not entirely satisfied. 
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Field and Stream, 
84th St. and 8th Ave., New York City. 


Enclosed find $2.50 for which send a 
Marble Woodcraft Knife and Field and 
Stream for one year to 


BBBCOIRe 0. oon 6:0 0000.08 0.60: 06 056066 9086 60% 
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“Saw a vent brand he made, upside 
down. He’s got that iron, an’ we better 
find it.” 

The under-foreman arose. “Yes, we ' 
better. I'll take the boys down there | A 
t’morrow.” | 











| 
a 


HE next day, after taking the oath of 

office, Red Connors hastened to the | 
Double-Arrow and found Bartlett riding 
near the south line. 

Bartlett smiled. “How d’y. What | 
brings you out here?” 

“T want yore help.” 

“Do you? Politics is politics, but some 
kinds are worse than others. Playin’ th’ 
dirty hand yau did lets you out with me.” 

“T didn’t play it, an’ I don’t know what 
it was. Wallace says it’s th’ Shorty story. 
I know it ain’t, an’ that’s all. ” 

“D—n funny,” growled Bartlett. 

“Meanin’?” inquired Red, with a softly 
rising inflection. 

“I don’t mean nothin’. What you 
want?” 

“ IT want to know if you'll come in when 
yo’re wanted an’ not leave th’ county. I | 
don’t want to take you to town like a | 
thief”. 

Bartlett’s angry flush faded until the | 
tan looked sallow from the whiteness 
under it. “Do you reckon you can take 
me where I don’t want to go?” 

“I’m askin’ a question,” retorted Red, 
his eyes narrowing. “What’s yore an- 
swer?” 

Bartlett .searched the grim face before 
him for signs of weakness, but found 
none. “I was sore,” he said. “Th’ man’s | 
a rustler. ‘You’ve'got my word. There’s | 
a showdown comin’, but not now. So 
long.” 

“Just a minute. There'll be no more | 
shootin’ that I ain’t in. You'll both leave | 
yore guns off, though he don’t often 
pack one.” 

“Not that.” 


“Just that.” = ‘ none ‘ 
sally § Carnation Milk in hot coffee certainly “hits the spot.” Berries 


“Cow thieves ain’t settin’ styles fcr me!” ‘ 
“No, but J am. When you go to town and cereals are doubly delicious with Carnation. Milk. 


leave yore gun home.” 












Multiply the pleasure of “camping out” by taking along plenty 
of Carnation Milk when you go on your hunting, fishing or 
motoring trip. 


VT 


retatyt 


Campers and picnickers can always rely upon this safe, con- 
4 venient and economical milk supply. . 


VE MLL VGN Ue PU i] 
SOAR UUP SL OSIFELLLODSAASSENIORALOIT 


“Oh, then I might.” Z Carnation Milk is pure cows’ milk evaporated to the consistency 
“Now yo’re talkin’. How do you figger | |F™ of cream and sterilized. 
him on the rustle?” Z 
“Saw some of my cows wearin’ new : As a drink, just add equal parts of water. When used in 
vent brands; one was upside down, which | place of cream, serve as it comes from the can. 


caught my eye. I ain’t sold him any cows. 
An’ I missed one of my irons.” . : ‘ . 
“When did you see th’ brand?” y y snp re ne ong until opened — but keep in a cool, 
“Th’ day you was nom’nated.” Y ry place. As little or as much as is required can be put away 
“I'll hold him if you'll press it,” offered | [E for future use. : 
Red. “You goin’ down to see him now?” | [E¥ 3 Coe . 
@ If Carnation Milk is not already being used in your household, 


“W-e-I-l, yes.” 
Red smiled. “I can save you th’ ride. | gj take a few cans home and let your folks give it a good trial. 


He’s in Buckskin for th’ good of his | % 
| Send for Special Recipe Book 
i 

















health. But you go on down and send 
yore boys home.. I'll hold him till tomor- | 

Our Free Recipe Book, which gives over 100 practical recipes—including the 
Story of Carnation Milk—will be sent free upon request. “Write for it ro Ane 


row. If you don’t press it he can go 
free. An’ he won’t be lynched or shot.” 

CARNATION MILK PRODUCTS COMPANY 
979 Stuart Bidg., Seattle, U. S. A. 


fa *arnation 


As the others came into sight Rich ran a> 


up with the iron in his hand. “Got it,” . 

he grinned. . A 
While they talked a steer rambled past From Contented Cor 

below them and stopped to drink at a pool. l 


’ “There!” exclaimed Bartlett. “That’s 
the cow! Saw it th’ day Connors was 
nom’nated.” 

“Yes,” replied Rich, a curious note in | 


his voice. It was the one he had seen, | 











“If th’ boys see him 

“I’m holding you for his safety. So 
long.” 

Bartlett watched him ride away and 
then rode south, and when he reached the 
canyon he saw four of his men lying 
under cover and he laughed out loud, wav- 
ing his hand as the heads jerked around. 
“Come on, boys, let the law take its 
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YOUR BOY" 
YOVER HERE 
E needs all the sleep he can get—he 
could not get anything so soft, cool and 
yielding as a Davol Camp Pillow filled 
with air. Buy him one on which to lay his 
tired head. These pillows fold ge into very 
small space—can be easily inflated. Very 
durable and waterproof. Four sizes, 9x13, 
ins.; 10x16 ins.; 12x18 ims.; 14x23 ins. Used 
also for porch hammock, back rest, baby 
coach, invalid bed support, etc. If dealer 
hasn’t Davol Camp Pillows in stock, send 
his name and we'll see that you are supplied. 


DAVOL RUBBER COMPANY 
PROVIDENCE, R. I. Established 1874 











Lets the body “breathe” Gas 


9? 
and muscles “play 
"Tina friendliest shirts, with more /[|SARMY 


than a million friends—made by 
experts—of quality goods. Make good or 
hem good. ideal sport shirt. 
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° SOFT 


SHIRTS 


Collar Attached or 
Neckband 


Cotton or Flannel 





ArimyShirt 


jr reo sree 











Old Reliable 


You'll like their honest, broad- a. comfort—cut full, 


muscles play and “breathe.” Rein- 


} where the “strains’’ come. ‘Contiamoes facing on 
sleeves — making them “rip-proof’’ — “dirt-proof” non- 
gapping.” Buttons sewed on to stay. 


e Chas. Alshuler ©. 


**Soft Shirt Specialists for 34 Years’” 


If you do not find the Racine Shirt promptly, write and tell us the nare 
dealer and we will see that you are supplied. Insist on the Racine 














Alfred Nelson Co. 


261 Fifth Ave., New York 


Near 29th St. Phone 2003 Madison Square 


36 Conduit Street, London, W. 
34 Lord Street, Liverpool 
10 Rue De La Paix, Paris 


BREECHES 
MAKERS 


Military 
and 
Sporting 
Tailors 


Outfitters to 


OFFICERS OF THE 
ARMY AND NAVY 


Quick service to 
American Officers 
while in London 
and Paris. 
Distinctive 
Clothes for Rid 
ing, Hunting and 
Polo. 

Ladies’ Coats and 
Breeches. 
























Turns pigat into day 
candle power. Carry a & 
lantern; use anywhere as 6 
> lamp. Weather proof. For camp, on lake orin 
woods, boating or hanting. Write for new free 

















1918 fer. Big money maker for sportamen, hunters, 
fishermen. ote. Ayents make big money. Crite tonight. 
ACORN BRASS WIFE. CO., 470 Acore Bldg. Chicage 


JNO. MURGATROYD 


TAXIDERMIST 


I will not only guarantee and satisfy yeu in 
every respect, but will give you expression in 
my work that will more than please you. Can 
give you leading sportsmen throughout the U. S. 
as references, also E. F. Warner, publisher of | 
Field and Stream. Address 
27 West 24th Street, New York City 

















Mr. Advertiser:— 


Are you seeking the good will 
and patronage of those sportsmen 


who use arms and ammunition ? 


Turn to the top half of page 
450 and be convinced that our 
readers will respond to a message 


like yours. 

















the one bearing the upside-down mark, 
which had not been more than four days 
old at the time. Yet Bartlett had seen it 
two weeks before! He laughed. “It 
shore was done by some amatchure !” 

Bartlett nodded. “Go over to Buckskin 
an’ tell Connors to hold him. I'll furnish 
th’ evidence. Come on, boys.” 

Rich obeyed, and when he reached 
Buckskin he found the sheriff and Dunn 
in front of Cowan’s. 

“Hello, Red-head! How’d’y, Dunn?” 
he smiled. 

“How’d’y,” replied Dunn, walking away. 
“Went on a fool chase, didn’t you?” 
grinned Red. 

“TI don’t have to answer no ’criminatin’ 
questions. How’s it feel to get paid for 
huntin’ trouble?” 

“Tell you better when I get th’ pay. 
Got ten you can spare?” 

“Might be worth it to stand in with 


u. 

“G’wan! Well, what brings you all th’ 
way from Split Hill?” grinned Red. 

“To tell you, out loud, that Bartlett’ll 
press th’ charge agin’ Dunn, an’ to whis- 
per in yore ear that Dunn’s.a d——4 sight 
better off behind closed doors.” 


HE sheriff’s lips compressed. “That’s 

where he’s goin’, though he’s th’ 
safest man in this county, right now,” he 
said, looking his very good friend 
squarely in the eyes. “If th’ law lets 
him go, that ends it. I ain’t hankerin’ to 
earn my pay against friends, but I will if 
I has to. Have you seen any of them 
vent-branded cows?” 

“Yes; why?” 

“Any that shouldn’t ’a’ been?” 

“Ves,” 

“When did you see ’em?” 

“Nice weather we’re havin’,” 
Rich. 

“Sumptious. You ride th’ south line 
every day?” 

“Have been, lately.” 

“I’m afraid it’s goin’ to rain. How long 
you been doin’ it?” 

“I’m goin’ to get under cover before 
that rain of yourn comes down.” 

“See any of ’em th’ day I was 
nom’nated ?” 

“What you drivin’ at?” demanded Rich, 
a peculiar expression on his face. 

“Did you?” repeated Red, watching him 
narrowly. 

“Mister, yore hair is red,” chuckled 
Rich. “Looks like a bonfire.” 

“How.old was that brand?” 

“Ain’t you run down yet? Look here, 
I'll tell in court, if I’m asked.” 

“You'll be asked. I want yore word 
that you'll be on hand. Th’ jail’s plumb 
confinin’, an’ I don’t want to lock you up.” 

“You ever try. that 

“Run along home, Dicky,” interrupted 
Red, “an’ don’t forget that promise.’ 

“Say! It’s some job, bein’ sheriff an’ 
bullyin’ folks around. Want a deputy?” 

“Got plenty, an’ yo’re among ’em. I’m 
goin’ to shake you now, so I can get 
Dunn to th’ Bend before dark.” 

Rich scratched his head. “Yo’re gettin’ 
right smart. How much do you know 
about this tliat I don’t?” 

“How can i _ not knowin’ what you 
don’t know. So long.’ 

Rich loosed a few flippancies and then 
started home, Red going into Cowan’s for 
his prisoner, whom he did not take to the 
Berl 


grinned 





Il 


HE courtroom was a scene of excite- 
ment, but Bartlett was calm. In spite 
of the defeat which he xnew would be 
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his, there was no sign of it in his face or 
bearing. Witness after witness had given 
their testimony against him, and even that 
of his own men tore down the web he so 
carefully had woven around Dunn. With 
Rich Finn on the stand answering Dunn’s 
attorney’s questions with a quickness and 
certainty that made Bartlett suspect it 
had been rehearsed, he glanced casually 
at the window to his left, and his leap 
was so swift and unexpected that he was 
a dozen paces from the building before 
the excited crowd, swarming at windows 
and door, could follow him. Sheriff Con- 
nors, well back in the room, cursed and 
struggled to break through the jam, but 
lost minutes. 

Reaching his horse, Bartlett stampeded 
those belonging to others, galloped along 
the rear of the buildings facing the square 
and came face to face with Wallace, and 
in the exchange of shots dropped him, 
and swung toward the Double-Arrow until 
he reached rocky ground, where he turned 
sharply and headed for the Cross-Bar-O. 
When he reached the corrals no one was 
in sight, and hastily changing mounts he 
loped up to the ranch house and ran in. 

Stel Wallace, waiting for news of the 
trial, looked up to hear it, but when she 
saw Bartlett she fell back a step, numbed 
by something in his expression. 

“I’ve come for you,” he said. “Yore 
cayuse is ready for you where you left it.” 

She shrunk from him. “You were not 
to come here.” 4 

“You believe them lies.” 

“They were not lies,” she retorted, try- 
ing to break his hold. “You can wait till 
Dad comes, but I'll not wait with you.” 
A look of pain came into her eyes as his 
grasp tightened. 

“T ain’t waitin’ for ‘Dad’,” he sneered, 
“I’ve come to take you with me.’ 

“But I’m not going. 

“You are,” he answered. “I love you 
too much to go alone. We can get mar- 
ried at th’ railroad and go to a new range, 
you an’ me.” 

“Never!” she cried, fighting to gain 
time. Some of the punchers must ride in 
soon. “I'll die first!” 

“Yo’re goin’ to marry me, or wish you 
had,” he snarled. ‘“Comin’?” 

She took the one chance left, to go with 
him and escape or kill him on the trail. 
Pursuit would be quick, and in order to 
gain a few minutes she pleaded and 
stormed and argued. The chiming clock 
warned him, and he ordered her to go 
ahead of him, and she obeyed so meekly 
that he laughed. She took her hat and 
cloak from the wall and then leaped like 
a flash ‘to the window, screaming to the 
careless puncher who rode past. “Cal! 
Cal! Help!” Bartlett pulled her back 
and drew his gun, waiting. 

Cal Marvin, shocked into action, jerked 
his gun loose as he left the saddle and 
raced toward the house. As he leaped 
over a flower bed he crumpled and 
sprawled across the walk. 

Bartlett chocked the gun back into his 
holster, picked up Stel and ran to the 
corral, the girl limp in his arms. He 
tossed her into the saddle with a harsh 
word of command, mounted his own 
horse, and started at a gallop toward the 
mountains. 


IV 
HERIFF CONNORS made the rounds 


in vain—Bartlett was not in town. As 
he swung up the street he saw an excited 
crowd surging toward him and recognized 
Wallace, staggering along in the hands of 
friends. The Cross-Bar-O outfit noisily 
wheeled and raced toward the Double- 
- Arrow, and the sheriff grunted—Bartlett 
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OTHING is so miserable as waking with the cold at night in camp. 
A blanket that the wind blows through is not worth the lugging. 
Nor is a blanket warm simply because it’s heavy. It has got 
to be made just right and of selected materials in order to ‘‘stand 
the gaff’? of camp usage, the frequent wettings, portaging, and so on, 
and still insure you a warm night’s rest at the end of the day’s hike. 
The Racine Indian Blanket is made for camp use. Of fine long- 
fibred wool, with deep, soft nap and extra fine weave. 

It gives the utmost warmth and makes a perfect sleeping blanket. 
Comes in red, blue, green, purple, brown, black and magenta, with 
attractive and harmonious stripings. Fantastic Indian patterns in high 
colors and in soft tan and brown combinations. 

For cold climates we recommend our 2% point double blaaket. Comes 
only in solid red, blue, green, purple and magenta, with wide black border. 
It gives the maximum of warmth and is practi- 
cally indestructible. Both. blankets are full size. 

The Racine Indian Blanket makes an ideal 
covering for cots, beds and couches and adds to 
the attractiveness and coziness of any room. 
It makes a dandy automobile ro! 

If, upon examination, you are not satis- 
fied, return the blanket.. We will refund 
your money. 

Racine Indian Blanket $10.00 
2% Point Blanket . . $15.00 
Write for illusirated hooklet, or, better still, send cash 

with order to day— state colur. 

We pay express. Dealers wanted. 
Racine Woolen Mfg. Co. 
RACINE, Wis. 
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Don’t Fall by the Wayside 


It’s mighty pleasant to know that your feet are going to stand 
the daily grind—to get you back to camp and not weary 
\ from the hike. It needs real shoes to give you that confi- 
* dence—shoes that will help you over forest streams and 
rocks of every description—and get you there safely and 
with comfort. Every morning slip into 


The BARKER Hunting Shoe 


—know what it means to wear this perfect Still Hunting Shoe. You'll ex- 
perience foot ease and body comfort. These are light-weight, perfect fitting 
shoes with tops of tough and durable Tan Box Calf which support and pro- 
tect the ankles. Bottoms of pure Para Rubber—long lived 
and noiseless. If your dealer cannot supply you, send money 
order or check and we will send your pair by Parcel Post. 














8" Tops 10" Tops 16" Tops 
Men’s, Without Heel, $6.35 $8. 00 $12.85 © 
Men’s With Heel, 6.65 8.25 13.00 


Women’s With Heel and 12" Tops, 9.00 


A pair of 10 inch no heel Barker Hunting Shoes 
Size 7, Weighs 2% Ibs. 


UNITED STATES RUBBER CO., Boston Branch 


283 SUMMER STREET - - ~- - - - BOSTON, MASS. 




















Brilliant 
Search Light 


(Worn on the Head) 





For Hunting, Trapping, Camping, Fishing, Cruising 
and all outdoor night purposes 

One filling of carbide lasts from 4 to 12 hours. Two lenses— 
Has darkening door. Base and burner removable. 
Just the lamp for camp, woods and ode and outing \ use. 


Won't blow out—absolutely safe. 
one to concentrate, one to spread the light. 
enabling you to light camp without aid of reflector. 
Many old cruisers buy this lamp, because of its dependability, Insist on the Beilliant 


12 different styles, $5.00 to $8.50, Sold by all dealers or direct. 


Write for Catalogue 


BRILLIANT SEARCH LIGHT MANUFACTURING CO. 


Stamped under the generator. 


Dept. 21, DULUTH, MINN. 
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OESN’T take long for old- 

timers of the woods to get 

set for lunch or supper. And 

nowadays, in their simple, satis- 

fying spreads, you will most often 

see the open jar of Beech-Nut 
Peanut Butter. 


These old-timers, in carrying 
Beech-Nut, know that the little 
space it occupies in the kit is 
more than compensated by the 
nourishment it yields. For Beech- 
Nut Peanut Butter contains three 
times the food value of steak, four 
times that of eggs. 

Then the favor—a blend of best 
Virginia and Spanish peanuts, roasted, 
salted, and crushed to smooth butter. 


For your next trip, get Beech-Nut 
Peanut Butter. From your dealer or 
outfitter. 


Beech-Nut 


Peanut Butter 


Bescu-NuT Pacxinc COMPANY 
CANAJOHARIE, N. Y. 














FREE!—A Book on 


“* Foods of Finest Flavor” 
Special Boate of 130 Leading Boat 
Guilders. Gray 2 and 4 cycle Motor 


Engine Catalogue. Bost Models for BO 


qork, fishing, cruising. Ask for them if you are interested iu boating 
for pleasure, or profit. Book 1 shows more bosts than motor show 


OSS Bo acee 
Detroit, mich. 
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was no such fool. Running to Lacey’s, he 
spoke to Hopalong and was galloping out 
of town in no time, straight for the Cross- 
Bar-O. Rich Finn’s careless gossip had 
occurred to him. If Bartlett had money 
banked in Carson, a hundred miles to the 
southwest, then Hopalong, mounted on 
Red Eagle, would get there first. 


ILE after mile the sheriff pounded 

along, flashing through arroyos and 
racing along the level, rising against the 
sky-line and dipping into hollows. He 
flashed past an immigrant wagon, envel- 
oping the patient homesteaders in a cloud 
of dust, and whirred out of their sight 
like a scared coyote. Bartlett’s boast, 
muttered in Lacey’s recently, drove him 
on with no thought of saving the horse. 
Ginger was said to be the best animal on 
the range, and he must be ready to drop 
from exhaustion when the Cross-Bar-O 
corrals came into sight, but if Wallace’s 
roan was in the corral it mattered little. 
Swirling up to the ranch he vaulted the 
corral gate from the saddle, and when the 
roan recovered from its surprise a saddle 
was on its back. 

Cal Marvin, crawling toward the ranch 
house, caught a blur of action and saw 
the sheriff running toward him. His im- 
poverished veins warmed to the whiskey 
and he managed to mumble replies to the 
hurtling questions. 

“Tt’s clear enough. Ride?” asked Red. 

“Reckon so,” murmured the puncher. 

Deft fingers bandaged the crease in his 
head and another drink brought a little 
more strength to him. 

“Anybody else here?” asked Red, help- 
ing him into the saddle. “Where? West 
pasture? Good! Go to th’ Bend an’ tell 
’em Bartlett’s runnin’ off with Stel. I’m 


ridin’ west. Hopalong’s gone to Carson. 
Don’t tell Wallace. Here’s th’ flask— 
Ride!” 


Jim Huston, on the west pasture, saw a 
four-legged tornado coming his way and 
soon the dust cloud swept up and envel- 
oped him. “Bartlett’s runnin’ off with 
Stel!” shouted Red. “Ride to th’ house 
an’ foller th’ trail. I’m gamblin’ on a short 
cut. Cal’s gone to th’ Bend.” 

Jim’s reply was hopelessly left behind 
the leg-fanning roan and the puncher 
forthwith obeyed orders. “Why’n h—I 
didn’t he send Cal after ’em, ’stead of 
wastin’ all this time?” he growled sav- 
agely. “Go on, you toad!” he snarled. At 
the corral he cut out the best it held, 
picked up the trail quickly and followed it 
at top speed, relentless as a wolf. 

Perry’s Bend saw Cal fall from his 
horse and ran to help Lacey pick him up; 
but Lacey suddenly arose, dropped the 
courier and shouted something above the 
noise. A roar went up and men tumbled 
over each other to gain their horses. The 





| sudden dust of the street, whirled high 


by the gusty wind, seemed to blot out the 
life of the town, for when it cleared the 
streets were deserted, drinks stood un- 
tasted or half consumed on the bars; and 
the Bend, forsaken, stood empty on the 
plain. No, not empty: a moaning figure, 
bent, sagging at the knees, half crawled to 
Lacey’s bar and sagged to the floor again 
with a spilling bottle tightly clutched in 
his quivering hands. Cal Marvin did not 
die, but he never thanked the Bend for 
the miracle. 


FIGURE flashed into silhouette 
against the sky and a cloud of dust 
showed where it had disappeared and 





| marked its furious flight down hill and 
| across the valley, the clatter of the pound- 
ing hoofs echoing flatly from the hills. 
Spectrum-colored drops flashed from the 





27 Years the Enemy of Pain 





HEADACHE 
TABLETS 


10* 25¢ 


Roxsim™ 


®r Headaches, 
Neuralgias, 
LaGrippe 2nColds 
Women's Aches enallls, 
Rheumatic.ana SciaticPains 
Pain! Greer Mere 
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The Antikamnia Chemical Co., St. Louis 



















He Wrote us From 
—he’d lost the E.Z. Garters 
bought in Detroit, had 
searched the town for 
another pair; wouldn’t 
have anything else; 
told us to rush a 
pair to him. 

That’s typical of 
the satisfaction 


from us 
“THE ONE THAT WON'T BIND” ation, 
Silk finish and lisle in medium and large sizes. 
If not at dealers, send 35c and a pair will be 
sent postpaid. 


THE THOS. P. TAYLOR CO., Dept. F, Bridgeport, Conn. 
a ce eects einstein 














DO YOU NEED 


| a rod, reel, lamp, cook kit, com- 
pass, hunting knife, tackle box, 
or flash-light? We are giving 
these articles away all but free 
with a year’s subscription to 
FIELD AND STREAM. Write 
for circular. 
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creck as it closed, swirling and stained, 
upon the heels of the foam-flecked roan. 
The rider, urging it by voice and spur, 
body and quirt, was dizzy from the strain 
of the question ever in his mind: Would 
he be too late? Could he reach Box Can- 
yon in time? Twenty miles north of it 
lay Truxton on the railroad, nearer than 
Carson to the Cross-Bar-O by forty miles, 
and with a better trail to show the way. 
The thought of the girl’s plight stung 
him again; but no word came to his lips, 
no growl, no prayer, no curse; every 
energy was concentrated on the roan and 
the trailless earth ahead. His eyes, gleam- 
ing red and inflamed, were rimmed with 
dust and stinging with alkali; the thin 
lines of gray powder that marked the 
compression of his lips, numb from their 
tightness, with a clot of dried blood where 
his teeth had cut, spoke eloquently of his 
rage. The searing iron of murder had 
swept aside generations of training and 
turned him into the primal being who had 
hunted alone when the world was young. 

A wolfish snarl answered the pony’s 
stumble and sent the animal whistling on, 
its tired legs whirring under it like the 
spokes of a wheel. A menacing rattler 
struck too late and writhed in the dust, 
half severed by the cutting hoofs and 
unseen by man or beast. The wheezing 
hum of the quivering, scarlet nostrils 
evoked no sympathy from the rider; the 
spasmodic warning of the heaving flanks 
was disregarded. The clatter of rocks in 
the chasms, the swirling dust cloud along 
the skylines alone told of their passing. 


UDDENLY the rider arosé in the stir- 

rups, pulled savagely on the reins and 
leaped off the staggering horse, slid and 
bumped down the canyon wall, to land 
in a heap at the bottom. He crawled up 
the side of a bowlder and looked around: 
the prints in the sand were all old. As 
he raised his eyes the clatter of running 
horses filled the canyon and suddenly the 
riders, turning the bend in the wall, ex- 
claimed sharply and drew rein. It was 
3artlett, who knowing the matter had 
gone far beyond words, drew his Colt 
as he pushed past his prisoner. 

The guns roared as one and Bartlett 
set his teeth and shifted the gun to his 
left hand. He was in line with his cap- 
tive and the sheriff’s forced deliberation 
of aim was not without a price, for he 
staggered back with a bullet in his shoul- 
der, his own shot going wild. Bartlett’s 
third shot was spent in the air, his horse 
dropping under him as he pulled the 
trigger. Pinned beneath the animal, he 
twisted like a flash, but only to meet the 
bullet which closed his earthly account. 

The sheriff growled. “Bad shootin!’ 
Ough—H—1!” 

Woman-like, Stell had fainted, and the 
sheriff’s wounded shoulder flinched as he 
caught her, but he hardly knew it in his 
anxiety. He placed her against the bowl- 
der and rushed to get a hatful of water, 
but she escaped the treatment by opening 
her eyes. The look of fear disappeared 
and she allowed herself to rest in his 
arms while her strength returned. A flush 
crept into her face and she glanced up 
at him, smiling. 

“Red,” she said, looking away, “I al- 
ways knew you was th’ man for sheriff.” 
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CAMP OUTFITS 


Sporting, Military or Home Guard 
Uniforms and Equipment 


Rubber Boots Puttees 
Army Shoes Leggings 
Ponchos Mess Kits 
Flannel Shirts Comfort Kits 
Sweaters Belts 


Navy and Army Regulation Insignia 
Previous Service Ribbons 25c. eac 


Write for our prices on anything you need. 
Satisfaction or money back. 














War applies the acid test to all things. 


IM 

You'll enjoy your outings if you wear a 

TOWN AND 

SUMMIT ‘ounrey COAT 
For hunting, 
trap-shooting, 
golfing, auto- 
mobiling and 


all outdoor 
wear. 


Light weight, serv- 
iceable, absolutely 
warm and comfort- 
able. 


Notice the patented 
Knit-Nek. It fits 
snugly around the 
throat and keeps 
out the wind and 
cold. 


The _leather-lined 
body and leather 
sleeves keep out 
all cold and wind 
from your body 
and arms. 





The elastic box plait in the back gives you full 
play of the arms and shoulders. Sold by dealers 
everywhere, 


Send for illustrated style book. 


GUITERMAN BROS, Dept. C, St. Paul, Minn. 


The Supreme Test 








It is the burning out of the inefficient an] waste. 

The marine motor that stands every test of 
war- -time must meet a high standard—it must 
be “there.” 

These are the reasons why the Thorobred, now 
more than ever, is at the top of the list in this 
and other countries. 


Red was silent, but he had the grace to 
blush. 
The End. 





Unit Power Plant Model ‘‘F’’ THOROBRED 
28-36 H, P.. 4 1-165 
Furnished with or without Unit Power Plant 


Investigate the Thorobred. Four sizes,f our cycle, 14-40 H.P. They burn gasoline or kerosene. 


RED WING MOTOR CO., Dept. F RED WING, MINN, U.S. A. 
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SEB rn AND RIFLES 


PISTOLS AND OTHER BELT 
WEAPONS 


By Edwin O. Perrin 


ISTOLS and revolvers are often car- 

ried into the woods for use on small 
game, and if well handled they have many 
advantages. For one thing they are al- 
ways ready for quick service, without in 
any was interfering with the instant use 
of the rifle. The principal objection to 
these arms is that to do good work with 
them requires considerable skill. To meet 
this difficulty various long-barreled pis- 
tols, or so-called pocket-rifles, with de- 
tachable or folding skeleton stocks, have 
been designed. Such weapons will doubt- 
less shoot nearly as accurately as rifles, 
but they are so large and clumsy that few 
big game hunters would be bothered with 
them. There are also certain heavy 
smooth-bore pistols, or belt shotguns, 
which are chambered for brass shot car- 
tridges of large caliber. These are also 
too unwieldy to be considered, and they 
shoot such an open pattern that they are 
effective only at very close range. 

The man who carries a belt weapon in 
addition to his rifle requires that it be 
light and compact, as well as accurate. 
The loudness of its report should also be 
considered, for no hunter wants to make 
any more noise than necessary in the 
haunts of big game. 

In revolvers the light six-inch barrel 
target style in .22, or .32 caliber answers 
the requirements very nicely. The .22 
long-rifle cartridge is probably the favor- 
ite, being cheap, easily obtained, and ex- 
tremely accurate. The .22 Winchester 
R. F. cartridge has also been adapted to 
the target revolver. It is a little more 
powerful than the long-rifle, and the bul- 
lets have no exposed lubrication, a fact 
which enables the hunter to carry them 
loose in the pocket. The various .32 
short and long revolver cartridges are all 
excellent for small game, but most of 
them are more powerful than is neces- 
sary, and in very light weapons their re- 


coil is so heavy that it prevents good 
shooting. 
Some of the small pocket revolvers 


are accurate enough to be used for hunt- 
ing, but they are difficult to shoot, and 
even in the hands of experts are not as 
satisfactory as the target models. The 
big army and frontier revolvers, when 
chambered for the .32 and the lighter .38 
cartridges, would answer the purpose: but 
no hunter wants two or more extra 


pounds of steel dragging down on his 


belt. The .22, .25, and .32 automatic pis- 
tols are well spoken of by those who 
have used them. 

To my mind nothing can beat the .22 
single shot pistol, in six, eight, or ten inch 
barrel, chambered for the long-rifle car- 
tridge. Such a weapon is smaller and 
lighter than an ordinary belt-axe; yet it 
will do better shooting than the finest re- 
volver. Moreover, it makes little noise, 
and has ample range and power for most 
kinds of small game. 

The pistol should be carried in a light 
leather holster, which should be well 
oiled to prevent squeaking and keep out 
water. It should not be worn on the belt 
at the side, but around toward the back, 

















A GOOD BELT WEAPON 


where it is well out of the way. A good 
method for keeping it in place is to slip 
the tip of the holster into the right hip 
pocket. 

Although the pistol is not an ideal 
weapon for the pot-hunter, in the hands 
of a really good shot it is surprisingly 
effective. I have seen a mountaineer 
knock squirrels out of a tree with a six- 
inch pistol as easily as most people could 
do it with a rifle. Stewart Edward White 
used to carry a .22 pistol on his hunting 
trips in Canada, and an Indian who once 
saw him perform with it asked if he could 
borrow it to kill a moose. It was ex- 
plained that the weapon was hardly suit- 
able for such big game, but the Indian 
was undismayed. “I shootum in eye,” he 
said. 

As a real sporting proposition hunting 
with a pistol is in a class by itself. In 
order to bag such game as ducks, grouse, 
and hares, one must be able to shoot 
pretty well; but any hunter who is willing 
to practice can learn to do it successfully. 
And pistol-practice is by no means drudg- 
ery. Whether in the shooting gallery, 
around camp, or at home in the cellar, it 
will be found to be one of the most fas- 
cinating and interesting of pastimes. 


SHOTGUN QUESTIONS 
1. Is a 56-50 carbine good for deer at 
250 yds.? 

2. How far will a .410 shotgun, loaded 
with No. 4’s, be effective on crows, squir- 
rels, hawks, etc.? 

3. What size shot would be good for 
hawks and bitterns in a 28 gauge and a 
410? ARTHUR SHANE. 

Ans.—We have no data on the ballistics 
of the 56-50 carbine and believe that this 
cartridge is obsolete. 

A full choked .410 shotgun is effective 
up to about 30 yards, but we would con- 
sider 4’s as much too large for it. There 
would not be enough of them to make a 
pattern. You will do better with 6’s 
chilled. This also answers your third 
question.—Ep. 


STEVENS “MARKSMAN” AND 
“FAVORITE” 

Could you recommend the Stevens 
“Marksman” single shot .22 rifle as a 
trustworthy and good quality gun for one 
practicing rifle shooting? Its cost, I think, 
is $6.50 

Ans.—Regarding the Stevens Marks- 
man, would say that this is a good little 
rifle, but it has a “tip up” action, and we 
think that you would find the Stevens 
Favorite a more durable weapon and well 
worth the difference in price —Eb. 


SMOKELESS VS. BLACK POWDER 
Which is the best for a .22 Winchester 
rifle, smokeless or black powder car- 
tridges, and where can I obtain a U. S. 
Small Arms Manual. 
Joun J. Hooker. 

Ans.—Either the smokeless or black 
powder .22 rifle cartridges are good, the 
smokeless requiring more care in prevent- 
ing eating out of the barrel from nitro 
residues, and the black powder fouling 
up very quickly so that the rifle has to 
be repeatedly cleaned. Both kinds have 
their advocates. 

To get a U. S. Small Arms Manual, 
write to any Army and Navy dealer in 
your vicinity, or to the Army and Navy 
Stores, 245 West 42nd Street, New York 
City, who keep them in stock. I think 
the price is fifty cents.—Ep. 


RIFLE FOR BEAR AND COUGAR 
I would like to ask your advice as to 
what rifle to buy. 
I am planning a bear and lion hunting 
trip in this State in the spring, and want 
a gun that will kill yet do not want to 
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MODEL 95—Lever Action Repeating 
rifle, solid frame or take-down. The first 
bor magazine lever action gun ever put on 
the market, and still the standard of its 
type. Shoots heavy cartridges and delivers 
@ bullet with tremendous force at long 
range. Calibers .30 Army, .30 Govern- 
ment models, 1903 and 1906, .303 Brit- 
ish and .35 and .405 Winchester 


The gun that fells 


O matter how experienced your guide, no 

matter how coaxing his “call,” you are 
not going to bowl over the patriarch of the 
herd unless your rifle will carry with bone- 
smashing energy straight and true to the 
coveted mark. 

No finer gun exists for hunting moose— 
or any other big game—than the Winches- 
ter Model 95 high-power rifle. 

Carrying its own ammunition, this sturdy weapon shoots a 
trajectory that is practically flat. At 100 yards’ range the 
bullet varies less than an inch and a half from a straight line. 
This gives a tremendous advantage in quick aiming, for the 
muzzle does not blot out the animal. 

The model 95 is light in weight and superbly balanced. 
Easy to handle and convenient to carry on the hardest expedi- 
tions. Stands up under rough usage and irregular care because 
it is a Winchester—built according to the well-known Winches- 
ter standards. 





How the barrel is bored 

Men who know guns realize that the accuracy and durability 
of a gun depend primarily upon the barrel. The barrel of the 
Winchester Model 95 is bored to micrometer measurements for 
the cartridge it is meant to shoot. In rifling the barrel, the exact 
twist necessary to produce the best results with a given cartridge 
is mathematically calculated. ‘The accuracy of the twist is 
verified by exhaustive practical tests before the gun can leave 


the biggest of them all 
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the factory. The nickel steel construction of the barrel preserves 
this original accuracy forever. 

The Bennett Process, used exclusively by Winchester, gives the 
Winchester barrel a distinctive blue finish that, with proper 
care, will last a life-time. 


What means 

Look for this mark on the barrel of any Winchester gun. It 
means that the gun has been subjected to the Winchester De- 
finitive Proof test. It stamps the gun with Winchester’s guar- 
antee of quality, which has 50 years of the best gun-making 
reputation behind it. Every gun that bears the name Winchester, 
and that is marked with the Definitive Proof stamp, has been 
fired many times for smooth action and accuracy. It has also been 
fired with excess loads as a test of strength. At every stage of 
Winchester manufacture, machine production is supplemented by 
human craftsmanship. Every Winchester gun is perfected by 
the test and adjustment process. It ts this thoughtful care in 
manufacturing that has produced in the Model 95 a rifle of un- 
surpassed game-getting qualities and that has made it the favor- 
ite with big-game hunters the world over. 

Write for detailed specifications of the Winchester Model 95 
and other high-power rifles, and also for complete information 
on Winchester ammunition. 

WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO. 
New Haven, Conn., U.S.A 


Dept. 931 











Model 94—Lever Action Repeating rifle, solid frame or take down, 26-inch barrel. 
Made for .25-35, .30 Winchester, .32 Winchester special, 32-40 and 38-55 cartridges 


MODEL 10—Hammerless Take-down self-loading rifle. 
its own Winchester .401 caliber cartridge. 
Model 10 for delivering five as powerful blows in as few seconds 


WINCHESTER 





Shoote only 
No rifle made equals the 


World Standard Guns and Ammunition 
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| buy a heavier gun, or one of larger cali- 
ber than is useful, as I expect to use 


time. 

I do not expect to do much long range 
| shooting, but would like the gun to carry 
up as well as possible, and have the 








other desired points. 
A I am not what you would call an ex- 
-f pert shot, so want a gun that will bring 
° Po down game when hit right, but do not 

- want to kill with a cannon. 
Don’t Wait for ’Em! It is possible that I might find it ad- 
When the ducks fly is no time to wonder what visable to get a gun for this spring hunt- 
Si ie by: chee ae Haase” eseatide | ing, and another type for the deer and 
and intimate if you expect good sport-——for elK. 

team-work counts mightily in the oe -Sties, For the and lion I have in mind 
the 351 iichester, the .30 U. S., and 


¢ € 
ns C the .38-55 Winchester. I also have an 


The Gun that Speaks for Itself opportunity to get a .30 Winchester. 


I am not so familiar with other makes 


is a qunoanten te De poe = Seas. : f the Hi 

accura and above all dependable. Witness 7 be 

the targets above made at thirty yards in of guns, With the exception of the , | 

thirty-ineh circles by an, amateur. “Examine Power Sav: .22 and .25, but suppose 

Gman § Acy there aré r guns besides the Win- 
LY, chester would serve me well. 


THAT’S THE 
SMITH STORY 







Any iffféfmation you can give me as 
to caliber, velocity, sights, length of bar- 
rel and points in general will be appre- 


ciated. 
Gro. M. McCote. 
Ans.—For a rifle for the service you 
require, we would prefer the .35 Win- 


ASK FOR 
CATALOGUE 


Remington Auto., .280 Ross or the .33 
Winchester. 

For sights, we would prefer a plain 
Rocky Mountain front sight with a 45 
degree flat filed on it or else one of the 
gold beads; for the rear notch a folding 
leaf and bar sight with mother-of-pearl 

triangle in the bar, and on the tang a 
THE HUNTER ARMS COMPANY, Inc. | flexible tang peep. In general, the 24 


30-50 Hubbard Street - - Fulton, N. Y : y 5 
—e AD SLSGPOMTN, 100 Cs City, SU0 PunneNED, OM. inch length of barrel would be the best 
Pacific Unast Representatives —Ep. 








.45-70 VS. .45-90 AGAIN 
In your reply to Dr. Graham in the 
December issue you say you prefer the 
45-90 for hunting, but how about other 
loads than the old Govt. 500-grain bullet 
in the .45-70? What is wrong, for hunting, 
with the .45-70-330 Gould in a smokless 
load? The trajectory is not so flat as that 
of the .45-90 H. V., but the accuracy is 
a great deal better, and the energy ex- 
pended on the tissues.is great enough for 
any large game found in America, except 
perhaps a charging grizzly, and then I 
should feel safer if I had the old 500 to 
—————}| plug into him. The Gould load can be 
iT Lal ACA WI Re Ss sighted for 100 yards and will carry ac- 
curately enough for anything up to 200 
WITH HARRY LORENSON yards by drawing a coarser bead. I had 
POINTING IT an old Remington-Lee ee a cut 
CIFIC down to 22 inches and sighted with Lyman 
and U | gravel ons or Nag Ivory Hunting front and the leaf sight 
$48 tomate a ae with ivory triangle on the rear, and it 
high over all, 491 x 500 at California- would shoot into a 2-inch bull at 50 yards 
Nevada Sente shoot. The Californie- by sighting very fine and into an 8-inch 
Nevada State championship was won at 200 by taking the whole of the ivory 
by Fred Bair with 100 straight. He over the triangle. This with factory 
y a black-powder loads. Of course, one can 








eg oreo batten, use the .45-70 H. V. in the same gun; but 
olen Sieh they are not strictly reliable over 100 
: yards. 


Double Hammerless Guns, $32.50 up. Either rifle will, of course, kill the game 
Single Barrel Trap Guns, $100.00 up. if held right, but one has a more accurate 

Address Box || shooting weapon in ~ old sont. Sane 
ard, owing to its quicker twist, and there 
ITHACA GUN CO., ITHACA, N.Y. is a much pio variety of loads to 
choose from. I am still rather skeptical 
about the small bores, and if I wanted a 
Uncle Sam asks you new big bore with tremendous shocking 
T. ay a f Field and power and low trajectory should feel in- 

vo ae oe eee clined to try out the .405 Winchester, only 











YOU WILL HELP TO SAVE ae 
COAL, PAPER AND MAN-POW r 1 
lightweight ’86, handles better. 








See Page 436 
1 oO: Zs 








chester, .405 Winchester, .30 Gov. ’06, .35 | 


a ee Se plese I don’t like the box magazine, as it comes | 
. ‘ right where you want your hand in trail- | 
ing the rifle. The ’86 carbine. or the extra | 
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the gun for deer and elk at some other | 


SHOTGUNS FOR BOYS 


1. What is your opinion of a 16-gauge, 
— barrel shotgun for a boy 15 years 
| old: 
| 2. I would like to know drop of stock, 
length of barrel, choke, weight and make 
| most advisable? 
| 3. What load for this gun would be 
best suited for pheasants, partridges and 
ducks ? 

4. Rabbits? 

5. How much difference is there between 
the “kick” of a 12 and 16-gauge shot- 
gun? 

GEROME PREBLE. 

Ans.—At the age of fifteen a boy should 
, be plenty heavy enough for a 12-gauge 

gun and would not require a 16. In fact, 
| I would prefer going from the 20 to the 
| 12, or even from the 28 to the 12. The 
| best dimensions would be a 2% in. drop, 
| 30 in. barrel, 714. pounds weight, right bar- 
rel full choke, left barrel medium, any 
of the good American makes. 

For loading for pheasants, partridges 
| and ducks, I would prefer No. 6’s chilled 
| and the same for rabbits, about 1'4 ounce 
| of shot and 3 drams of powder for a boy 
| of 15. This will give about the same kick 
| as the ordinary load of the 16.—Ep. 





20 GAUGE FOR DUCKS 


I would like to ask you a few questions. 
First. Is a full choke 20-gauge shot- 
gun powerful enough to shoot ducks? 
Second. Which is the more powerful to 
use in this gun, black powder or smoke- 
| less powder shells? 
Epwin F. GirMan. 
Ans.—Answering your inquiry concern- 
ing the 20-gauge shotgun on duck, would 
say that a good many of my friends use 
this gun exclusively for duck shooting. It 
shoots harder than the 12-gauge .and, if 
accurately held, does as good shooting. 
The best load is No. 6 chilled, though 
some use 7% black powder. By all means 
use smokeless. The black is no more 
powerful and much dirtier to handle—Eb. 





SHOTGUN QUESTIONS 


I am about to purchase a 20-gauge shot- 
gun, to be used on rabbits and quail. 

Will you kindly furnish me with the 
following information? 

1—Length of barrels. 

2—Bore of right and left barrel. 

3—Do you think 6 pounds about the 
correct weight? 

4—Load for rabbits. 

5—Load for quail. 

6—Can you suggest a way of determin- 
ing the correct drop and length of stock? 

I am 6 feet in height and weigh 140 
pounds. 

FRANKLIN S. MILEs, 2p. 

Ans. 1—28 inches. 

2—Modified choke right, improved cyl- 
inder left. 

3—6 pounds. 

4 and 5—7¥ .chilled. 

6—Drop of stock, 2% inches; length, 
141% inches.—Eb. 
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Look at the 14 shells pictured above. 
You can tell ata glance which one is your 
favorite because you know what its outside 
looks like. But do you think as much as 
you should of what is inside of the shell? 

When you buy shells, you are always 
careful to select the brand that you are ac- 
customed to shoot. You should be just as 
careful to make sure that your favorite 
shell is loaded with a Hercules Smokeless 
Shotgun Powder. Look at the end of the 
box for the name Infallible or ‘‘E.C.”’ 






















What’s Inside of Them? 
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The dependability of Hercules Powders 
has made them the stanch friends of many 
experienced sportsmen. Let them be your 
friends. 

You may shoot your shells today, next 
month, or next year; they will always give 
the same high velocity with.light recoil 
and the same even patterns, no matter 
what their age. Neither time nor atmos- 
pheric conditions affect their reliable 
quality when they are loaded with Infal- 
lible or ‘‘E.C,”’ 




















Any one of the 14 standard brands pictured above can be bought loaded with Hercules. You 
should have no difficulty in getting your favorite shell loaded with either Infallible or ‘*E.C.”’ 
HERCULES.POWDER, CO. ae. 
73 West 11th Street 
Wilmington Delaware 
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CARING FOR YOUR RIFLE 

HAVE a friend “down” in Maine 

who is the best meat getter I know 
and naturally I thought he must keep his 
rifle in pretty good shape. So one night 
as he sat his Wipghester in the corner 
of my shack, I offered him my cleaning 
outfit. “Nothing doing, young fellow,” 
he said. “I never clean a gun. Some 
twenty years ago my pop got gay and ran 
a rag through this ’ere arm and it took 
well nigh a year to get it in shape again.” 

Now, that’s the way one old experienced 
hunter treated his firearm, but it’s not a 
safe play to follow. Still, it seems to me 
that some of the scientific advice ex- 
pounded by 100 per cent rifle cranks in 
the sporting magazines is going too far. 
I could never remember what their ad- 
vice was when I needed it, and clear for- 
got the names of the concoctions they rec- 
ommended. Seriously, a rifle can be kept 
in fair shape by running through the bar- 
rel first a damp piece of thin canton flan- 
nel, then dry pieces and afterwards coat- 
ting the barrel with good thin oil. 

Black powder rifles, especially the 22- 
caliber, are apt to become leaded and I 
have found Marble’s or Hoppe’s Solvent 
very effective for curing this trouble. 
Don’t let the solvent remain in the barrel, 
but swab it out thoroughly and oil after- 
wards. 

There are three kinds of fouling that 
are common to high-power smokeless rifle 
barrels. One is caused by the powder, an- 
other by the acid in the primer and still 
another by the small particles of metal 
that are stripped off the jacketed bullets 
as they pass at lightning speed through 
the barrel. I believe Nitro-solvents are 
advertised to dissolve this fouling, but I 
have more faith in a rag saturated with 
ammonia repeatedly passed through the 
barrel. Be sure to dry every particle of 
ammonia out of the barrel by passing 
through clean rags and don’t let any get 
in the works. 

It’s a good plan to clean your rifle as 
soon after using as practical, and if you 
put it off a day, fire a cartridge from it 
before you start in. I suggest, also, that 
if your rifle is not to be used for some 
time, clean it once a day for three days 
before putting it up an then coat the 
barrel with thick gun grease and plug 
up both the thuzzle and the breech with 
Mobilubricant or some thick gun grease. 

Most everyone will tell you to clean 
your rifle from the breech, and that’s a 
good idea, but when I am in a hurry I 
take a chance on the other end, but I’m 
careful not to burr the rifling. I never 
use the slot tip most makers supply with 
a cleaning rod—the jagged or knobbed 
section is better. 

If, through neglect, a barrel won’t seem 
to respond to the treatment I have rec- 
ommended, my advice is to send it to the 
makers or buy a new. rifle. I don’t say 
this because I am in the business, either. 

Keep continually at it, is a good clean- 
ing maxim when in camp if your rifle is 
your pride, but take a little time off to 
help wash the dishes or play a game of 
pinochle, for fear your companion may get 
sore POWHATAN RosiNnson. 





MODIFIED OR IMPROVED CYL- 
INDER CHOKE FOR A 20-BORE? 


T am using a 20-gauge shotgun for 
quail. Which is preferable for a mediocre 
shot, a barrel of modified or cylinder 


bore? 
_ Respectfully, 


Hersrrt L. Bucknam, D.O 
Ans.—For a 20-gauge, we would sug- 
gest the right barrel improved cylinder 
and the left barrel modified choke —Ep. 
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ET the full benefit of your spare 

time for shooting this Fall with 
a Remington UMC Pump Gun or 
Autoloading Shotgun and Smokeless 
“Nitro Club” Wet- 
proof Steel Lined **Speed Shells” — 
made to shoot right. 


“Arrow™ 


Remington UMC Smokeless 


SIEDDAMING 
SHOTGUNS 





emingto 
RUM 
for Shooting Right 


There is not a single out-of-date mechanical principle or 
old fashioned feature in the Remington UMC shotguns. 
Their appearance, design and shooting qualities are, of estab- 
lished superiority. In selecting one of them, you will be sure 
of getting best value for your moncy. 

















BULLETIN OF THE AMERI- 
CAN GAME PROTECTIVE 
ASSOCIATION 
(Continued from page 405) 


GAME CENSUS BY STATES 
PROPOSED 
HIS ASSOCIATION has sent an 
open letter to the game commissions 
of the various States advocating an in- 
tensive study of the game resources of 


each State with oortioules reference to the 
ratio between the annual kill and the 
game remaining in the covers. Already 
a number of favorable replies have been 
received. 

The problem is a difficult one, because it 
has not yet been demonstrated that exact 
rules can be applied in its solution. An 
estimate of the game in the covers must 
chiefly be made by the various game 
wardens each for his own locality, and 
experience has shown that some of these 
men are mighty poor guessers. On the 
other hand, considerable experience has 
already been gained in the case of a few 
of the States and with this experience 
checks are constantly developing which 
enable the central office to average the 





“Arrow” and “Nitro Club” Wet- 
proof Steel Lined “Speed Shells” are made completely waterproof 
by a wonderful and exclusive process which has been pronounced 
the greatest forward step in shotshell manufacture in a decade. 
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tion, made still better, 


No dampness from being left in boathouse, barn or cellar 
can affect them, nor any wet from being carried in a canvas 
hunting coat pocket on a rainy day. If they happen to get 
covered with water in a leaky boat— no matter. When 
they * “ought to” be soaking wet they will be found hard 
and smooth as usual, will work through the gun perfectly 


and shoot righ t. 


In black powder, buy the old reliable “New Club,” now Wetproof 
sealed at turnover (crimp) and top wad. 
Sold by Sporting Goods Dealers in Your Community 
Clean and oil your gun with REM OIL, the combina- 
tion Powder Solvent, Lubricant and Rust Preventive 
THE REMINGTON ARMS UNION 
METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO., Inc, 


Largest Manufacturers of Firearms and Ammunition in the World 


WOOLWORTH BUILDING 





OF SHELES 


You buy the same popular “Arrow” or 
Club” brand, at the regular price, and get the Wet- 
proof improvement besides, without charge. The same 
shells, having highest speed, best pattern and penetra- 
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NEW YORK CITY 








reports with some approximate degree of 
accuracy. The men too, as they gain ex- 
perience in the work, learn to avoid mis- 
takes and if nothing else is accomplished 
considerable good results from their talks 
with the best informed residents of their 
districts, who thus have their attention 
called to the value of the game as a nat- 
ural resource. 

It is an easier matter to get an approxi- 
mately accurate report of the amount of 
game killed in any district, of course, 
than to decide on how much breeding 
stock remains. In some instances reports 
are required by law to be made with each 
hunter’s license showing the number and 
kinds of game killed during the open 








season. Where this is not required the 
warden can follow the timber cruisers’ 
method of estimating the amount ,of 
timber on a given tract of land. He can 
take a typical portion of his district and 
go over that very thoroughly and get in- 
formation as to all the game killed in 
that portion and then multiply the result 
by the size of the district. 

To have a report each year on the 
game resources of the State cannot fail 
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| to be of the greatest value. A part of 
this value will be educational in that it 
will interest both those who have charge 
of the enforcement of the law and also 
the men who shoot in the resources of 
their State. It is a business proposition 
in that it will furnish the basis for short- 
ening or lengthening open seasons, bag 
limits, etc. It will call attention to game- 
| less sections of the State and give a basis 
for restocking plans either with native or 
exotic game. It will be of value for de- 
termining where game refuges should be 
established. As the plan progresses other 
advantages will be discovered. 

This association will do everything in 
its power to co-operate with game com- 
missions taking up the plan. It will from 
time to time print articles showing re- 
sults which have been obtained and will 
at all times furnish information on re- 
quest. The future of the migratory bird 
is insured by a common sense law. Let 
us now concentrate our energies in safe- 
guarding and increasing the supply of 
localized game. 


WHAT OF THE REED BIRD? 


Delaware was one of the thirteen States 
whose legislatures passed concurrent reso- 
lutions in favor of the original migratory 
bird law. When it was threatened with 
the loss of reed-bird shooting its legis- 
lature not only passed another concurrent 
resolution asking the repeal of the migra- 
tory bird law, but it went still further 
and cut out the State hunter’s license law 
and thus removed the means of enforcing 
the game laws within its boundaries. 
This, of course, is highly discreditable to 
the State, but we confront a condition 
and not a theory. One man, in six days, 
secured 6,000 signatures in the city of 
Wilmington to a petition in favor of 
reed-bird shooting. Similar conditions 
exist to a less degree in other States. 
The men in favor of the season argue 
that scientific observers have not noted 
any decrease in these birds in recent 
years, that they are holding their own and 
are not in danger of extermination. They 
argue that robins and blackbirds under 
local protection are increasing to such a 
tremendous degree that they are already 
becoming a menace to agriculture in many 
States. They say that without absolute 
protection the reed birds would similarly 
| increase until they were obliged to feed 
not only upon reed seeds but upon rice 
and other grains, and they argue that it 
would be illogical at this time to deprive 
them of their shooting. 

By all means, in’ the instances cited, let 
us exercise careful judgment. Let us be 
as liberal as we can possibly be. Let us 
educate the people to broader views be- 
fore clamping the yoke of necessary re- 
straint too tightly about their necks. 

For the information of those who are 
interested in the historical aspect of the 
conservation movement, I shall conclude 
| this article with the statement that the 
Canadian Migratory Bird Treaty Enabling 
Act was signed by President Wilson July 
3. That date will be known hereafter as 
the Birds’ Independence Day. 











'44-CALIBER SMITH & WESSON 
SPECIAL REVOLVER 


Will you kindly answer these questions: 
1. How is the .44 caliber Smith & 
Wesson revolver for a side arm on a 
big game hunting trip? 
2. What do you think of it as in re- 
| gard to accuracy and penetration? 
| 3. Is it in any way compared with the 
45 caliber Colt’s revolver for a side arm? 
The revolver I am speaking of uses 
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The CROWNING EFFORT 


T is a fitting culmination of successful years that 

today the full energies of the Savage Arms Corpo- 

ration are devoted to helping win the war. 
We are thus serving you more fully than has ever 
before been our privilege. 





None of the peace-time Savage products will be 
made until every governmental requirement of us 
shall have been met. 


SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 


UTICA en NEW YORK 























KING’S 
Rifleite 
Akopos 


Patented Feb. 20th, 1912 Al rea d y 
used and 
endorsed by E. C. Crossman, Capt. 
Townsend Whelen, Capt. 
McDougall, Capt. Leigh, Lieut. Lee, 
Dr. McDonald, Navy; Col. Hart 
McHarg, Jno. Hessian, Lieut. Col. 
Paul Wolf and over 30 Commis- 
sioned Officers of the regular Army 
and National Guard who saw and 
used the glasses at Camp Perry. We 





THE GUN OF 
QUALITY 












shooter you know 


who made the first high 
nd he will tell can actually guarantee that Rifleite 
7W og: will improve your vision and shooting 
wende, cham whether with Rifle, Revolver or 


pionship was 
off in 


Shotgun. No frame genuine unless 





Lek it. 
: Quilty always stamped King. Write at once for 
y+ new circular. Orders filled in rotation. 
— double guns $33. 


There will be a ya 
of guns this year, buy ear ty. 
LEFEVER ARMS CO., 
Box 1011 aay N ry 


Want to Swap Guns?)||,.P° xCUNEED.. 


ing knife, ‘tackle box, or flash- ~ ge We 






THE F. W. KING OPTICAL CO. 
Dept. C. Cleveland, Ohio 























I will pay cash for your gun, rifle, or pistol, or ex- are giving these articles away all but free 
change with you for any other firearm you may with a year’s subscription to FIELD AND 
want. Write me what you have, what you want, and STREAM. Write for circular. 

I will make you an offer by return mail. FIELD AND STREAM 














S. J. FRANCIS Adams Sa. Boston, Mass. 461 Eighth Avenue New York 











WE STAND BEHIND 


Black. Diamond Gun Grease 


Send $%c¢ (money order) tor can of this modern cleaning com- 
pound for all firearms. Positively prevents dnd removes metal 
fouling, also > preven ts rust ard corrosion. Neutralizes the action 
of nitro powders, Keens the barrel bright as a mirror. Money 
back unconditionally if not satisfied. 


Churchill & Schiefer, Mfrs. . 223 E. North St., Buffalo, N. Y. 


Send for Cirenlars. and letters from users 


























the 44 Smith & Wesson Special car- 
tridges. 
Leon C. SMITH. 

Ans.—The .44 makes a light and handy 
gun for a side arm on a hunting trip, but 
I think you would find the .38 Special 
quite as powerful and much more accu- 
rate. To my mind there is no _ better 
weapon of this kind than the .38 Officers’ 
Model, either Colt or Smith & Wesson.— 
Ep. 





RIFLE SIGHTS 


What sights would you advise on a 
Winchester 1895-1906 Gov.? I was about 
to order a Marble peep when I noticed 
you recommended the sight made for the 
04 instead of the one made for the ’95 
for the reason that the 95 comes back too 
far. Do you mean when the peep is 
folded down and you are using the open 
sights? How would the '94 be as to ele- 
vation, etc.? 

My greatest trouble is to get a sight for 
the rear notch, as I do lots of target 
shooting from 100 to 1,500 yds. I would 
like that could be given the necessary ele- 
vation and could be folded down flat 
when using the peep. Sight to have two 
leaves—a military bar with mother-or- 
pearl center and a V for snap shots. 

C. H. Eaton. 

Ans.—Regarding a sight for the model 
95, would say that the reason I use the 
’04 flexible peep is because it sets 34 of an 
inch further forward on the tang when 
screwed into the holes for the purpose 
drilled and tapped in the frame than the 
model ’95. I find that even at this the 
sight kicks back in your eye in prone 
shooting, but is ali right for kneeling 
shots and offhand where you can hold 
your head back slightly. I am quite sure 
that the "95 would damage your eye un- 
less you are careful about holding your 
head. 

For a rear notch sight I use the folding 
bar and leaf made by both Lyman and 
Marble, the bar having a white mother- 
of-pearl triangle locating its center and 
the leaf being the usual wide notch.—Eb, 





A TEMAGAMI CRUISE 
(Continued from page 397) 

Last night our Chief had built his fire 
under the lee of an uprooted pine. Dur- 
ing the night the embers from the fire 
had gradually destroyed the roots and 
stump without creating any perceptible 
blaze and now were creeping slowly up 
to the woods beyond. 

It took brisk work on the part of Ted 
and Cosgrave to quench what would 
have eventually been a serious conflagra- 
tion. And it was a good lesson to us all. 

We hauled over the portage into Jump- 
ing Caribou and came to an island, wind- 
swept, with plenty of firewood, possessing 
a good beach and covered with luscious 
blueberries. We stopped not a minute 
to unpack canoes or put up tents but 
got down on hands and knees and stuffed 
ourselves with the delicious fruit. Then 
came a day of luxurious ease. 

A short expedition over to Angus Lake 
and another day of ease followed. We 
did up our laundry and found Ted as 
good a laundress as he is a portager, and 
that is not damning him with faint praise, 
either. 

The fishing on this lake, chiefly bass, 
was the best of the trip. We had succo- 
tash and fish chowder that night for sup- 
per, and when we had exercised with 
Scullion’s Joy on the pots and pans we 
bayed at the moon with songs and cho- 
ruses until late. And the consensus of 
opinion was that this was “some” isJand. 
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If You are Holding on the Game With This Rifle, When You Shoot, the Game 








.256 NEWTON 
N.A.CO. 


.30 NEWTON 
N.A.CO 





The difference in the cost of a Newton rifle and some other is a small figure clear through, 


to pay for real success on your hunt. Pay this, and you can “show the horns” 


This rifle with either of the 
cartridges shown below will bring down tet. The bear was about 125 yards 
any game found in America at any range 
you can hold on 
it well enough to from the tail, passed into the 
make a fair hit. 





shown, 


$60.00 


(or the hide), instead of telling yarns about the big ones you shot at. 


Price of rifle as 
cham- 
bered foreitherof 4°34 
these cartridges, 


Is Yours 


Some Characteristic Reports: 


“On * * * a full grown male 
black bear I used one of your .256 
rifles and shot your 129 grain bul- 


from me feeding with his head 
away from me. I shot from a rest. 

“The bullet struck between the 
hind quarters about three inches 


body, and I found the jacket of the 
bullet imbedded in the backbone 
about 18 inches from where it en- 
tered. * * * It crushed the back- 
bone to a powder. The bear went 
down in his tracks, rolled down the 
hill, lodging against a log, and was 
Ralph Edmunds, 
Idaho Falls, Idaho. 





“McIntosh killed a large grizzly 
with his .256 this spring. Had a 
running side shot, hitting in the 
right shoulder, and the bullet went 
breaking both 
shoulders and stopping him in- 
stantly.” W. O. Plummer, 

Oakley, Idaho. 


No other rifles made use ammunition having energy at game-shooting ranges equal to thes .256 and .30 


Newton. 


Rifles and Cartridges 


And it is this energy only which counts on the game. 


You hold straight, the rifle will do the rest. 


in stock for immediate delivery. 


NEWTON ARMS CO, 74-78 E. Jewett Ave., BUFFALO, N. Y., U. s. A. 


Whiskey Jacks have roused us each 
morning on Jumping Caribou, for The- 
resa’s laughter is too far up at the head 
of the island to be of any use as an alarm 
clock. This morning we found two of 
the birds trying to run off with Cos- 
grave’s prize pike and a cake of soap. 

We made an expedition over to Kettle 
Lake which took us through a trail over 
a densely wooded hill to a moose-meadow, 
where we embarked again in canoes. Here 
we saw the only moose of the trip, a cow 
and her calf. 

Sunday, August 17th—We are now 
headed back for Temagami. The first 
portage into Twin Lake was a mile and a 
quarter long. It was another of those 
infernally vertilated routes through dense, 
picturesque woods. If some swarthy red- 
skin would erect a stand half-way over 
and serve a vintage that had been cooled 
a long time in the deep-delved earth he’d 
do a good business. 

We crossed Big Twin and paddled up a 
small creek to a haul-over near a pleasant 
fall, where we held our nooning. Little 
Twin was but a midget and ended in a 
small creek, through which we muddled 
and made a short portage into Mann. 
Mann was rather a pretty lake, but the 
islands looked as if they might harbor 
winged pests, and so we made a four- 
hundred-yard carry into Norris, to find 
ourselves worse off than if we had re- 
mained on Mann. One island only looked 
big enough to afford shelter, and we made 
for it, for it was getting late and Nell and 
the Doctor were somewhat approaching 
that condition known as “all in. 

What a difference a swim and a meal 
make! For when the moon came up the 
four unmarrieds, who earlier in the even- 
ing had been too exhausted to do any- 
thing but sit around, got out a pack of 














cards and pew bridge by no other illu- 
mination than that furnished by Luna 
herself. 

The portage into Lowrie took us over 
a hill with a fallen tree to surmount, and 
the fire-rangers had labelled it 936 yards. 
Lowrie was a small lake, and quickly pad- 
dling across it we came to a creek, up 
which we muddled, doing contortions in 
the twisting line that almost necessitated 
a joint in the canoe. 

Nell may be a high-brow and strong on 
domestic science, but when it comes to 
negotiating a canoe along a choked-up 
stream through a maze of underbrush, 
snags and shoals, the laurel must be pinned 
to Theresa’s brow. She could yank the 
bow hither and thither with vicious 
strokes of her paddle, flit in and out of 
the canoe, alighting on dunnage bag, tent 
or camera with equal flippancy and sang- 
froid, and save us from sudden de- 
struction on a snag with the dexterity of 
a full-blooded Ojibway and a hanged sight 
more grace. 

We spent about half an hour in hauling, 
shoving and muddling, and then came to 
an obstruction in the creek necessitating 
a portage. It was but a short haul, fol- 
lowed by more muddling, with every inch 
of the way gained by the sweat of our 
brows, then over another awful mess of 
trees and logs from the creek to the trail. 
We carried the canoes from here to a 
small lake, where an hour’s rest did us a 
world of good, and we proceeded to cross 
what Theresa dubbed “The Lake of the 
H.S.” A portage of half a mile followed 
into McAdam Lake. 

This is a large lake with four long, 
irregular arms and tall, rocky shores. 
Picturesque it is, too, except for the 
drowned shore line, and its easy get-at-a- 
bility from Temagami makes campfires 


and tents a frequent sight along the oer 

Having remained on Cross Lake all day 
Tuesday, we got away next morning after 
a visit to an abandoned silver mine and 
a call on a party of fire-rangers. Their 
parting gift was a dozen of delicious 
buns, a return for a supper we had given 
them the night before. 

A portage of 300 yards took us to the 
dam at Temagami Falls, and this only 
required a haul-over. Here we ate the 
buns with some jam of Henrietta’s manu- 
facture and then moved on into Tema- 
gami. After our sojourn in backwoods 
lakes and ponds the big lake looked in- 
describably beautiful, studded as it was 
with green islands. 

The surveyors have numbered* every 
island, and with a good map finding one’s 
way is not very difficult. We camped 
on Island 763, and for the first night of 
the trip went to bed in the dark, for 
clouds covered the moon. 

Our last day on the hike was a sombre, 
gloomy, depressing sort of a morning. 
Without bread, without fish, very little 
bacon, breakfast was about the nearest 
thing to funeral baked meats that we had 
yet attained. The forest fires were raging, 
and when we set off on the lake we were 
surrounded by a veil of smoke so dense 
that islands one hundred feet away were 
barely visible. 

We got our mail at the Inn, and anyone 
who has been out of touch with the world 
for even two weeks can realize the emo- 
tions with which one opens one’s letters, 
for almost anything from battle and mur- 
der to sudden death may happen in that 
short space. 

Then in the teeth of a strong wind we 
paddled to Bear Island, inspected the In- 
dian settlement and then on to encamp at 
Ko-ko-ko Bay and the end of the cruise. 
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SHOOTING 


LEAD 
By H. H. Lake 
HE problem of how much lead to 


give the different targets has always 
been a difficult one to explain, especially 
to the novitiate. Many a shooter is deft 
and deadly on any kind of a straightaway, 
and soon learns to cover up a sharply ris- 
ing clay, or towering duck, before letting 
off his trigger, but throughout his life re- 
mains more or less at sea on crossing 
shots, and the lost birds on his score at 
the traps are all numbered among the 
sharp angles. Comparatively few of the 
men who can shoot can describe the “how” 
of it so that others may benefit by their 
experience. 

A very celebrated shooter, upon being 
interrogated a¢ to lead, replied that he 
got in front of sharp angles “about that 
much,” indicating with his hands a space 
of six inches. Presumably he meant what 
looked like six inches over the gun barrel, 
which, carried out to the distance of the 
target, would probably mean three feet or 
more. 

I have been interested in making a com- 
parison of the ideas of a number of trap- 
shooters as to how the different kinds of 
angles should be led, and have endeav- 
ored to form a sort of a consensus of 
opinion as to how each kind of target 
should be pointed under certain constantly 
recurring conditions. For instance, let us 
suppose the shooter has a gun which 
shoots dead level, delivering the center 
of the shot charge right where it is aimed. 


If he shoots in quick time, as he must do - 


to get the benefit of his pattern at its best, 
he would have to handle a straightaway 
as follows, the crosses showing the point 
of aim, which would vary somewhat with 
the individual’s trigger timing: 


-oeee fire 


straightaway, if 
which auto- 
the 
aim 


Shooting at the same 
a very straight gun is used, 
matically takes care of delivering 
charge high. he would be able to 


lower ; either on the target, or actually be- 
low it, as follows: 
?r 
. 
. 
‘ 
‘ 
Other slight angles may be handled 


but little attention being 
are shot at in 


much the same, 
paid to lead when they 
quick time. 

A sharp right angle, however, shooting 
with a bent gun of, say, 234 inches drop, 
would have to be pointed ordinarily as 
follow s, 


if shot at in quick time: 





Bg 
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The same right angle, if shot at in 
slower time and allowed to get yards fur- 
ther out, would have to be pointed with 
the bent gun like this: 

-=> * 


and with the straight gun like this: 


ereeen | 


The reason being that the target is no 
longer rising sharply, as in the first fif- 
teen yards or so. 

A common mistake in leading is made 
by getting off the line of flight, and it is 
hard to show a man that he is wrong be- 
cause of the times that the kindly width 
of his pattern disguises much sloppy 
pointing. Nevertheless, unless this fault 
is corrected misses will occur often enough 
to spoil the score. Let us suppose that 
the shooter has just had a number of 
angles that sailed left or right, and he has 
broken them by simply: sticking the muzzle 
out to the right or left, according to the 
way they were going. Now, then, as he 
raises his gun confidently, expecting an- 
other of the same brand—he draws one 


of those angles familiar to us all, sharper 


and higher. than the usual run and not 
sailing at all, but shooting on up to a good 
height on its way out with a world of 


pep 
+, 
+ => 
™ 
. 
, 
s 
. 
« 
s 
Unless alert the shooter will simply 


stick his aim out to the left through force 
of habit—and the clay will jump clean out 
of his pattern and he will never know why 
he missed that one. This is often mis- 
called undershooting. Just as the distant 
outfielder quickly calculates from the angle 
of departure of the ball from the bat 
just where that ball is destined to land, 
and proves that he knows it in advance 
by turning around and running with all 
his speed to the exact spot, and arriving 
there in time to turn and intercept the 
ball, so must the shooter who would ex- 
cel know from keen observance of the 
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first part of the flight the line that the 
clay is traveling on and put his charge 
of shot in ahead of it. 

Beware of a dropping target. If your 
gun is a proper weapon for use at the 
commonly rising marks it will deliver the 
charge a little higher than where you 
think you are aiming, to overcome the 
tendency toward missing by shooting un- 
der a rising mark. This being the case 
it is very easy to overshoot when the 
target is not rising, or is actually descend- 
ing, as it really begins the descent before 
the eye is aware of it. When the wind 
blows straight away from the shooter to 
the traphouse targets will dip most dis- 
concertingly, and if pointed dead on will 
often drop out of the pattern—likewise 
when shooting downhill you will have 
to hold under. Using the straight gun a 
sharp left angle shot at close in would be 
handled this way: 


While, if well out, or with a strong 
“twelve o’clock” wind, which tends to 
keep the targets low, they can often be 
consistently broken by holding thus: ° 


As a rule, when a target has gotten well 
out and presents a long shot, hold under. 
rather than over, and lead at the same 
time. 

Don’t forget that the gun must move 
with the target, then ahead of it the 
proper distance, and the muzzles should 
be moving when the trigger is pulled: 
to stop the muzzle at a certain point in 
front of a target and then pull the trig- 
ger is guessing; to shoot quickly without 
leading or swing is snapping; and while 
anything is possible, few shooters are 
likely to achieve anything like regularity 
until they have mastered the above points. 

Good practice may be had by having 
a few clays thrown from a point directly 
in front of you to about thirty-five yards, 
endeavoring to break them while they 
are dropping, say ten feet above the 
ground. You will find it necessary to held 
much further under than you think, 
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Mark X before subject that interests you 
and Mail This Coupon to 


E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS & CO. 
Advertising Division 
WILMINGTON F. &§. DELAWARE 





Cl Trapshooting 0 Ante Enamel 
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Boardwalk, Atlantic City, N. J. 














ea ie 
Hilt! ‘ ype a TTMLTT lb bt ba hei iii tot tC) Ot tT bb 
i 7 COC cACOUOL MAC OCC Gy PONT iiiieninnenininnonoonn 





He Learned to Hit 
"Em at the Gun Club 


Back home he was a trapshooter. At the gun 
club he learned how to hit moving objects, ninety 
times out of a hundred. 





Stopping a hand grenade in mid-air or dropping 
a charging Hun is “old stuff” for him. 


At the cantonments and aviation camps in the 
U. S. and France regulation 


TRAPSHOOTING 


at clay targets is a recognized part of the training. And 
with enemy trenches a few yards distant the bayoneted 
trench shotgun is proving a most efficient weapon of 
defense or offense. 


, 

Whether for prospective active service or home defense 
you can learn to “shoot and hit” at one of the thousands 
of gun clubs in this country. You will be welcomed at 
any club by good Americans who will loan you a gun and 
teach you how to handle it with skill. 


For address of nearest club and Trapshooting Instruc- 
tion Book check trapshooting in the coupon, sign your 
name and mail it now to 


E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS & CO. 


ESTABLISHED 1802 


WILMINGTON DELAWARE 
The Du Pont American Industries are: 

E. I. Du Pont De Nemour | ere 

Du Pont Chemical Works, Equitable fable Bie. N N. Yr Fonte and poe tah Tar Chemicals 
Du Pont Fabrikoid Company, Wilmington, Del. . . . . . Leather Substitutes 
The te ee Se 725 Browder Ne N.Y. Ivory Pyralin and Cleanable Collars 
Harriso i bogs 7 ca 6 Vee sin cape — , Chemicals 
Du Pont Dye Works, W: Del Tar Dyestuffs 
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How Are You Solving 
—— 
Hunting and camping 
stlhss tats weansbte 40 bes gorias of footsore days with colds and 
mar ay around, Secting eate ta ry that your feet will 
If your boot problem is still unsolved, get acquainted right now with 
Palmer’s Moose Head Brand 


time is here! Is this year’s trip to 
Or is the footwear problem solved—are you so well fixed that you 
be dry, warm and in good shape every minute of the time? 
Sporting Boots and Moccasins 


Made in New Brunswick, our moccasins have first to prove them- 
selves with our woodsmen neighbors before being offered to 
sportsmen. Could a harder test be devised? 

Palmers moccasins fit! Oil-tanned by a special process they are 
waterproof and pliable, and stay so in spite of many soakings. 


Every stitch hand sewed. 
Send for Catalogue S with Styles and Prices. 


We make a otis tl of ey ee Trench 


peo “ ANY 
ann 


same upon request. 


a 


JOHN PALMER CO., Ltd. 
Fredericton, N. B. Canada 








All the world loves a sure-shot. But, 


it’s hard to aim true when you’re think- 
ing abourthe bang”. Youcan shoot 
without flinching,roll up a better aver- 
age, and get twicethe fun out ofit 
ifyouwillequip yourrifle witha 

es 


It completely swallows the 
“bang”. Fine for target practice Book Free 





for the whole family. its @DY Gives many odd 
Guaran teed for Life rifle. At your dealer's. or cares 
oj users. en 














The Maxim Silencer Co. for it 
| 68 Hemestesd Avenue _—Hartiord, Conn, R 


|Want to know? 


How many’ times have you wanted 





Fox Kautzky 


SINGLE TRIGGER 





The Finest Gun in the World 


For Guns or Traps and one things which are as second 
nature to seasoned outdoorsmen? 
How many times have you been in 
a discussion as to which is the best 


way to do this or that? 





SEND ILLUSTRATED 
NEW CATALOG 


A. H. FOX GUN CO. 


4658 N. 18th ST., PHILADELPHIA 








on page 447 in this issue. Don’t you| 
ineed the Outdoorsman’s Handbook? 

















Let Your Trap Gun Purchase Be a PARKER 


Be One of the Thousands of Satisfied PARKER Gun Users 
PARKER Guns are made by gun experts. The purchaser of a PARKER Gun re- 


ceives in good, substantial gun value, the benefits of experience in gun manufacturing 
—_ . of over 50 years. 












Once you have used the PARKER, you will never 
be satisfied with anything but the BEST. 


Eventually you will shoot the PARKER. Why not now? 
Send for catalogue and free booklet about 20 bore guns 


PARKER BROS., Master Gun Makers Meriden, Conn., U.S.A. 


New York Salesroom, 25 Murray Street 








to know about some of the thousand | 


Just you read the advertisement | 





well as on the line of descent, but it is 
good fun and teaches a lot. Doubles will 
be shot about as follows, assuming that 
the pair come down at the same time: 
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TRAPSHOOTERS TO HAVE A NA- 
TIONAL ORGANIZATION 


HERE are in the United States to- 
day thousands interested in the sport 
of trapshooting. 

In-the past they have had no organiza- 
tion to compare with the national golf, 
tennis and athletic associations. 

The Interstate Trapshooting Associa- 
tion has, it is true, met with much suc- 
cess in the supervision of national shoot- 
ing tournaments, as well as local compe- 
titions, but it has not been the means of 
giving the amateur body its rightfu: posi- 
tion in the control of the national organi- 
zation. 

It has been decided, therefore, that the 
Interstate Trapshooting Association be 
operated on a broader basis, and for that 
purpose a development department has 
established offices in New York City. 

Plans are being carefully worked out 
by means of which the voice of the ama- 
teur shall be given the weight which it 
should properly have in the organization 
and management of the association, and 
which is so essential to the future expan- 
sion and development of the sport. 

There are two classes of membership— 
active membership and organization mem- 
bership. 

Active membership is available to any 
white man or woman interested in the 
formal or informal sport of trapshooting 
upon payment of the yearly dues of one 
dollar. Only active members in good 
standing shall have the right to take part 
in tournaments and events held under the 
direction of the I. T. A. or to receive 
trophies or prizes offered by the associa- 
tion and to have a voice in its organization 


| and maintenance. Identification cards are 


issued to active members. 

Organizations such as gun clubs, coun- 
try clubs, yacht clubs, schools, resorts, 
manufacturing institutions, jobbing firms, 
etc., are entitled to affiliation with the 
.¢ A. upon payment of annual dues of 
five dollars, for which charter of affilia- 
tion for the year will be issued. 

The charter of affiliation serves as a 
material evidence of the interest and 
support of that organization in the work 
of the I. T..A. and is a demonstration of 
its desire to support trapshooting. 

A club or organization having twenty- 
five or more active interstate members is 
recognized as a club, and as such is en- 
titled to the complete organization and 
maintenance service of the association. 

The club must hold a charter of affilia- 
tion, however, to be entitled to conduct a 
registered tournament under the direction 
of the I. T. A. or to receive the benefit 
of trophies or prizes offered by the asso- 
ciation. 

In these strenuous times it is obvious 
that there should be available everywhere 
facilities for the widespread development 
of skill in the use of the gun. 

Pass along the Interstate slogan: “Join 
the Interstate Trapshooting Association 
to-day and begin 1919 with 100,000 Inter- 
state amateur members.” 
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Pockets Drenched All Day— 
But the Shells Were Waterproof 


They'll 


chamber, fire and eject as if never wet. 


Even tho it pours, you’re sure of good 
sport when you use The Black Shells. 

To prove it, make this test: put a hand- 
ful of The Black Shells in water. Get them 
wetter than they’d get in a week of rainy- 
weather use, 


Then try them in your gun. 


Remember the fine shots that have 
winged away while you tugged at a 
swollen, soggy shell? The waterproof 
Black Shells make such troubles a thing of 
the past. Try them and see. 


BLACK SHELLS 





Smokeless and Black Powders 


To meet requirements for British military target prac- 
tice, the U. S. 22 N. R. A. Long Rifle Lesmok Cartridge 
was developed. Accuracy at 250 yards was required 
and successfully attained. This has never before 
been accomplished in small-bore cartridges. Un- 
equalled results are assured for outdoor long range 
work and consequently better results for short ranges. 
Ask your dealer or send for a trial order to our 
nearest general selling agent. 


General Selling Agents: National Lead Co., Poston, 
Buffalo, Cleveland, Chicago, St. Louis, Cincinnati; 
John T. Lewis & Bros. Co., Philadelphia; National 
Lead & Oil Co., Pittsburgh; United Lead Co., New 
York; James Robertson Lead Co., Baltimore; Selby 
Smelting & Lead Co., San Francisco; Hingston-Smith 
Arms Co., Winnipeg, Manitoba. 


UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE COMPANY, 111 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
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A CELEBRATED DOLPHIN 


N our July number appeared a query 

by Mr. J. C. Hammond about a dolphin 
known as “Pelorus Jack,” which frequent- 
ed Pelorus Sound, New Zealand. 





“PELORUS JACK” PILOTING A VESSEL 


The above photograph and the follow- 
ing paragraph is reprinted through the 
courtesy of the New York Zoological 
Society Bulletin: 

“This animal has for years frequented 
the entrance to Pelorus Sound, New Zea- 
land, regularly meeting passing vessels 
and accompanying them for several miles 
on the course to and from French Pass. 
Its appearance is a regular feature of the 
trip from Cook Straits and Marlborough 
Sound to the town of Nelson. 

“Mr. Ayson has long been acquainted 
with the habits of this dolphin, known to 
local sailors as ‘Pelorus Jack,’ and has 
many times observed it carefully. He 
says that the object of its persistent famil- 
jarity is plainly to scratch itself against 
the vessels. Its method is to dash across 
the bow, each time vigorously rubbing 
some part of its body. 

“This is done repeatedly until all parts 
of its back, sides, and belly have been 
scratched against the ship’s bow. 

“Usually joining the vessel astern, it 
goes rapidly forward, often bounding 
out of the water, until it begins its cus- 
tomary performance at the bow. 

“This solitary dolphin, which is about 
twelve feet in length and has been identi- 
fied as Risso’s Dolphin (Grampus gris- 
eus), has inhabited the entrance to Pelo- 
rus Sound for nearly twenty years. 

“It is an object of such interest to the 
public that government regulations as 
well as popular sentiment now protect it 
against pistol shots from misguided marks- 
men” 


We are under the impression that this 
fish has died recently, but we are unable 
to verify the report. We have written 
to our correspondent in New Zealand and 
his reply will be published in a future is- 
sue. 





CamsBripnce House, 66 Horton LANE, 
BraprorD, ENGLAND. 
FIELD AND STREAM, New York City. 
GENTLEMEN 
AM in receipt of yours of June 24th. 
I am enclosing account due you for 
subscription to your above journal pro- 
vided I agree. You were good enough 
to send me Fietp ANp StreEAM for the 
ynonth of June last, and I am handing 
you my check to the value of 9 dollars 
which will pay my subscription for three 
consecutive years. I am desirous of your 
continuing your excellent journal to my 
address as heretofore and as set out 
above. I also want you to send me the 
Outdoorsman’s Handbook. This Out- 
Doorsman’s Handbook is inclusive as 
with the subscription mentioned above. 
Now a few words of appreciation of 
your journal, 7. e., Fretp AND STREAM. 


We have nothing like it on this side of 


the sea, so far as I know, neither as in 
relation to the general information which 
you give to sportsmen, the paper which 
you use for your printing, the style of 
your printing, nor yet in the general 
grouping of your advertisements of 
sportsmen’s goods. The editorial con- 
tents and stories which you publish are 
,excellent, confidenced by the fact that 
‘several of my fishing and shooting friends 
‘over here insist upon borrowing my copies 
instead of subscribing for and buying 
their own, and I have hinted to them 
gently several times that they could be 
far more independent by buying their 
own, but apparently the hints have been 
quite too gentle, and I am now thinking 
of using a hand hammer or something 
harder. 
Wishing you every success. 

Very faithfully yours, W. E. PLumMer. 





DO MUSCALLONGE SHED THEIR 
TEETH? 


Regarding Mr. Havens question con- 
cerning muscallonge shedding their teeth, 
would say that in the whole pike family 
the teeth are removable, growing in 
sockets like an animal’s teeth. Whether 
they shed them but once in a lifetime 
we don’t know, but think that there is 


always a first growth which is later re- 
placed by larger teeth when the fish attains 
full size—Eb., 





THE AVERAGE LIFE OF SALMON 


I am a constant reader of your maga- 
zine and know that every fisherman that 
is a fisherman reads it. Now, I heard it 
stated yesterday and I believe the state- 
ment emanated from Professor Prince, 
the Canadian Government Commissioner 
of Fisheries, that a salmon only lived 
four years. I should like to know very 
much if this statement is correct. It ap- 
pears to me to be so short a life for so 
large and strong a fish, and I hope that 
some fisherman learned in such matters 
may be able to give me the information 
through your pages. “TNQUIRER.” 

Ans.—The ordinary life of a salmon 
is about three years, as after ascending 
the rivers to spawn, when their natural 
functions are completed, they die.—Eb. 





“SOME HAUL” 


O*N July 3d, a huge school of blackfish 
came ashore at Nantucket. The herd, 
led by a 3,000-pound bull, while chasing 
a school of fish, ran into shoa. water and 
became stranded. 

Before they could make good their es- 
cape, the fishermen rushed down and har- 
pooned sixty-three of the mammals. The 
oil from them is very valuabie and 
amounted to about four thousand dollars 








BLACKFISH DRIVEN ASHORE 


on this herd. Steaks cut from the black- 
fish were eaten by many and declared to 
be delicious. 

The blackfish is a variety of small- 
toothed whale and averages between twen- 
ty and thirty-five feet in length. 

About thirty years ago this same thing 
occurred at Nantucket, but since then 
this is the only school of blackfish which 
has come ashore. 


Ow 


Wi Sh ..)h— hen ee!) ee eee eee ee 

















Field 








an 
Let Us Tan Your Hide 


And let us do your head mounting, rug, robe, 
coat, and glove making: You never lose anything 
and generally gain by dealing direct with head- 
quarters. 

We tan deer skins with hair on for rugs, or 
trophies, or dress them into buckskin glove leather. 
Bear, dog, calf, cow, horse or any other kind of 
hide or skin tanned with the hair or fur on, and 
finished soft, light, odorless, and made up into 
rugs, gloves, caps, men’s and women’s garments 
when so ordered. 

Get our illustrated catalog which gives prices of 
tanning, taxidermy and head mounting. Also prices 

fur goods and big mounted game heads we sell. 


THE CROSBY FRISIAN FUR COMPANY, 
Rochester, N. Y. 














THE OTTER 


can be told Folding Umbrella Minnow Net 


in @ moment 

time. The aa 
ting is heavy, 
good grade, % 
inch mesh. Re- 
inforced at cor- 
ners with cloth. 
Fitted with 
brass ring at 
each corner to 
attach. Frame 
has large ring 
to which a han- 
dle or rope can 
be attached. 
Weight 12 


SWiver Framecock 





ounces, $1. 

H. J. FROST & CO NEW YORK 
Mfrs. of Fishing Tackle 90CHAMBERS ST. 
a 














Fishing Tackle 


Deal direct with 


the manufacturer 





GOOD TACKLE does not 
mean results, but results are 
generally obtained with good 
tackle. Even experts may be deceived as to ma- 
terial and workmanship. 

Our goods are built on honor and you will make no 
mistake in allowing us to choose your outfit. We 
build it here and know it is right. 





178-page Catalog sent on request 


Edward vom Hofe & Company 
105 Fulton Street - New York City 
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SAVE 


On Your Motorcycle 50% 


Cc All makes—Indian, Harley, Reading 
wi Standard, Thor, Excelsior—singles or 
twins. Prices from $35.00 up. Our 
machines are rebuilt throughout by 
expert mechanics. Every part 
made perfect. Thoroughly 
; guaranteed. A postal 
will bring you our Free 
Bulletin and Price List of 
Motorcycles. 


WESTERN SUPPLIES CO. 
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DIFFERENCES IN THE PIKE 
FAMILY 


It is quite remarkable that notwith- 
standing the many articles that have ap- 
peared in your magazine and others re- 
| garding the physiological difference be- 
| tween pickerel, pike and muscallonge, the 
| three fish known under the generic Latin 

|name of Esox, yet we continually find 
poe who are fishing these fish and have 
caught them for years that don’t know 








MUSCALLONGE (Esox Masquinongy) 

| there is such a fish as a pike, as distin- 
| guished from wall-eyed pike or perch 
pike. They think there are just two fish, 
the muscallonge and pickerel. I ran 
across two muskie fishermen the other 
| day who had fished muscallonge for years 


and disputed the fact that there was a} 


fish known as Esox Lucius. 





| PIKE (Esox Lucius) 


| Will you in the columns of your es- 
teemed periodical once more call atten- 
tion to the physiological difference be- 





tween these three fish; the important 
distinction being, as I understand, the 
presence or absence of scales on the 


cheek and gill cover. The muscallonge, 
as I understand, or Esox Nobilior having 





PICKEREL (Esox Reticulatus) 


no scales on the cheek and scales only on 
the upper half of the gill cover. The 
pickerel having scales all over the cheek 
and gill cover, the pike having scales only 
on the upper half of the gill cover. 
doing so you will greatly oblige 
ARTHUR GooprIck. 

Ans.—The resemblance between the 
muscallonge, pike and pickerel is very 
close in general appearance and contour, 
but in coloring and marking there is some 
variation, and in the matter of size and 
weight there is considerable difference. 
They have the same shape, and have the 
same number and kind of fins, which are 
placed alike on each. The base color of 
the back and sides is a green and yellow, 
constantly varying in the different fish. 
The belly varies from white to yellow in 
all. The markings of the muscallonge 
are brown or black, and are either round 
spots or vertical, irregular blotches or 
splashes. Sometimes they have no mark- 
ings at all, but this is rare. The simplest 
and surest way to distinguish these fishes 
is by the scales on the cheek and gill- 
cover. The muscallonge has scales on 
the upper part of the cheek and gill- 
cover; the pike has scales on the entire 
cheek, but on the upper part of the gill- 
cover only; the pickerel has scales on the 
entire cheek and on the entire gill cover. 

This question of the differences in the 
| pike family comes up continually, so we 
| advise our readers to preserve this for 
| future reference.—Ep. 








By | 
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F ishermen, sii: Snarls 


By attaching a 


Gem Self Winder 


It automatically winds 
and your line WITHOUT 
THUMBING or FINGERING, and 
you positively eannot get a 
lash snarl. Can be attached to any 
reel or rod. No more sore thumbs. 
Sold by leading Sporting Goods 
a ag or sent direct on receipt of price, 
.50. 
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< “Ask the Fish!” 4 
05,1 Heddon’s a 
Dowagiac, Mich 
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HITCHING THE REEL TO THE 
ROD 


By Willis O. C. Ellis 


HE angler has a lot of trouble all his 
own other than fish not biting, for the 
use of some of the modern angling tools, 
especially those forged for the bait caster, 
bring about some very trying experiences. 


RO Rae ag em 





THE LINE WHEN WET, LOCKS THE REEL 
FIRMLY 


For example, take the back-lash—that 
snarl of tangled line caused by the over- 
running of the spool. This evil, the prod- 
uct of tackle civilization, was unknown a 
number of years ago because it is asso- 
ciated with bait casting only—the most re- 
cent method of fishing at the present time. 

Who cannot remember the exasperat- 

ing, soul-trying moments (hours, it 
seemed) when they worked frantically at 
the mess of tangled line while the bass 
were jumping up on every side, poking 
their heads out of the water to see what 
you were doing! 
* But let me tell you of a much sadder 
happening than the back-lash. That is 
this: to have the reel come loose on the 
rod while playing the catch, particularly 
at the time the fish strikes or early in the 
battle for his struggle for freedom, while 
he is still full of “pep.” 

Of course many will say that this 
trouble can be easily remedied by using a 
rod with a self-locking reel band, which 
is all true enough, provided the reel can 
be locked in place. This last statement is 
made because I am aware, as are also 
many others, that not all the so-called 
self-locking reel bands anchor the reel 


so it will not loosen at the critical period- 


—when playing the fish. This trouble is 
due, to some extent, to both the rod maker 
and the reel manufacturer, although I be- 
lieve that the former is more at fault than 
the latter. 

In the first place many casting rods 





CORD WINDING PREVENTS REEL FROM SLIPPING 


(bait rods, too), in fact the most of them, 
have the reel seat put on wrong end first. 
A fellow don’t have to be a philosopher 
to understand that a body tends to move 
in the direction in which it is pulled; so 
when you are winding in a fish the tend- 
ency is, of course, to draw the reel to- 
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ward the tip of the pole. But it would 
seem that a number of rod makers have 
totally disregarded this principle, for the 
reel seat is placed so the stationary band, 
under which the rear end of the reel base 
slips, is below the reel, while the movable 
reel band is above the reel. Obviously, 
with such construction the reel has a 
natural tendency to slip from its moor- 
ings, which is further encouraged, when 
casting, by the thumbing act which tends 
to push the reel forward. Were the reel 
seat reversed, it is clear that the pull of 
the fish, as well as thumbing the spool, 
would serve to pull the reel base more 
tightly under the stationary reel band, 
which would greatly improve matters. 
As proof of this, witness the construction 
of salt water rods—rods made to handle 
the largest fish. All of these which have 
ever come to my notice have the stationary 
band above the reel, the movable band 
below; that is, between the reel and the 
butt of the rod. 

The movable reel band is the one to 
which the self-locking feature is applied, 
and while they will lock with the reel off 
the rod, they often fail to lock properly 
with the reel in place. Now here is where 
the fault of the reel maker comes in. 

Instead of the reel base being flat so it 
will touch the reel seat at all points, many 
of them bow up in the middle like a cat’s 
back when a strange dog comes along, 
which, together with the fact that the 
reel base is often thick at the middle and 
tapering to thinness at either end, makes 
it impossible to slip the movable reel seat 
band on far enough to hold the reel solid- 
ly; and if it does it usually fits so tightly 
that the services of a pipe wrench would 
be required to turn it into the locked 
position. 

One great trouble is, while one will de- 
clare that the reel is so securely fastened 
when starting to cast that it cannot 
loosen, a little later it is ready to drop 
off the rod. The reason is plain. When 
beginning to cast the reel seat is dry, and 
the movable band is slipped over the front 
of the reel base until the reel seems tight, 
which is all true enough; but after cast- 
ing a short time the water carried up by the 
line drenches the reel seat, making it wet 
and slippery, so, as previously stated, the 
very act of thumbing tends to push the 
reel forward and loosen it. The caster 


- may not know it has started to slip until 


he gets a strike and the fish begins to pull, 
when presto! he finds the reel ready to 
fall off the rod. Well, you can guess the 
rest. 

This spring I resolved that I would put 
a stop to this trouble. Now I don’t care 
a whit how the reel seat is put on, or 
whether or not it is self-locking, for I 
am now making the reel stay “put” on all 
my rods, whether it wants to or not. The 
remedy is so simple that it will surprise 
you, but is fully as effective, as it is easily 
applied. 

Here’s the dope: After seating the reel 
and pushing on the movable reel seat band 
as far as it will go, take a piece of cord 
or fishing line and wrap the reel seat 
evenly from the movable band to the 
raised ring formed near the center of the 
reel seat, wrapping the line tightly and 
evenly, being sure that the space between 
the movable band and the raised ring on 
the reel seat is fully covered. Then wind 
on another layer or two, and tie in a 
hard knot. 

While most any kind. of string will do 
for this, the best thing I have found is 
a few feet of linen line. If you use a 
piece of line, don’t have it of too large 
caliber; also it should not be waterproof. 


When the line is wound on dry, it is soon 
soaked by the water carried up by the 
line in casting, which causes it to contract 
and grip the rod with Herculean strength. 
Am showing the wrapping applied to two 
of my casting rods, and, believe me, it 
works to perfection. 

It only takes a few minutes to apply 
this wrapping to the reel seat, and unless 
you are fortunate enough to have a rod 
that you know will hold the reel rigidly 
in place, it is time well spent to adminis- 
ter the remedy—the cord winding. 





INTERNATIONAL ASSN. OF FISH 
AND GAME COMMISSIONERS 
TO MEET IN SEPTEMBER 


‘TT next annual meeting of the In- 
ternational Association of Game and 
Fish Commissioners will be held in New 
York City, on Thursday and Friday, Sep- 
tember 12 and 13, 1918, following the an- 
nual meeting of the American Fisheries 
Society, at the same place. 

In view of the great importance of 
conservation work as affecting the food 
supply, the coming meeting is of special 
import at this time. Plans are being made 
for a very interesting program and the 
committee on local arrangements, of which 
John P. Burnham, New York City, is 
chairman, is arranging for an attractive 
program of entertainment. 





WEAVING FISH NETS 


Some few years ago I was able to make 
fish nets, but for some reason the knowl- 
edge of this art has entirely gone out of 
my memory. 

Now I am extremely anxious to.make a 
landing net. I have the proper parapher- 
nalia, but am unable to make the mesh. 
Can you give me the desired information? 

G. W. H. 


Ans.—Regarding making fish nets, 
would quote as follows from an article 
by Roy G. Nixon in the April, 1911, issue 
of Fretp AND STREAM: 

“The material required for making nets 
to be used in our inland waters is No. 12 
seine twine, of which make meshes three- 
fourths or seven-eighths of an inch, ac- 
cording to the size of the net desired. 
You will need a shuttle and a stick to tie 
over. The first process involves the tying 
of the knot. There are two methods with 
which I am familiar. The ancient method, 
which I will explain first, is as follows: 

“Make your first mesh, by winding twine 
around the stick twice and make the first 
knot, then loop into it a stick or cord, with 
which to hold it and tie each succeeding 
mesh to the one before, until you have tied 
twelve or thirteen meshes in a single row. 
Next remove holding cord or stock from 
the first mesh and run through all the 
meshes on one side made thus for thus 
holding one side. Now tie back and forth 
until you have made a square, having the 
same number of meshes on each side, the 
required number of which you will find by 
dividing the diameter of the ring of your 
net by four. The last row of meshes tied 
will form the square; then find the center 
knot in the square formed and loop in 
the holding cord or stick to hold it with, 
which will at the same time help to shape 
the net, then continue around each side, 
taking in the corners and making it round, 
tying about twenty rows of meshes until 
finished. The method thus described 
makes a net eighteen inches in diameter 
and about two feet in depth.”—Ep. 
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Sporting Movies For Your 
Annual Banquet or Outing 


If you are getting up an entertainment 
for your next annual dinner for your 
sportsmen’s club or Conservation associa- 
tion and want not only a novel entertain- 
ment but something that will interest 
every one of your members, we can supply 
you with an hour’s entertainment con- 
sisting of about 3,000 feet of the finest 
moving pictures covering the outdoor 
field you have ever seen—a quail hunt 
showing the coveys rising, birds falling and the 
dog work; a deer hunt, turkey hunt and a duck 
hunt in the Carolinas, or a salt water fishing trip 
on the Jersey Coast—pictures with all the atmos. 
phere and action you can want, taken during the 
past year by the FIELD AND STREAM staff. 


To give you a better idea of these pictures, I am 
quoting a letter from Dr. E. L. Warren, of the 
Ramsey County Game Protective Association 
of Minnesota, as follows: 

March 16, 1918 


My dear Mr. Warner: 

Our affair went off in great shape last eve- 
ning, having had 115 sportsmen present, 87 of 
whom joined our local Ramsey. County Game 
Protective Association. 


The pictures were wonderful beyond words, 
and everyone applauded and yelled while they 
were being shown. Your telegram was timed 
to the minute, it having come just as the quail 
picture was being shown, and was read aloud 
by John B. Sanborn, the President. Needless 
to say it excited the wildest sort of applause 
and approval. 

Very Sincerely, 
By E. L. Warren 
We will be glad to have you correspond with us 
if you are interested in arranging a novel enter- 
tainment of this kind. We can guarantee it will 
make your banquet, outing or casting tourna- 
ment a success. 


Motion Picture Department 


FIELD AND STREAM PUB. CO.- 
Printing Crafts Bldg. New York City 

















ORIGINAL OIL 
PAINTING 


of the cover of this issue, by 
Hy S. Watson, one of the best 
outdoor artists of the day, is 
offered for sale. Size 24x36 
in. If interested, write for price. 


FIELD AND STREAM PUB. CO. 
461 EIGHTH AVENUE =‘ NEW YORK CITY 
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INDIANA FISH THREATENED 


AN Indiana friend writes us as follows, 
concerning conditions in that State, 
particularly in the neighborhood of Ken- 
dallville : 

“Can’t you help us in bringing to the 
attention of all Indiana sportsmen the fact 
that a movement is being started to allow 
the tagging or licensing of nets and spears, 
on the plea that this is in line with the 
food conservation movement? It is al- 
ready started in our country and the fish 
in our lakes are rapidly being done away 
with. The license. permits one to spear 
carp, suckers, dog-fish and such species, 
but as a matter of fact, blue gills, bass, 
crappies and all game fishes are being 
taken. We have written our district com- 
missioner, but have failed to get any re- 
sults. We have also written the chief of 
the game commission, but still we get no 
protection. 

“We have a lake of 100 acres right in 
our town and it is constantly being netted 
illegally. Fish from it are actually being 
peddled by a truck gardener, who sells 
these along with his produce. 

“At Rome City, we had a regular fish 
commissioner, but as soon as he made a 
few arrests, he was removed. A sporting 
goods dealer, who started a club that en- 
deavored to have the laws enforced, was 
boycotted until he dropped out. 

wish you would put something of 
this in the BULLETIN so as to bring it to 
the attention of the few law-abiding citi- 
zens there are around here. If you can 
do this, it will do a lot of good. 

“Our local paper published a statement 
saying that the fish protective laws had 
been annulled during the period of the 
war, which was incorrect, but this has 
done incalculable damage. We need a 
strict enforcement of the law, without 
fear or favor, and I hope the publicity you 
will give to this matter will aid us in 
securing action.” 


ILLINOIS CASTING CLUB TOUR- 
NEY 


At the tournament of the Illinois Cast- 
ing Club, held July 27-28, two new records 
were established. 

Stanley made the first 100 per cent 
score in the %-ounce casting, while Geo. 
Chatt cast 162 feet 2 “inches in the salm- 
on fly. 

Stanley’s score made a world’s record. 
In addition the I. C. C. team won the 
Chatt cup. 


CONDITIONING ANGLE WORMS 


Take a tight wood box and an old tin 
plated iron, deep dish placed inside of 
box. Fill dish with good rich loam with 
a mixture of clean white sand, the propor- 
tion of about 10 to 3 parts, well mixed. 
Place in the worms and at intervals of 
about three weeks sprinkle on the top 
clean cornmeal and a cup of milk, stiring 
up the mixture about three or four inches 
from the top. This should give good 
crisp and pinkish angle worms, providing 
action was taken long enough before to 
allow the ingredients to do their best. 

Henry J. PHILLIPS. 
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On Big Game or Wildfowl 
Trip—the Justrite Lamp 


On hunting trips into the wilderness 
for big game, or in the brush country for 
birds, who has not been caught by dark- 
ness far from camp ? 

Strange country looks very different at 
night, the trail is easily lost, and many a 
sportsman has spent an enforced night 
in the open, without food or shelter; un- 

CAMP LAMP pleasant enough in 
fair weather, decid- 
edly dangerous in 
bad 





A steady, brilliant, 
reliable :ight is a “life 
saver” under such 
conditions. Its cheer- 
fulness, the increased 
confidence it gives, the 
ability to pick your 
way by compass if nec 
essary, all make it a 
oom requisite in your 





Nickel Plated, No. 100 


atfit. 
There is a Justrite that. is just right for every 
trip into the woods. 
Be it hunting, caraping, fishing. canoeing, 






or just loafing, the Justrite 
will make your life in the 
woods more comfortable, 
safer, pleasanter aad more 
successful. 

The Justrite, ubove ev- 
erything, is dependable. 
You always know just how 
many hours of light you 
have in reserve, and it nev- 
er ‘runs down” or slackens 
its brilliancy. _The Nos. 
100, 95 and 44 Lamps are 
equipped with self-lighting 
attachments— no matches 
required. 

The Justrite camp light 
is small and takes up next 
to no recom in your kit, 
weighs almost nothing. 
The Justrite No, 44 head- 
light is specially adapted 
for woods going in rough 
country or in any place 
where you want both hands 
free. The light always 
shines on whatever you are 
looking at! Thous:nds of the No. 44 lamps are 
used by professional trappers—in all parts of 
the world—from Alaska to South Africa. 

Sent direct from the factory, postpaid on receipt of 

price. No. 44 Headlight $4.00. Equipped with spe- 

cial = Distance Lens, SOc extra. Pp, any size, 

35e. No. 100, $1.50; No. 95 (larger size), $2. 7 

Justrite Camp Lantern (in metal carrying case), $4. 

Booklet on Request 


JUSTRITE MFG. CO., Depts,” Chicago Il. 


No. 44 Heap 
Licat Special 
Hunting Lamp 


















with hinged cover 
opening front of 
mouth. No cloth 
used around neck 

hic ; 





Mo. 101 same as No. 108 calymecgutte ber tngiese it ceSl.e 


| H. J. FROST & CO., 90 Chambers St., N. Y.C. 


| Manufacturers of Fishing Tackle 
l 
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BAITS 
lero), amrel nem Orelalemmalane 


You can depend on the 

old reliable Hildebrandt 

bait makers—artisans with 

years ofexperience in thegame 
of fooling the fish. 302 sizes and 
kinds of baits to select from, every 
one made like a piece of jewelry. 
Each bait pene per for some particu- 
lar fish or kind of fishing. 


Select your bait from the big 1918 
Hildebrandt catalog of Baits and tackle, 
and you'llcatch fish if there are fish in 
the water. Baits are shown in full size 
and actual colors. Many valuable 
fishing hints. 


Write for your copy today; a 2-cent 
stamp brings it 


THE JOHN J. 
HILDEBRANDT CO. 
LOGANSPORT, 








THE JOHN J.HILDEBRANDT CO., 659 High St., Logansport, ind. 
Please send me your 1918 Tackle Catalog 
I { fly fish } 
) bait cast 
PS wad 6b 060d bncccccecuceséseeessaceses 














e . 
Fishing— 
Combine pleasure with 
food conservation by 


using Fishing Tackle that brings 
in the big ones. 





Before you start fishing we want 
jou to receive our new beautiful 
Fishing Tackle Catalog No. 63, 
sent to your address, free, postpaid. 
ROBERT OGILVY CO. 
76 Chambers St., N. Y. City 
Est. 1871 Inc. 19i¢ 


Catch Big Fish! 
Send 75c today for the 
liveliest bait that floats. 


Rush TangoMinnow 


REGISTERED TRADE MARK 
A sure killer for Bass, Pickere!, Pike and Muscallonge, For 75¢ 














trolling or casting. At your dealer’« or direct, postpaid, 
“Regular,” “Junior,” or “Weedless Midget” models each 
Pour of assorted colorsand 


ae 
RUSHTANGOS* 
MIDGETS =e 





2 Send today 
for my generous 
Selling Plan. 
Ask your jobber 
for beautifully 
Nthoxraphed 
Coumer 
Diaplay. 










IMI TATIONPORK Ba 
” . er n action. ade o 
“Handy Casting Weight specially prepared white rubber 
Attachable fromeitherend.] with white, red or black heads. 
Kidney shaped. Weedless. 
Non-kinkable. Will not come 
openin use. Three sizes— oz., No 
% o2., 3-16 02. Price 60ca doz. or r Trolling. 65c per 

Sent Postpaid Upon 1a of Price. 


S. ARNOLD, Mfgr. 3"2.5,. Kansas City, Mo. 
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LETTERS FROM THE JUDGES IN 
REGARD TO THAT 16-LB. BASS 


(Continued from page 403) 


great unsolved piscatorial mystery, the 
answer to which seems destined to remain 
| forever in the dark. 

The overwhelming difference in weight 
| between Dr. Magraw’s entry and the rec- 
| ord of Nature’s best authenticated achieve- 
ment in the small-mouth black bass line 
| is so wide that it ceases to be amazing and 
becomes preposterous. It is the duty of 
| the petitioner to come before the judges 
| of this contest with incontrovertible evi- 
dence. It is the duty of his associates 
and his friends to support him, leaving 
nothing undone to establish a verification. 

Unfortunately, in this crisis, supporting 
| evidence is found wanting, ‘and doubts 
multiply. Therefore, it is the opinion of 
your communicant that the evidence thus 
far filed by Dr. Magraw does not support 
his case and that owing to the disorganized 
condition of the United States mails, and 
the difficulty of summoning gratuitous 
witnesses in a controversy that at best is 
a delicate and thankless task, your com- 
municant is of the opinion that Dr. Ma- 
graw should be given an additional thirty 
days in which to secure further substan- 
tiation and exhibits looking toward the 
establishment of his claim. 

And that failing in this hour of grace 
to sweep away the mists of doubt, Dr. 
Magraw’s claim concerning the small- 
mouth black bass taken from Eden Lake, 
. Avondale, Pennsylvania, June 20th, 1917. 
be not allowed. 

All of which is respectfully submitted. 

Rosert H. Davis, 

Judge, Fretp anp Stream Annual Prize 

Fishing Contest 


* * * * 





Editors Prize Fishing Contest, 
FieLp AND STREAM: 


N answer to yours of July 22nd, I have 

read carefully Mr. Crittenberger’s article 
and am still of the opinion expressed to 
Mr. Warner in my letter of June 22nd, that 
Dr. Magraw has not furnished sufficient 
evidence to prove that he is entitled to 
either the Fre_p AND STREAM prize or the 
record for small-mouth bass, therefore 
I must vote against him in his claim for 
both these honors. 

With best regards, 

Sincerely, 
C. R. RIey. 





MORRIS CANOES | 


— ss eD 


The canoe beyond compare | 
Send for new catalogue 


MORRIS CANOE COMPANY 
203 State Street 


Veazie, Me. 


* * * * 


| Editors Prize Fishing Contest, 
FIELD AND STREAM. 
| A eee yours of 22nd, 
inclosing proof, “That Sixteen-Pound 
Black Bass,” 


as follows: 


you may quote my decision 





“FIELD anp STREAM 
“» ANNUAL 

w PRIZE 
FISHING 
CONTEST 


“Mr. Dale John Crittenberger has pro- 
duced sufficient evidence in his mechan- 
ical analysis to nail our friend Dr. Mc- 
Graw to the cross. I confirm my previous 
decision—NEGATIVE.” 

Very truly, 
Cuas. Heppon. 


* * * * 


R. WILL H. DILG in the first vote 

of the judges, before Mr. Dale John 
Crittenberger’s analysis was made, ends 
his letter with the following decision: 


ALLY, after lots of serious thought, 
I have vowed to stand by the Doctor 
and his 36-inch 16-pound prodigy. 

I herewith and hereon vote for him and 
his big bass and the village fathers who 
have stated under oath as to the dimen- 
sions and weight of this fish. As I said 
before, there is a ore! of its being 
a freak of nature, and while I am not 
strong for freaks, still one must admit 
there are freaks, and a freak is a freak 
and that is all there ARE to it, as a kid 
friend of mine says. With this parting 
line I want to say, “Doctor, that 480-odd 
foot run of your fish was SOME RUN.” 


Faithfully yours, 
Wut H. Dine. 


HE telegram following came from 
Mr. Dilg after he had gone over Mr. 
Crittenberger’s analysis: 
“FIELD AND STREAM: 

“In my opinion Dr. McGraw should 
withdraw his entry because of the abnor- 
mality of his fish. Certainly the taking 
of a small mouth bass of the dimensions 
and weight he represents his to be should 
be reward enough. However, if he insists 
on holding to his entry my vote stands as 
in past communications. Because of the 
reasonable doubts already given in this 
case, to act as judge is far from being a 


soft job. 
“Witt H. Dire.” 


* * * * 


Editors Prize Fishing Contest, 
FIELD AND STREAM: 


OURS in reference to that sixteen- 
pound black bass received, and would 
say that the evidence produced simply 
goes to verify the conclusions that I had 
already had expressed to you in writing, 
in regard to the matter, namely, negative. 
Yours very truly, 
Hartie I. PHIiuipes. 


* + x « 
Editors Prize Fishing Contest, 
FIELD AND STREAM. 


EFERRING to yours of July 22nd, 
which came during a temporary ab- 
sence, I do not see any reason to make 
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“CALLMAC” 


any change in my decision on that 16- j 
pound black bass already rendered in mine ! 
of July 29th to you. Yours truly, 

ArTHUR C, MILLs. 

Mr. Mills voted (not proven) in his let- 
ter of June 29th. The above is in answer 
to Mr. Crittenberger’s analysis, which was 
sent to him. 

* . “ - 
O*. iat 1 proof of Mr. Dale John 
Crittenberger’s analysis was mailed to 
Mr. William Wood and Dr. Magraw, giv- 
ing them twenty days in which to refute 
the analysis. 

If sufficient proof is not produced by 
them in the time stated, in view of the 
evidence submitted, Dr. Magraw’s claim 
will be thrown out. 

The final decision will be published in 
October. 





LEADERS 1918 PRIZE FISHING 
CONTEST 


Following are thefeaders recorded up to 
the time of going to press. 

Don’t forget there are more prizes than 
ever this year (5 to 8 in each class), so 
enter any and all of your fish. You stand 
a good chance of being a winner. 

Watch for future anouncement of lead- 
ers in October. Your name may be among 
them. 

Brook Trout—Jacob Wertheim. 

Rainbow Trout—Ted Ross. 

Brown Trout—P. J. Downey. 

Lake Trout—W. N. Beach. 

Ouananiche—Euin W. Clark. 


Small Mouth Black Bass (Southern 
Division)—W. S. Neil. 

Large Mouth Black bass (Northern 
Division)—Ted Rotchford. 

Large —? Black Bass (Southern 


Division)—J. T. Pape. 
Great Northern Pike—Paris S. Russel. 
Muscallonge—Herbert H. Mueller. 
Wall-Eyed Pike—Thomas Hoban. 
Weakfish—Hal D. Bernstein. 
Channel Bass—Isaac Newlin. 
Tarpon—W. Ashby Jones. 





A SOUTHERN BEAUTY 
By Graham C. Dugas 


Winner First Prize, Large-Mouth Black 
Bass, Southern Division, 1917 Contest. 
HAT [ had landed one of the 
big prizes for 1917 was indeed 
glad tidings. As for story writing, 
I am a very poor hand, and when 
it comes to telling about a big fish that 
I caught myself, it is a hard task, for 
there are some fishermen that can tell 
them, but poor at writing about it. 
Now, as I glance absently out of the 


Will H. Dilg says of the floating bug: 

“It is hard to believe that any lure will ever be in- 
vented that is in every way more satisfactory. Certain 
it is that nothing will give the angler more sensations.”’ 


le 


Improved Floating Bugs 
with Patent **No-Slip”’ Bodies 


Made in 12 standard- 
ized patterns and put 
up on cards marked 


McCARTHY PATENT 
NONE OTHER ARE GENUINE 
Price each, 50 cents 
Per dozen $5.50 
The Sensational 
Fly-Fishing Lure 


30 years’ experience as a practical ang- 
r and fly maker insures “Callmac” 





patrons getting the best in tackle. 


DEALERS: —Write for prices on the original CALLMAC Floating Bugs 


CALL J. McCARTHY P.o.Box365 CHICAGO, ILL. 


Send 5c. stamp for beautifully illustrated catalog, in colors, of anglers’ specials, including instructions 
in seientific fly and bait casting 




















When you pl 


Oriental Wiggler, Ss 00; Allred, all white 
or red and white; 44 or 3 oz. 


AL. FOSS PORK RIND 


Our Pork Rind 
Strips are ne- 
cessary to the 
successful oper- 
ation of these 
lures. 


Manufactured by 


AL. FOSS 
1714 to 1736 Columbus Rd., Cleveland, 








The 
K Perfect Weed oe 
\\ Repeller 

1 | 


Glides through the weeds 
\ fike a snake—every strike 
| is a sure catch 


The Perfect Weed Repel- 
ler is a practical casting 















window my eye encounters only the leaden 
sky and the flying field, which is now a 
sea of mud, as I am now one of Uncle 
Sam’s birdmen at Park Field, Millington, 
Tenn. Springtime is rapidly nearing and 
my sport this year will be hunting the 
Boche in the air; last spring and summer 
it was fishing, and I have now in my 
mind that summer day in dear old Georgia 
at Black Lake, with the cotton fields in 
bloom, the corn glistening yellow and 
green, in the soft summer sun, and my- 
self, with a box of tackle, my little Bris- 
tol, a box of lunch and my good man 
Friday, Mr. Cobb Pipe. 









Holds clothing or other ar- 
~ ticles. Convenient for every- 

= A body. GE 
re he la Can be folded and carried 
-_ in pocket or grip touse when 











Think! 


you can sell it for when you work,—That being true, can you 
afford to fritter it away, splashing around with a lot of puzzle- 
witted baits, when you can get the 


aka 


Little Egypt Wiggler, 75¢; Weight 4¢ oz. 


Our Expert Casting Line 


Hard Braided, of the Highest Grade of Silk. 


Every Line Wi 


Think! 


ay—your time is worth just as much to you as 


MINNOWS for the eee money P 


Weedless, Sports- 
manlike, and the 
greatest fish get- 
ters on earth. 





Ohio —Skidder, 75; Weight, gon 


The 

rongest Line of its size in the World. Used by 

r. Decker I — with Mr. Jamison. Nuf sed. 
anted. 50 Yard Spools, $1.25. 


Trout Flies 


For Trial—Send Us 




















travelling or hung up per- 
manently in home or office. 


At Leadin be 
25c Ment, Hardware’ and 
Sporting Goods Stores. 

Or BUTCHER MFG. CO. 
641-643 Atlantic Ave., Boston 
SS 




















Starting out one afternoon alone, be- 
fore going very far, as I neared Black 








late! - 
that look 
coloration. 


“PREMIER” MALLARD. Reg. U.S. Patent Office 


CASTING BODS, 
ORIGINAL and OT DTOWN CANOES 


janvdane and made famous by us. 


The H. H. a ae 821 Broadway 





WHAT ABOUT DECOYS? 


The hunting season is ’most here! 
twelve-gauge out an’ oiled her up—an’ asked friend wife to 
put.a new pa 
decoys? Remember, the country’s at war; 
long” a express charges come a. 
those e—speak now 
Of course you want MASON’S DECOYS the kind 


for interesting booklet. 
MASON’S DECOY FACTORY 593 Milford St., Detroit, Mich. 


\ | affair—absolutely weed- assorted donen. 
lose. Can wood with 24c Mt OE so<'sse - Quality A 
any lure. eeps weeds 0! 
rata ae spoon and —_ ‘. ee 40c fie a “ion Quality B 
-ostpa 25c, or at your dealers. 
for an assorted dozen. 
Send for circular. 60c Regular price ...... 96e Quality C 
for an assorted even. 
THE BRILLIANT SEARCH LIGHT MBG. CO. ||| 65¢__ ftgults price 2 Bass Flies 
Dept. 21 Duluth, Minn. U.S. A. for an ated pee | ° 
a $3. Regular poise oee00$5.00 English 
FLEX ABACK |= a —= 
Handy H “ 
Style B 
Goes Over the Top 9 Steel Fishing Rods 
of the regular hooks In the Y RODS, 8 or 9% feet........----eeeeeeee $1.00 
closet of your cottage. Adds Hr ‘sf RODS, 5%, 6% m DP iiicckasosets 1.25 
hooks for light-weight | {| CASTING RODS, 4%. 5 or 6 feet........... 1.50 
clothing. BAIT RODS, with Agate Guide and Tip.... 2.25 
Cut Shows Style A ASTIN ODS, with Agate Guide and Tip rey 


full Agate Mouantings..... 


16 to 19 ft. 





illustrated Catalogue free on ‘aa~- 


Bet you’ve had the old 


But—what about 


teh on the shootin’ breeches. 
ey takes a 


DECOYS in tim 


“liver than the ‘live ones.”” Perfect in shape and 
All species. At all good dealers. Send to-day 
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BE WELL AND KEEP WELL 
The Roche ElectricHygienic Machine 


30 Days’ Trial. Don’t Bea Dead One at Fifty 



























It Iinereases blood 
circulation, strength- 
ens and soothes the nerves. 
Brings sleep to the sleepless 
The Vigorous Man or 
Woman is Leader 


You cannot realize the 
benefite derived from this 
Machine except you try it 
One treatment will convince 
rou of its extraordinary 
qualities, If you area suf- 
ferer of paralysis, locomotor 
ataxia, vertigo, headaches, 
Deuralcta, nervousness, 
ceneral or sexual weakness, 
apoplexy, weuritix, rheu- 
matiem, gout, lumbaco or 
hardening arteries, be sare 
to investigate this machine. 
Takes the place of exercixe 
Give your muscles firm 
elasticity; be neither fat 
bor ae 


NOR LIZE 
your ¥ walant 

Do you realize 
what thie machine 
means to one want- 
ing in vital strenth, 
or euffering from 
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TIRES ccs 


There’ way to obtain iiph-qrete tires 
qh manutgeteneas ’ prices. Tite and we'll 
tel you. Freshly made tires, every one 


GUARANTEED 6000 MILES 


(No _ All sioce, non-skid or 4 
~y on pam ane oY ey’ will open. 
your eyes. State si: so tires sed. 
SERVICE AUTO EQUIPMENT CO. 
960 Traders Bidg., Kansas City, Mo. * 
Sea#gecves eeu aes esconest 


Equal to 25 Ordinary Lanterns ! 


A real boon to sportsmen, campers, 
farmers—in the shop, on the farm, 
in the woods, flelds—-while boating, 
hunting — any time, anywhere, a 
steady, bright-as-day light is needed. 


THE STORM KING LANTERN 


—350 candle power—wind and rain 
proof—costs % cent per hour—l 








it 15 hours—light—handy size. 

it at your dealer’s, or 

WRITE FOR SPECIAL OFFER CIRCULAR 
We have an interesting proposition 
to make to you. 

National Stamping & Electric Works 
424 S. Clinton Street, Dept. 12, Chicage 





eee “ éobitity, invented and Patented by 
tate gland trouble Pret. J. B. Roche 


varicose veins? 


BOOK FREE chive temst a storatsr 
or a hich frequency or 


@calvanic nuleance; but a cenuine health he!pin«, life pro- 


longing apparatus, No wires to connect. All you have to 
do is to throw on the switch. Be sure to write for FREE 
BOOK. Ft is for men ant women who want to become 
healthy, vicorous and efi. rent This means you! Address: 








Roche Electric Machine Co., FS, Grand Rapids, Mich. 





Let Me Mount Your Record Fish 


skin. I make a specialty of mounting fish in | 
life-like poses. | 








If you have caught a record fish in Field and 
Stream’s Prize Fishing Contest, ship it to me 
just as it is, or if you are too far back in the 
woods have your guide skin it and send me the 





JOHN MURGATROYD, Tazxidermist 
57 West 24th Street New York City 





Ie ie Tene The 


exact proportion to its influence 
and the worth and responsiveness 
of its readers. 


page 450? 





7 - 


The amount of advertising a 
magazine carries is usually in 


Have you read the top half of | 














demand 


him to supply you. 


Fie_p AND STREAM 
461 Eighth Avenue, New York. 





Uncle Sam Wants You 


TO HELP SAVE 
Coal, Paper, and Man-Power 


In line with the Government’s urgent request that 
publishers save paper and by so doing conserve coal, 
transportation and man-power, we beseech you and 
all other readers of Fietp AND STREAM to order your 
copy of Fietp AND StrzaAM in advance and buy it 
from the same newsdealer every month. 

Like other publishers we supply all newsdealers with 
copies of Fretp AND STREAM on consignment. They 
have the privilege of returning unsold copies. Fre.p 
AND STREAM weighs one-half pound. It requires a 
half pound of coal to manufacture the paper of every 
unsold copy, therefore every unsold copy is a waste. 
You can help stop this waste of white paper and 
coal—and help win the war. 

Here is the way to do it—order your copy of Frie.p 
AND STREAM in advance and buy it from the same 
dealer every month. During the war period dealers 
will carry only enough copies to actually supply the 


IF YOUR LOCAL newsdealer does not sell Freip 
AND STREAM, please send us his name and address 
using the coupon below and we will arrange with 


ees sce ca rr ere eso 


I am herewith sending you the name and address of my local newsdealer. He does not 


Gentlemer 

handle Fretp ano Stream, 

Name of Dealer..... Cccccccccoce ecccccccccoce 
BPGNE nn ccccedcececdanesescsccesennenseoeessd 


i SO ME cncctaceadaninshvekecareneens 


quart gasoline or kerosene ee 
See 











Lake I saw two small boys who had been 
with me on many previous fishing trips. 
In response to my call they came running, 
for they knew what my mission was. To 
the smaller one whom I had nicknamed 
Rabbit, on account if his big ears and 
adaptability for getting about in the un- 
derbrush and vines, I said, “What luck 
are we going to have to-day, boys?” Rab- 
bit, with his eye on the lunc " whieh I 
was placing under the boat seat, answered 
after glancing out upon the lake, “Let’s 
go over to the pond lilies.” So we all 
got in the boat, the boys paddling slowly 
across the lake. My tackle arranged and 
my pipe a-going, I made a few casts, but 
not a strike. 

Rabbit broke the silence saying, “Wind 
out due east; can’t do anything wif de 
wind dat a-way, Cap.” After a great many 
more fruitless casts I was about to agree 
with him, but we were out near the lilies 
now, and a slight ripple was on the lake, 
so I told the boys to go slowly while I 
tried a cast or two more in a clear spot 
surrounded by lily pads, and then to 
paddle to the other side. I made a cast 
and oh, what a strike! I though he would 
never stop, and out of the water he came. 
I played him for about five minutes and 
brought him to the side of the boat. I 
did not use the net, for it was Rabbit's 
time for sport now and getting his hands 
in the fish’s gills he yanked him into the 
boat. I took a long breath and Rabbit gave 
a country boy yelp, at the same time get- 
ting busy taking the minnow out of the 
mouth of my beauty. My first thought was, 
“What does he weigh?” and into my tackle 
box I went for my scales. He showed 
nine pounds and certainly was a dandy. 

I thought that I had caught a champion 
and said to myself, “I shall enter that 
gentleman in the Fretp AND STREAM con- 
test, for I know that he will bring home 
the bacon. So I told Rabbit to paddle 
in and make my Izaak Walton fishing 
boat move as it never moved before, so 
that I could take some pictures before the 
sun set of my catch; also to show him 
to my ever-doubting fishing friend, As- 
burie, who was always telling me of his 
eight pounder. 

But Rabbit said, “Captain, this here 
fish has a mate; dey alus runs in twos.” 
So the excitement over, I lit my pipe, 
pushed my old straw to the back of my 
head as if to defy all who thought they 
were fishermen, took Rabbit at his word 
and got ready to catch my nine pounder’s 
mate. The sun was yet an hour high, 
so I went right on casting in all open 
spots, surrounding by lily pads, but not 
a strike. At last I hollered, “Let’s go, 
boys: hurry and get in.” 

So in we started and at the edge of the 
water lilies there was a good ripple on 
the lake. I, unlike other fishermen, al- 
ways have a once more cast up my sleeve 
and hate to quit. I was determined to 
have that last one. So out again went 
my minnow, a Heddon. My line a-singing, 
a long beautiful cast fell just where I 
wanted it to. Rabbit said, “That’s a good 
’un. Reel it in slow, Cap.” So I did. I 
reeled in slowly and when the minnow 
was about forty feet from the boat, an- 
other strike, and out of the water he came 
shaking like a musky. It sure enough was 
the mate to the one in the boat, but a much 
better fighter. Again and again he 
flounced under the boat, he dove, and I 
reeled in my slack line as quickly as I 
could, which was a great deal by now, 
for I had played out about tweny-five 
yards. I reeled some more, but felt no 
weight. “Lost him,” I said to Rabbit, 
who was now speechless, but just as I 
said it my reel sang and the line whistled 
and out of the water he came for at least 
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six feet. I tightened a bit on him fearing 
that any moment my line would snap if 
I would oppose his pull too much, fearing 
at the same time he would make for the 
lily pads and tangle up my line. But luck 
was with me. Out to the deep center of 
the lake he raced for a place to free him- 
self, and then up into the air he flounced, 
the line whistling and the reel spinning 
as he went straight away from the boat. 
My line was well out now, a few yards 
left, so I shouted to the boys to paddle 
out quick and hurry or we would lose 
him. As we paddled out I kept my line 
just barely tight, then waited for him to 
act, but he remained still for a second 
or two and then I reeled in again, getting 
a good pull all the while. At last the line 
slackened, my heart thumped and I 
thought that I had lost him, for I knew 
that if he ever made for the bonnets that 
he was gone for good, so I worked fast 
and took up the slack. He gave another 
flounce but this time it was a weak one, 
and for the first time I felt that he was 
going to be mine. I now reeled slowly 
and at the same time Rabbit, who was 
the skipper of my Mullins Izaak Walton 
boat, paddled towards the fish as I reeled. 
There was no more fight in the big fellow 
so I knew then that in a few moments 
more he would be in the boat. Then for 
the first time I saw him. His size, when 
I first looked at him near the edge of the 
boat really astounded me, but when at 
the edge of the boat, I would not let 
Rabbit lift him in as he did the nine 
pounder. I handed my rod to Rabbit, 
holding the line near my champion’s head 


and with the other I placed it in his gills, 


sure to get a good hold and in I lifted 


‘him, at the same time tilting the boat 


over near the water edge as near as pos- 
sible. When I had him in the boat, fear- 
ing that last flounce, I sat astraddle of 
him. He was the beauty of beauties; I 
called him the grand daddy of Black Lake. 
Then for the scales; twelve pounds and 
one ounce, both of these weights, I veri- 
fied later on scales at the house. 

I sat down speechless, my mind full of 
admiration as I looked at that pair of 
beauties. Mere words are inadequate and 
paper insufficient for me to tell you the 
feeling a fisherman has when the fates 
are so kind to him as to let him catch 
two such as I have told you of in the 
short space of one hour. It is really too 
much joy for one angler. In fact, such 
a joy is heavenly. 





Honor CertiFIcATE RECORD 
Weight—12 Ibs., 10 oz. 
Length—29 in. 

Girth—19 in. 

Caught—Black Lake, Georgia. 
Rod—Bristol. 

Reel—Ideal. 

Line—Ideal. 

Line—Heddon, Champion. 














N account of the letters of the Contest 

Judges which came in just as we were 
going to press, “A Golden King of the 
Nipigon” and the “Big Blue of ’Squan In- 
let” have been deferred until October. 





ENGLISH CLUB ELECTS AMERI- 
CAN PRESIDENT 


T its annual meeting, held a short 

time ago, the old Fly Fisher’s Club 
of London, elected an American, Mr. 
Walter D. Coggeshall, as president for 
the ensuing year. 


&To help make 
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, keen, 

my experience which I have found so Valuable as organic iron—Nuxated 
Zron,” says Dr. James Francis Sullivan, formerly physician of Bellevue 
Hospital (Outdoor Dept.), New York, and the Westchester County Hospital, 
Nuxated Iron often increases the strength and endurance of weak, nervous, 
run-down people in two weeks’ time, It is now being used by over three 
Zaillion people annually, including such men as Hon. Leslie M. Shaw, formes 
Secretary of the Treasury, and ex-Governor of Iowa; former United Stat 

Senator Richard Rolland Kenney of Delaware, at present Major of the U. 

‘Army; General John L. Clem (Retired), the drummer boy of Shiloh, who 


was sergeant 


fn the U. 8. Army wh only 12 years of age; also Unit 
Fay oak 


States Judge G. W. Atkinzxon of the Comnrt of Claims of Was e 
Nuxated Iron és dispensed by all good druggists everywhere. 








rcemmeie The master- 
Piece of watch 
manufacture—adjust- 

ed to the second, positions, tem- 
pote am and isochronism. En- 
cased a t factory into your choice 
the exquisite new watch cases 










Burlington Watch 4 on sim 
rate of $2.50 a month, on watch at 
the same price even the au jeweler must pay. 


Write Today for Free Watch Book 


color illustrations of all the 
gesiens tn in watches that _ have to .— 


Your e and address & postcard is enough. 
Get this o offer while it Taste. White today, ¢ 








&@ a Month 





SAVE 25% TO 60 


GRAFLEX — KODAKS —ANSCO, 
REXO AND PREMO CAMERAS 


10-Day Free Trial Guarantee 
If unsatisfactory, money will be refunded in full. 
Complete line of Motion Picture Cameras 
Write at once for our Free BARGAIN BOOK 
and CATALOG listing hundreds of slightly used and 
new cameras, also supplies of every description. No mat- 
ter what camera you want we can save you money. 
Compare our prices with others on slightly used and new 
cameras and we know you will be another one of our sat- 
ished customers. Our prompt and fair dealing will please 
you, Established in the Photographic Business 18 years. 
CENTRAL CAMERA CO. 
124S. Wabash Ave., Dept. 49, Chicago, Ill. 


























“On the Glacier Trail’’ 


4 thrilling tale ¢ Alechen oGrenturen, by W. T. 
oun 


; Out édoor Life 


beginning with October issue. A fascinating, in- 
structive record—photo illustrated—of a great big- 
game hunt along the White River and Yukon, 
Alaska’s finest hunting grounds. A veritable guide- 
book of these primeval wilds. Tells kinds of guns 
used, and itemized costs of equipment. Other 
yous Alaskan articles will follow from Editor 
McGuire, now up there after big game. 
Outdoor Life, @ sportsman’s magazine of the West, 
is a recognized authority and inspiration in affairs 
of the world’s vast outdoors. Every issue a feast 
of good things. 
SEND FOR SPECIAL TRIAL OFFER 
3 MONTHS FOR 50c 


OUTDOOR LIFE, 1820 Curtis Street, DENVER, COLORADO 














OUTDOOR BOOKS Pivimer baltor of Field ana Stream 


Camp Craft The latest and best of camping books. 
equipment that you do not find in earlier works are descri 
with a year’s subscription to Field and Stream, $2.75. 

Camping Out A sequel to Camp Craft. A book 


282 pp. profusely illustrated. All th 


modern camping 


in this work, Cloth " naniemnely bound, $1. "50: 


for veteran wilderness travelers, canoe cruising, bores 


P 
back camping, pee hiking, winter camping, etc. Cloth, illustrated, $1.25; with a year’s subscription to 


and Stream, $2.50 


es and Shotguns Military rifle shooting, big game rifles, and how to learn shooting at big game; 
sights, targets, rifle mechanics, trap-shooting, wing shooting, patterns, snap shooting, etc. A complete and au- 
thoritative work for the big game and feathered game hunter. Special chapters on the U. S. Springfield. Cloth, 


$2.00; with a year’s per ye eral to Field and Stream, 


k of Hunting and Fishing 
catch trout, bass and muscallonge, and the tackle to get that a boy can buy. 
rifle shooting. How to make your own aon outfit. 


subscription to Field and Stream, 


$3.25. 


With ten acters, on onies for boys. How to 
to learn wing shooting and 


How 
291 pp., 70 illustrations. Cloth, $1.50; with a year’s 


The Boys’ Book of Canoeing and Sailing 
Has also chapters on the motorboat, besides many on canoeing, canoe cruising, how to build a decked anvas 
sailing canoe; boat-building . Ne) ah for sail batteaux, dories, skiffs, duckboats, aan, 4 a knockabouts, 


350 pp., 127 illustrations. 
The Medicine Man tn th 


50; with a year's subscription to Field and Stream 


e Woods 
A pamphlet in waterproof pecksack.1 ponemne covering emergency, first ald and wonds’ medicine. Never go win 


trip without it in your packsack, 
Send checks direct to FIEL 


iP AN ND ‘ST auiek- 


reference index, 50 cents; with a year’s aig tion, $1.7. 
REAM, 461 Eighth Avenue, ‘ork City 
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Heres Your “Get-Aboard’ Opportunity 














Although the Justrite would cost you $1.50 
at your store, we are able to offer this 
lamp, owing to the large quantities we 
have purchased, with a year’s $ 
subscription to oy and Stream 2. 0 
(total value $3. 50) f or - = = 

This is Offer No. = 








A Marble Hunt- 
ing Knife(regu- 
lar pricefat stores 
$1.50), delivered 
postpaid, to you, to- 
gether with a full 
year’s ‘subscription 


eel 4... $ » a 5 0 


This is Offer No. 2 













THE STANDARD FISHING AND TACKLE BOX 
It’s a beauty, made of steel, rust proot, finished hand- 
somely in hard baked black enamel. It is a real practical 
tackle bex, 11 inches long and 5/4 inches wide and 2'4 
inches deep. Small enough te fit m the pocket, Set kegs 

te hold all of the tackle you need. 
cost you $1.25 in your E. en $ 
have # with a year's 9. 60 
te Field and Stream ($3.25 = oe 
This is Offer No. 3 
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QUIP YOURSELF with 
one or more of the prac- 
tical articles listed on this 

page. Buy now on the rising 
market and “ beat” the war lords 
to it. All are useful, serviceable 
and manufactured by the biggest 
and best known manufacturers. 
All have been tested and have 
proved 100% efficient. Each and 
every one is endorsed by FIELD 
AND STREAM. 





In the store Sterling Kamp-Kook-Kit would 

cost you $2.50. But by buying in large 

—, we are able to to § it with 
a year’s subscription to $3. 50 

If you want more than one of | Fist en and Strcam (total value 

these splendid articles, get a few This is Offer No. 5 

of your friends to subscribe to |- wie 

FIELD AND STREAM. Add the 

additional amount required to the 

regular subscription price, and we 

will send you the article desired 

and the subscriptions to your 

friends, 





Every sportsman you induce to 
subscribe to FIELD AND STREAM 
will result in saving you at least 
$1.00 on any article you select. 
Isn’t it worth the effort? 





This LEEDAWL Compass sells for $1.25in the 
stores and by purchasing them in $y. lots 


we are able to offer one to you 
with a year's s cubseription 


Don’t overlook the St. Lawrence y' 
r 
This is Offer No. 6 


reel, the tackle box, the tubular 
flash and the “Luckie” strike steel 
rod. We have only recently 
added these splendid articles to 
our assortment. The manufac- 

turers ofthe above articles quoted The 
us, in quantity lots, a price low 
enough to enable us to offer you 
these articles in connection with 
FIELD AND STREAM and at a big 
saving to you. The supply is 
limited and inasmuch as they ere 
-new, the demand will be large. 
Order today and equip yourself. 





Ever Ready 
DAYLO 


This ~/ plated tubular 
flashlig measures 616 
fae ety an and 1'3 inches 
in diameter. It is sold 
complete with battery in 
the nearest store for 
$1.50. You may neve 
one with a year’s sub- 


Field and Stream $9. 75 
This is Offer No. 7 


Don’t put off until tomorrow 
what you are inclined to do 
today. Do it now before you 
forget it. 




















This is one of the steel rods that have figured most prominently in age and 
Stream’s Annual Prize Fishing Contests. It is known as the Luckie rod 

and is manufactured by the Horton Manufacturing Company, manufac- 
turers of the famous “Bristol’”’ rod. The Luckie rod has stood the test of 
expert fishermen. It sells in your own tackle store for $2.25. 


~ nit 














THE ST. LAWRENCE REEL 
It’s a corking light smeoth running, bait casting 
reel. Nickel <i plated. with click and drag, capacity 60 yards. 
It is manufactured by Abbey & Imbrie, one of the largest 
tackle iacturers in the world. It retails for $2.50. 


manuf, 
sub 
ye Md Socen Wise emesie= $350) 
This is Offer No. 4 













fn ain 


We are able to offer you this rod with a 
ear’s subscription to Field and Stream 
$4.25 value) for 


3.50 


This is Offer 





461 Eighth 7—% 2 


lew York, 


eed Gabe. 56 cc cwes:niccdues in 
ee payment for one full year's canal 
2 tion to FIELD AND STREAM and article 





Ce eee ee rere esee sees sess esses esse sees sess eeee® 




















SE 


TH 
FO 


FI 


rod 








Field and Stream—September, 1918 








“BIGHTH 
Jt5E2.. || Prize Fishing Contest 
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CONDITIONS 


First—Contest open to all; subscribers and non-subscribers, men, women and 
children. Ladies’ prizes given in addition to any regular prize won 
by them. 

Second—The fish must be caught with rods and reels as specified,* and in legal 
season. 

Third—The fish must be weighed on tested scales and measured with a tape 
measure, iength to be taken from end of lower jaw with mouth closed, 
to tip of tail. 

Fourth—The affidavit blank printed on the last page of this announcement, or 
an exact copy, must be used in applying for a prize and signed by 
the man who caught the fish, together with two witnesses, and 
sworn to before a Notary Public and his seal affixed. In case any 
contestant catches a fish when accompanied by a single guide, the 
affidavit as signed upon coming out of the woods by himself and guide 
before a Notary Public stating the circumstances, will be duly con- 
sidered. 

Fifth—The weight, length and girth, date, place and manufacturer’s name and 
full specifications, if possible, of the rod, reel, line and lure (or bait) 
used in taking the fish must be stated. 

Sixth—The winners in each class must send us a short account of how, when 
and where the fish was taken and what tackle was used in catching 
the fish—the account to be published in Field and Stream. These 
accounts will not be asked for until the prizes have been awarded. 

Seventh—All affidavits must be sent to the Editor of the Prize Fishing Contest, 
Field and Stream, 461 Eighth Avenue, New York. In all classes 
affidavits must be in within 15 days after closing date. 

Eighth—No fish caught from State or private hatchery will be allowed in this 
yen an 

Ninth—In the Pike and Wall-eyed Pike Classes an outline drawing of the fish 
must be sent in with affidavit, drawing to be made by placing fish on 
side on large piece of paper and drawing an outline of fish with pencil 

.- onthe paper with fins of fish‘all erect. 

Tenth—In event of two or more fish weighing and measuring exactly the same num- 
ber of pounds, ounces and fractions, the prize will be awarded in each case. 

Eleventh—Muscallonge and Tarpon will be judged by length and girth. 

Be sure to get a photograph of yourself with fish, if possible. 


: cnet, . 
BROOK TROUT (Salvelinus fontinalis) 

For Brook Trout caught casting a FLY with Fly, Fishing Tackle betweem 

opening of season and September 30th 

FIRST PRIZE: One dry fly outfit, consisting of one dry. fly; special rod, Neversink Junior Reel, 
Intrinsic tapered line, three dry fly leaders in leader box, twelve eyed flies in fly box, Floatine 
Compound for waterproofing flies, line greaser, deer fat and landing net with rubber sling, 
made by William Mills & Son, value $24.40. One $5 selection from catalogue of Baker, 
Murray & Imbrie. Total $29. 40. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Gillette Combination Set, made by Gillette Safety Razor Co., value 
$8.00.. Three doz. tubes “Hall Mark” Shaving Cream, made by Wilford Hall Laboratories, 
value $10.00. One best grade W. D. C. Pipe in case, made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $5.00. 
Total $23.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Ansco V-P No. 1 Camera, equipped with Rapid Rectilinear Lens and Actus 
Shutter, made by Ansco Company, value $9.50. One oe Stropper for Gillette Blades, 

made by Twinplex Sales Co., value $5.00. Total $14.5 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Pflueger-Golden West Fly en ta Reel, made by the Enterprise Mfg. 
Co., value $7.35. Five sets of Ideal Floats, made by Ideal Fishing Float Co., value $5.00. 


35. 
— PRIZE: One Kennedy All-Steel Tackle Bag, mote by Kennedy Mfg. Co., value $6.00. 
One Carbide Lamp, made by John Simmons Co., value $3. 00. Total $9.00. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Flannel Shirt with Military Collar, Coat Style, made Chas. Alshuler 
Mfg. Co., value $5.00. —- Scotch Hydrostatic Enamel silk line, made by 4 J. Frost & Co., 
value $3.75. Total $8.7 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Rais Silver Automatic Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., 
value $5.00. One Dznz Trout Bag, made by Summers Mfg. Co., Inc., value $3.00. Total 


$8.00. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One assortment for fly fishing on display cards, made by The John J. Hilde- 
Seana Company, value $4.25. One Frost Co. Combination Steel Rod 9% ft., made by H. J. 
Frost & Co., value’$3.00. Total $7.25. 

LADIES" PRIZE: One 5 Ib. box of candy, made by Huyler’s, value $5.00. One Danz Trout 
Bag, made by Summers Mfg. Co., Inc., value $3.00. Total $8.00. 


RAINBOW TROUT (Salmo irideus) 


For Rainbow Trout caught between opening of season and October 31st 
‘IRST PRIZE: One wading outfit, consisting of one pair Albion Wading Stockings, one pair 
“Mills Special” Wading Shoes and one pair heavy Wool Socks, made by William , 2 
Son, value $19.75. One $5 selection from oo ¢! of Baker, Murray & Imbrie. Total 
SECOND PRIZE: One Junior Reflex Camera, made by Reflex Camera Co., value $12.00. Theos 
gos. ee Mark” Shaving Cream, made rd Wilford Hall Laboratories, value $10.00. 


THIRD PRIZE: 12 Special trout Bite-Em-Bates, made by The Bite-Em-Bate Co., value $18.00. 
e Ves- roms Auto. Shell Vest, made by Ves- Tong Mfg. Co., value $3.75. Total $21.75. 

FOURTH PRIZ One Kennedy All-Steel Rod Kit and ackle Bag, made by Kennedy Mfg. 
Co., value 7 50. Six Wilson 6-in-1 Wobblers, made by Hastings Sporting Goods Works, value 
$450. gaat. best grade W. D. C. Pipe in case, made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $4.00. 

‘0 
7 PRIZE: One Auto-Strop Razor Set, made by Auto-Strop Safety Razor Co., value $6.50. 
, One Johnson Postman’s Cape, made by Johnson Outing Co., value $4.00. Total ‘$10. 50. 


* Where no aan kind of tackle is specified, any tackle is allowable, provided it consists of 
rod, reel, tine and lure. (Continued on page 440) 


THE WEEDLESS SPINNER 
WITH PORK RIN 


Fine for Fall Fishing 


Here’s a wonderful lure, abso- 
lutely weedless and of size and weight easy 
r 


his is a sure. game- 





@ If your Gealer doesn’ t carry | roc wi jBend 
ui ac e” 4 y ie 
y gasbieta supp! direct w our 


Get T This Free Book 
Illustrated with fartoons by Briggs. ‘“The 


Days of Real S ll amuse you and give you 
some valuable ecniion too. Send for copy. 


SOUTH BEND BAIT COMPANY 











Talbot Reeis 


are the final | 
choice of expert 
fishermen. 


Made of German 
aoe ay pice) waar ive 
poly 


found in other reels. 
psy yy oe J, of solid stocl Grill rod imaking 
the spool 


Sate 
‘albot reels have the world’s hest 
“oho ak in or pees he the past % 

girtaen Ser tovele ps 80, anc too coter! ASbood: 
TALBOT REEL & MFG. Cv, 311 E. 8th St.. Kansas City, Me, 














“*When This Leader Wears 
Out—If It Ever Does— 
I Will Send for Another 
Ove.” —T7his is Telarana 
Nova News, 





W. R. Everett, Dallas, Texas, writes— 


“No, I do not need any. leaders at this ti H 
= E that went through ‘ast season and it 3 is still 
. Will use it all this season 


Thousands of similar Testimonials, 
Send 25c for a Sample Today, 


JOE WELSH, Pasadena, California 
Exclusive Agent U.S. and Canada 




















Duck Hunters As Us This 
Season for Rose Fo Decoys 
Sure proof they are O. K. and get the game. Have 
you tried them? “Price $7.00. eThey fold up small 

and fool them all. 
THE ROSE FOLDING D) ‘Y 
3446 Evergreen Ave. \GDECOY 
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SIXTH PRIZE: One Thermos Sportsman's 
Kit, made by American Thermos Bottle Co., 
value $5.00. One Twinplex Stropper for 
Gillette Blades, made by Twinplex Sales 
Co., value $5.00. Total $10.00. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Frost Kelso 
Reel, with jeweled guide, made by 
Frost & Co., value $5.50. Six Perfection 
Le ay = made by The Perfection Tip Co., 

alue $3.00. Total $8.50. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One We. 627 Rainbow Trout 
Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., 
value $5.00. Three 6-ft. Joe Welsh Tele- 
rania Nova Leaders, made by Joe Welsh, 
value $3.00. Total $8.00. 


SPECIAL HONOR PRIZES—For 
Rainbow Trout Caught with Fly 
on Fly Tackle 
FIRST PRIZE: Two outfits, assorted Mermaid 

Minnows, made by the J. T. McCormick Co., 
value $6.00. One De Luxe Mirror in leather 
case, made by the Careghatts Mirror Co., 

value $5.00. Total $11. 

SECOND PRIZE: One nol "Magnifier Mirror, 
made by Unbreakable Mirror Co., value 
$5.00. One Outing Lunch Table, made by 
Puffer-Hubbard Mfg. Co., value $4.00. 
Total $9.00. 


BROWN TROUT 
(Salmo fario) 


For Brown Trout caught casting a Fly 
with Fly Fishing Tackle between 
opening day and Sept. 30th 
FIRST PRIZE: One Mills Standard hand-made 

German Silver mounted Split Bamboo Fly 
Rod, made by William Mills & Son, value 
ae One $5 selection from catalogue of 
perrey & Imbrie. Total $27.00. 
SECOND “pri One Split Bamboo Fly Rod, 
9% % "ion 3 agates, made by Monta 
City ‘. value $15.00. Three doz. 
tubes Mit ndioep,”* made by Wilford Hall 
Laboratories, value $9.00. otal $24.00. 
THIRD PRIZE: One $10 selection from cata- 
logue No. 21 of the Shakespeare Company. 
One-half doz. “Keep-Em-Alive” Fish String- 
ers, omnes by Watkins Mfg. Co., value $4.50. 


Total $14 
FOURTH PRIZE: Six special trout Bite-Em- 
Bates, made by The Bite-Em-Bate Co., value 
9.00. Six Wilson 6-in-1 Wobblers, made by 
astings Toinl s18 40. Goods Works, value 
To 


FTH PRIZE: "Dee assortment of Pflueger 
Baits from the catalogue of The Enterprise 
Co., to value of $8.75. One Frost Co. 


Auto. 


120 yd. reel, made by H. J. Frost & Co., 
value $3.00. Total $11.75. 
SIXTH PRIZE: One Thermos Sportsman's Kit, 


made by American Thermos Bottle Co., value 
$5.00. Four King Wigglers, made by King 
Bait Co., value $4.00. otal $9.00. 
SEVENTH PRIZE: One Flannel 
Military Collar, Coat Style, made 
Alshuler Mfg. Co., value $5.00. 


Shirt with 
by Chas. 
Six Per- 


fection Tip-Tops, made by The Perfection 
Tip Co., value $3.00. Total $8.00. 
EIGH PRIZE: One No. 10 Acetylene Lan- 


tern, made by Justrite Mfg. Co., value $4.00. 
One “Gold Medal” Camp Cot, made by Gold 


Medal = Furniture Mig. Co., value 
$3.50. $7.50. 

LADIES’ PRIZE: One 5 Ib. box of candy, 
made by Huyler’s, value $5.00. One Danz 
Trout Bag, made 


Summers Mfg. Co., 
Inc., value $3.00. otal $8.00. 


CUT-THROAT TROUT 
(Salmo Clarkii) 
For Cut-Throat Trout caught between 
opening of season and October 3l1st 


FIRST PRIZE: One Navajo Sweater Coat. 
made by the Bradley nitting Company, 
value $18.00. One $5 selection from cata- 


logue of Baker, Murray & Imbrie. Total 
£23.00. 
SECOND PRIZE: One All-Worsted Shaker 


Sweater with collar and pockets (gray, navy, 
green, crimson or brown), made by Ameri- 
can Knitting Co. value $8.50. Three 
Stevens Fish Hook Releasers, made by 
Stevens & Pearson, value $5.25. Total 


$13.75. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Sextoblade Razor, in 
leather case with Collapsible Shaving Brush 
and Soap, made by Edward Weck & Son, 
value $2.00. One-half doz. South Bend 
Bass-Oreno Baits, assortéd colors, made by 
South Bend Bait Co., value $4.50. One 
Richardson Steel Casting Rod, made by 
- M. Richardson Steel Fishing Rod Co., 
Inc., value $4.00. Total $13.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One No. 29 Fly Rod, made 
by the Horton Mfg. Co., value $6.50. Six 
Wilson Winged Wobblers, made by Hastings 
Spoctiog Goods Works, value $4.50. Total 


FIFTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from cata- 
logue of James L. onaly. Six | 


Practical Fish Stringers, made by 


Sparks, value $3.00. Total $8.00. 
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“IDEAL”’ 


Canvas 


LEGGINGS 


U. S. ARMY STANDARD 


The Boys in the Service tell us 
“They Stand Up. 
They Fit and Wear Well” 
They are the kind you want for 
any sort of Outdoor Service. 


They “can’t be beat” 
Made of U. S. Army Standard O. D. Duck. 
Easy to put on and take off. 
Look for the “Ideal” label. 


SIZE No. | CALF 13 Inches 


“ 3 “ 6 “ 
“ of, wg « 
5 = @ 


PATENTED, May 26, 1908 

Dev, 27, 1910 Mar, 28,1911 

If your Sporting Goods or Shoe Man can’t 
supply them write to Leggings Dept. 

ROSENWASSER BROS., Inc. 


MANUFACTURERS 


LONG ISLAND CITY N. Y 





























Boy About This! 


Boys, you can make 
good money each month 
selling The Boys’ Maga- 


zine. Gives splendid 
business experience of 
reat value later on in 
ife. 

Write us today for 5 
copies. Send no money. 


The Scott F. Redfield Co. 
Dept. A73 Smethport, Pa. 











Tell your newsdealer 


To order a copy of Field and 
Stream every month. He 
wants to do his “bit”. 
Will YOU Help Him? 
See Page 436 

















SIXTH PRIZE: One dozen “Callmac” Unex- 
celled Dragon Flies, made by Call. J., Me- 
Carthy, value $4.00. Six Perfection Tip- 
Tops, made The Perfection Tip Co., 
value $3.00. otal $7.00. 

LAKE TROUT—TOGUE 
(Christivomer namaycush) 
For Lake Trout caught between April 
Ist and September 30th 
FIRST PRIZE: One Pflueger-Supreme Level 
Winding, Free Spool and Anti-back-lash 
Casting Reel, made z The Enterprise Mfg. 


Co., value $20.00. ne $5 selection from 
= Baker, Murray & 


25. 

SECOND PRIZE: One pair Moose-Head Brand 
Knee-high Sporting Boots, made by the 
John Palmer Company, Ltd., walue $13.75. 
Three Stevens Fish Hook Releasers, made 
by Stevens & Pearson, value $5.25. Total 


$19.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Acorn Uni-Lite, or Storm 
Proof Lantern, made by Acorn Brass Mfg. 
Co., value $9.00. Six Wilson Winged Wob- 


Imbrie. 


blers, made by Hastings Seerene Goods 
Works, value $4.50. Total $13.50. 
FOURTH PRIZE: One pair 10-inch “Silent 


unter’ Moccasins, made by Mohawk Moc- 
casin Co., value $6.00. Six Sparks Practical 
Fish Stringers, made by E. F. Sparks, value 
$3.00. One Collis Improved he ogy Camp 
Grate-Broiler Combination, made The 
cae on value $2.25. Total $11. P4 


FIFTH PRIZE: One Flannel Shirt with Mili- 
tary Collar, Coat Style, made by Chas. 
Alshuler Mfg. Co., value $5.00. One-half 


doz. South Bend Babe-Oreno Baits, assorted 
colors, made by South Bend Bait Co., value 
$3.90. One Stearns’ Emergency Case, made 
by Frederick Stearns & Co., value $1.50. 
Total $10.40. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from cata- 
logue of James L. Donaly. Three Perfection 
Butt Guides, made by The Perfection Tip 
Co., value $3.00. One Stearns’ Emergency 
—— made by Frederick Stearns & Co., 

e $1.50. Total $9.50. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One set of Spoon Baits. 
made _ E. Knowles, value $5.00. One 
8%-in. Tubular Searchlight Daylo, made by 
geen pee Ready orks, value $3.00. 


‘0 $8.00. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One Martin Automatic Fish 
Reel No. 3, made by Martin Satoenatie Fish- 
ing Reel Co., value $4.75. x Sparks Prac- 
tical Fish Stringers, made ty *. F. Sparks, 
value $3.00. Total $7.75. ‘ 

ATLANTIC SALMON 
(Salmo salar) 

For Salmon caught between opening of 

season and October 3lst 

FIRST PRIZE: Selection from original Fretn 
AnD Stream cover designs in oils, value 
$150. Three 6-ft. Joe Welsh Telerania Nova 
Leaders, made by Joe Welsh, value $3.00. 
Total $153.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Reinforced Silk-wound 
Genuine De Luxe Steel Rod, made by W. 
¥ Tallett, value $12.50. Six Perfection 

i -Tops, made by The Perfection Tip Co., 
ue $3.00. Total 15.50. 


LAND LOCKED SALMON 
(Salmo sebago) 
For Salmon caught between open- 
ing of season and October 3lst 
FIRST PRIZE: One order on Karl W. Kahman, 


taxidermist, to mount any fresh water fish 
sent to him in 1919, value $20.00. Three 


6-ft. Joe Welsh Telerania Nova Leaders, 
made by Joe Welsh, value $3.00. Total 
SECOND PRIZE: One “Auto-Kot,” made b 


the Peoria Auto-Kot Co., value $12.00. One 

me Trout Bag, made by Sew Mfg. 
Inc., value $3.00. Total $15 

THIRD’ PRIZE: One $10.00 selection r fishing 

tackle from catalogue of Schoveriing, Daly & 


Gales. One Regular Pocket Rain Cape, 
made  o aes Outing Co., value $2.00. 
Total $12 


SMALL MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(Micropterus dolemieu) 

For Small Mouth Bass caught between 
opening of season and October 3ist 
(North of Mason and Dixon Line) 

FIRST PRIZE: One Evinrude Motor, 1918 

Model A, made by the Evinrude Motor Co., 
value $95.00. One assortment for Fly 
Fishing on display cards, made by The John 
J. Hildebrandt Company, value $4.25. 100 
yds. 15 Ib. test “Osprey” * Waterproof Cast- 

Line, made by the ¥ 7 Eppinger Co., 
value $2.00. Total $101.2 

SECOND PRIZE: One bass cuit  coustnttn of 

Peerless Fait Casting Split Bamboo "Rod 
uadruple Multiplying Reei, Mig 
wine, Tackle Box, assortment of 

(Continued on next. page) 
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Leaders, Hooks, 
ing and Trolling Baits, 
Mills & Son, value $22.85. 
tion from very of Baker, Murray & 
Imbrie. = $32.85. 

THIRD : One No. 15 Jim Heddon 
Casting Red. made by James Heddon’s Sons, 
value $15. 00. One doz. assorted “Jim 
Dandy” baits, made by Wise Sportsman’s 
Supply Co., value $9.00. Total $24.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: ‘Twelve assorted Bite-Em- 
Bates for bass and pickerel fishing, made by 
The Bite-Em-Bate Co., value $12.50. One 
doz. assorted German Silver and Brass Min- 


Sinkers, Swivels and Cast- 
made by William 
One $10.00 selec- 


nix Wobblers, made by The Min-nix Co., 
value $600. Total $18.50. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One No. 29 Bait Rod, agate 
guide and tip, cork reversible handle, made 
by the Horton Mfg. Co., value $8.50. Six 
Getsem Weedless Baits, made by Hastings 


Sporting Goods Works, value $6.00. Total 
$14.50 


14.50. 
SIXTH PRIZE: One Kingfisher Bait Casting 


Rod, all agate, No. 310, made by Edw. 
Tryon Co., value $8.00. Selection of Weed- 
less and Weighted Hooks, made by J. G. 
Henzel, value $6.30. Total $14.30. 


SEVENTH PRIZE: One Free Spool Tripart Reel, 


made by ‘A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., value 
$6.00. One doz. Sheward’s “Been There” 
Weedless Tandem Bait-Casting Lures, made 
by Becker- are Mfg. Co., value $6.00. 
Total $12.0 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One assortment of Silk 
Lines for bait casting, made by Ashaway 
Line & Twine Mfg. Co., value $5.00. Selec- 


by the Creek Chub 
Total $10.10. 


tion of six baits made 
Bait Co.. value $5.10. 


NINTH PRIZE: One dozen “Callmac”’ Float- 
ing Bugs, assorted, made by Call. J. Me- 
Carthy, value $5.50. One B. & B. Ky. Fish- 
in Reel, made by Bourne & Bond, value 

3.50. Total $9.00, 

TENTH PRIZE: One set of Spoon Baits, made 

by S. E. Knowles, value $5.00. One doz. 


assorted “Dazzler” Bass Flies, made by Paul 
W. Gallaher, value $3.00. Total $8.00. 

LADIES’ PRIZE: Six Art Roman Gold Bite- 
Em-Bates, selected, made by The Bite-Em 
Bate Co., value $7.50. One 5 Ib. box of 
candy, made by MHuyler’s, value $5.00. 
Total $12.50. 


SPECIAL HONOR PRIZES—For 
Small Mouth Black Bass Caught 
with Fly on Fly Tackle 


FIRST PRIZE: Two outfits, assorted Mermaid 
Minnows, made by the J. cC ormick Co., 
Value $6. One De Luxe Mirror in leather 
case, made by the a Mirror Co., 


value $5.00. Total $11 

SECOND PRIZE: One hese Magnifier Mirror, 
made by Unbreakable Mirror Co., value 
$5.00. One “Barnes” Folding Landing Net, 
made by Carlos G. Young, value $2.50. 
Total $7.50. . 


SMALL MOUTH BLACK BASS 


(Southern Division) 


For Small Mouth Bass caught south of 
the Mason and Dixon Line between 
Jan. 1st, 1918 and Jan. Ist, 1919 


FIRST PRIZE: One-piece Mueller Rod, Ger- 
man Silver trimmed, with Perfection Butt 
Guides, in khaki bag, length 5 feet 6 inches, 
made by Henry C. Mueller, value $25.00. 
One doz. assorted “Jim Dandy” Baits, made 


by Wise oo Supply Co., value 
$9.00. Total $34. 

SECOND PRIZE: ag Genesee Auto Bed, 6 ft. 
x 42 in., made by Genesee Mfg. Co., value 
$12.00. One-half doz. Al. Foss Wigelers 
and bottles of Pork Minnows, ne Al. 


value $6.00. Total $18. 

One Panever-Redifor Anti- 
made by The Enter- 
$9.00. One doz. 
Weedless Tandem 


Foss, 
THIRD PRIZE: 
back-lash Casting Reel, 
prise Mfg. Co., value 
Sheward’s “‘Been There” 
Bait-Casting Lures, made by_ Becker-She- 
ward Mfg. Co., value $6.00. Total $15.00. 
FOURTH PRIZE: One Automobile Sub-Car- 


buretor, made by The Bite-Em-Bate Co., 
value $10.00. wo Norlund Automatic 
Landing Gaffs, made by Norlund Novelty 


Co., value $3.00. Total $13.00. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One No. 25 Bait Casting Rod, 
made by the Horton Mfg. Co., value $7.00. 
Three 6-ft. Joe Welsh Telerania Nova Lead- 
ers, made by Joe Welsh, value $3.00. Total 


$10.00. 
SIXTH PRIZE: One Martin Automatic 
Fish Reel No. 4, made by Martin Automatic 


Fishing Reel Co., value $5.00. One Moore 
Non-Leakable Fountain Pen, made the 
Moore Pen Co., value $2.50. Total $7.50. 


SEVENTH PRIZE: One assortment of Silk Lines 
for bait casting, made by Ashaway Line & 
Twine Mfg. Co., value $5.00. One Kwick- 


Lite, made by The Usona Mfg. Co., value 
$2 40.: Total $7. 
EIGHTH PRIZE: Os $5.00 selection from 


catalogue of Tames _J.. Donaly. One Collis 
Improved Folding Camp Grate Broiler Com- 










A cap that affords 
real protection and 
service under the . 
hardest conditions. Made of 
Olive Green Khaki or Red Flan- 
nel, has rubberized lining, which 
makes it absolutely waterproof. 
Cap has Fur or Flannel inside 
band to be pulled down over 
ears in cold weather. Outside rim also 
can be turned down, preventing water or 
snow running down back of neck. This 
is the best and most practical cap ever 

made for autoist and all who are much out- 
doors. See them at your dealer’s. If he 
will not supply you we will send prepaid 
on receipt of Express or P. O. Money 
Order for $2.00. Write for booklet of 
other styles, including Auto Cups. 


Beware of lations 
bat ie t 





Do not send 
personal 
check. 
Mention size 
wanted and 
your dealer's 
name. 


PRICE 
$2.00 
Dept. F 


JONES HAT COMPANY 


sk 


Qi; 


ST. JOSEPH 
en SSOURI 
















True to 
Nature 


Every fine specimen bagged on 
your next big-game hunt should 
be mounted by Jonas Bros., Scien- 

tific Taxidermists, to preserve their 
glossy. life-like effect. Your TRO- 
PHIES, game-heads, skins and furs 
are a rare treasure if treated the 
Jonas way. Our 25 years’ experience 
here and abroad insures utmost sat- 
isfaction. No guessing—all work 


guaranteed, 
FIELD GUIDE AND . 
BIG GAMK OOK FREE 
Contains records of North American Bi¢ Game. Its 32 paces. 
riebly Ulustrated, will charm and convince you. Game hens 
and ie rugs for sale to ae home, den or office 
realistically. Send for list TODA 


JONAS BROS., DiPrumiexs 
1021 Broadway, Denver, Colo. 
Branch: Livingston, Montana 









FALL CAMPIN’ ¢ OUTF iT 
r———How About Yours ?——7 


Flannel Shirts, Sweaters, Rubber Boots, 
Ponchos, Blankets. Tents, Cots, Mess Kits, 
Canteens and many other articles for your 
—— and convenience listed in our 
“F"~, Send 4c. postage. 

UNIFORMS_-OFFICERS? and MEN 

Lt Serviee, Home Guards, Bey Scouts. 
Army and Navy lasignie, devices ond sccoutrements of every description 
Write for prices—Money-Back Guarantee 





















KM) & NAVY CUUIP 











37 West (25th Street, New York City 
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Collis Co., value 


bination, made by The 
$2.25. Total $7.25. 
NINTH PRIZE: One Takapart Reel, made by 
A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., value $5.50. 
One Stearns’ Emergency Case, made by 
Poodgent Stearns & Co., value $i. 50. Total 


$7. 
renin. PRIZE: One Tripart Reel, made by 
A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., value $4.50. 
One No. 95 Hand Lamp, made by Justrite 
Co., value $2.00. Total $6.50. 
PRIZE: Three Bite-Em- Bates, 
y The Bite-Em-Bate Co., value $2.50. 
ors Non-Leakable Fountain Pen, 
by the Moore Pen Co., value $2.50. 
00. 


LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS 


(Micropterus salmoides) 
(Northern Division) 


made 
One 
made 
Total 


Mfg. 
LADIES’ 


.For Large Mouth Bass caught north of 


Mason and Dixon Line between 
April 1st and Oct. 31st 

FIRST PRIZE: One “De Moin” Touring Tent, 
made by the Des Moines Tent & Awning 
Co., value $50.00. One Rush Tange Min- 
we Outfit, 6 assorted colors, made by 
S. Specialty Co., value $4.50. One-half 
sD Weedless Spinner Hook Buck-Tails and 
Weedless BT Bass Spoons, made by South 
Bend Bait Co., value $3.00. Total $57.50. 
SECOND PRIZE: One No. 3 German Silver, 
click and drag, balance handle, ‘Milam 
Frankfort Kentucky” reel, made by B. C. 
Milam & Son, value $21.00. One $10 selec- 
tion from catalogue of Baker, Murray & 


Imbrie. Total $31.00. 
THIRD PRIZE: One Free Spool Takapart 
De Luxe Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach 


Mfg. Co., value $13.50, One $10 selection 
of Artificial Baits from catalogue of Moon- 
light Bait Co. Total $23.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One South Bend Anti-back- 
lash Casting Reel, made by South Bend Bait 


Company, value $9.00. One doz. assorted 
“Jim Dandy” Baits, made by Wise Sports- 
man’s Supply Co., value $9.00. otal 


FIFTH PRIZE: One Automobile Sub-Carbu- 
reter, made by The Bite-Em-Bate Co., value 
$10.00. Six Getsem Weedless Baits, made 
by Hastings Sporting Goods Works, value 

$16.00, 

One Pennell-King Casting 
Reel, made Edw. K. Tyron Co., value 
$7.50. One y Ph assorted Silver and Gold 
and German Silver Min-nix Wobblers, made 
by The Min-nix Co., value $6.00. Total 


$13.50. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from 
catalogue of James L. Donaly. One doz. She- 
ward’s “Been There” Weedless Tandem 
Beit Corn Lures, made by _ Becker-She- 

g. Co., value $6.00. Total $11.00. 

EIGHTH hize: One assortment of Silk 
Lines for bait casting, made by Ashaway 
Line & Twine Mfg. Co., value $5.00. Four 
King Wigglers, made by King Bait Co.., 
value $4.00. Total $9.00. 

—— pee: One set of 


oon Baits, made 
by E. Knowles, value sP00 


One dozen 
p+ lnc 3 ‘Dazzler’ bass flies, ‘ade by Paul 
W. Gallaher, value $3.00. Total $8.00. 


One Martin Automatic Fish 
eel No. 1, made by artin Automatic 
Fishing Reel Co., value $4.25. Three sets 
of cE Weedless Spoon Hooks, made by 

J. G. Henzel, value $3.60. Total $7.85. 

LADIES’ PRIZE: One 5 Ib. box of candy, made 
by Hu ler x value $5.00. Six Bite-Em-Bates, 
made The Bite-Em-Bate Co., value $5.00. 
Total $10. 00. 

LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(Micropterus salmoides) 
(Southern Division) 

For Large Mouth Bass caught south of 
Mason and Dixon Line between 
Jan. Ist, 1918, and Jan. Ist, 1919 
FIRST PRIZE: One 14 ft. Kennebec “Fisher- 
man” Rowboat, equipped with one pair oars 
and one pair rowlocks, made by Kennebec 
Boat & Canoe Company, valve $26.00. One 
$5 selection from catalo; . of Baker, Mur- 

ray & Imbrie. Total $3 

ae PRIZE: One Se. r N. Nichols ‘2 

1” Combination Fly and Bait Casting 
Rod, made by W. M. Nichols, value $15.00. 
One dozen assorted “Jim Dandy” baits, 
made by the Wise Sportsman’s Supply Co., 
value $9.00, Total $24.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: 12 assorted Bite-Em-Bates for 
bass and pickerel fishing, made by the Bite- 

ate Co., value $12.50. One Sterling 
bg rage Kit, made by the Upton Ma- 
hine Co., value $3.00. Total $15.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE One pair mey’s Barker 
Hunting Shoes, 10-in. heel, made by United 
States Rubber Cex value $8.25. Three sets 
of Booster Baits, made by J. G. 
value $7.20. Total $15.45, 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Ilanasilk Canoe and Camp 
Mattress, made by Universal Safety Mat- 

(Continued on page 442) 
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Henzel, 
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tress Company, value $7.50. One doz. as- 
sorted Brass and German Silver and Gold 
Min-nix Wobblers, made by The Min-nix 
Co., value $6.00. Total $13.50. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One assortment of Silk Lines 
for bait casting, made by Ashaway Line & 
Twine Mfg. Co., value $5.00. One doz. 
Sheward’s “Been Thega”’ Weedless Tandem 
— yy Lures, made by Becker-She- 

ward Mig. Co., value $6.00. Total $11.00. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One doz. “Prismac” Hair 
Bass Flies, made by Call. J. McCarthy, 
value $4.50. Selection of six Baits made | 
by o Creek Chub Bait Co., value $5.10 
Total $9.60. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One set of Spoon Baits, 


value $5.00. Six 
made by Hastings 
Total 


made by S. E. Knowles, 
Wilson Fluted Wobbiers, 
Sporting Goods Works, vaiue $4.50. 


50. 

NINTH PRIZE: One Martin Automatic Fish 
Reel No. 2, made by Martin Automatic Fish- 
ing Reel Co., value $4.50. One-half doz. 
German Silver Min-nix Wobblers, made by 
The Min-nix Co., value $4.50. Total $9.00. 

TENTH PRIZE: ne No. 455 Cream City 
Tackle Box, made by Geuder, Paeschke & 
Frey Co., value $4.00. One doz. assorted 
“Dazzler” Bass Flies, made by Paul W. 
Gallaher, value $3.00. Total $7.00. 

LADIES’ PRIZE: 3 Art Roman Gold Bite-Em- 
Bates, selected, made by The Bite-Em-Bate 
Co., value $3.75. One iucee Non-Leakable 
Fountain Pen, made by the Moore Pen Co., 
value $2.50. Total $6.25. 


GREAT NORTHERN PIKE 


(Esox lucius) 
(See Cendition No. 9) 
For Pike caught between May Ist and 
Oct. 31st 

FIRST PRIZE: One Model 31 Reel, made by 
Talbot Reel & Mfg. Co., value $22.50. One 
= seleetion from catalogue of Baker, Mur- 

y & Imbrie. Total $32.50. 

BECOND PRIZE: One Model No. 12A 
Calibre ~ Rifle, made by Reming- 
ton Arms-Union Rtetallic Cartridge Co., Inc., 
value $18. 20. One doz. assorted “Jim 
Dandy” Baits, made by Wise Sportsman’s 
Supply Co., value $9.00. Total $27.20. 

THIRD PRIZE: Twelve Assorted Roman Gold 
and Green Bite-Em-Bates for bass fishing, 
made by The _ Bite-Em-Bate Co., value 
$15.00. Five Red Bucktail Pork Chunk 
Tandem Lures, made by Crall Bros., value 
$5.00. Total $20.00 

FOURTH PRIZE: One pair Russet Munson 
Last Shoes, made by Jos. M. Herman Shoe 
Co., value $7.50. Six Wilson Cupped Wob- 
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blers, made by Hastings spores Goods 
Works, value $4.50. Total $12.00. 
FIFTH PRIZE: One Free Spool Takapart 


Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., 
value $7.00. One assortment for Bait Cast- 
ing on display cards, made by Joh : J. Hilde- 
brandt Co., value $3.30. Total $10.30. 
SIXTH PRIZE: One Jim Heddon Casting Rod, 
made by James Heddon’s Sons, value $6.00. 
One assortment for Pike and Pickerel, made 
by John J. Hildebrandt Co., value *~*.90. 


Total $9.90. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Flannel Shirt with 
Military Collar, Coat Style, made by Chas. 
Alshuler Mfg. Co., value $5.00. One-half 
Coa. Brass Min-nix Wobblers, made by The 

-nix Co., value $4.50. Total $9.50. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One Rush Tango Minnow 
Outfit, 6 assorted colers, made by U. S 
Specialty Co., value $4.50. 100 yds. 
test “Osprey” Waterproof Casting 
made by the Lou J. Eppinger Co., 
$2.30. Total $6.80. 


MUSCALLONGE 
(Esox nobilior) 


For Muscallonge caught between May 
Ist ‘and Oct: 3ist 
sie PRIZE: One No. 1% Ithaca Gun, made 
y the Ithaca Gun Company. Value $37.50. 
sEcoND PRIZE: One pair Neverleak Moc 
casin Boots, 16-in height, made by W. C. 
Russell Moccasin Co., value $13.50. One 
Neptune ae Reel, made by_A. F. Meis 
selbach Mfg. value $10.00. Total $23.50. 

THIRD PRIZ 3 Assorted Art Roman Gold 
Bite-Em-Bates, made by The Bite-Em-Bate 
Co., value $18.00. One $5 selection from 
catalogue of Baker, Murray & Imbrie. 
Total $23.00. 

“OURTH PRIZE: One Triton Muskie Reel. 
made by A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., value 
$7.50. Six Wilson Fluted Wobblers, made by 
Hastings Sporting Goods Works, value $4.50. 
One Collis Improved Folding Camp Grate 
Broiler Combination. made by The Collis 
Co., value $2.25. Total $14.25. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One doz. assorted “Jim Dandy 
Baits, made bv ise Sportsman’s Supply 
Co., value $900. Five Red Feathered Pork 

made by Crall Bros., 

Total $14.00. 

One Weber Pack, made bv 

value $7.50. One Rush 


20 Ib. 
Line, 
value 


Chunk Tandem Lures. 
value $5 09. 
SIXTH PRIZE: 
Weber 


Arms Co., 
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knows 


4 “Bigger than Weather” 


Patrick-Duluth Woolen Mills 
16 29th Ave. Duluth, Minn. 





Feather Weight Hunting Shoe 


Is designed for those who 
want the most possible foot 
comfort. Weight only 28 
oz. per pair. Rubber and 
leather are thesame quality 
as our famous Maine Hunt- 
ing Shoe. . Arched. Inner- 
soles and Repair Outfit oak 
PRICE: ryt 
$4.58, 8 inch $6.25, 10 inch $7.50, 
Deliv ered free arodney 

in the U. 8. 


Send for 
circular. 


|L. L. BEAN, Mfr. - Papert, Ma. 








—the clothes 
the sportsman 


Leg Minnow Outfit, 6 assorted colors, 
pote 5» y U. S. Specialty Co., value $4.50. 


Total $12.00. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Man’s Duxbak Norfolk 
Fishing Coat, made by Utica-Duxbak’ Cor 
poration, value $7.50. 100 yds. 30 Ib. test 
“Osprey” Musky Casting Line, made by the 
Lou J. Eppinger Co., value $3.50. otal 
$11.00. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One assortment for Muskies, 

made by The John J. Hildebrandt Co., 

value $6.30. hree Perfection Casting 

Tip-Tops, made by The Perfection Tip Co., 

value $3.00. Total $9.30. 


WALL-EYED PIKE—PIKE 
PERCH 


(Stizostedion vitreum) 
(See Condition No. 9) 
For Wall-Eyed Pike caught between 
May Ist and Oct. 31st 
FIRST PRIZE: One “Auto-Kot,” made by 
the Peoria Auto-Kot Co., value $12.00. One 
doz. assorted Dowagiac Minnows, made by 
on Heddon’s Sons, value $10.65. Total 


22.65. 

SECOND PRIZE: One selection of 
Fish Baits from ~ a oo. W. Je 
son Co., to value of $20. 

THIRD PRIZE: One $5 - from cata 
logue of Baker, Murray & Imbrie. One- 
half doz. Silver ‘and Gold Min-nix Wobblers, 
made by the Min-nix Co., value $4.50. Three 
sets of Weleens Weedless Spoon Hooks, 
mate by J. G. Henzel, value $4.50. Total 


FOURTH PRIZE: Six og Art Roman 
Gold Bite-Em-Bates, made by The Bite-Em- 
Bate Co., value $9.00. Six Wilson Cupped 
Wobblers, made by Hastings Sporting Goods 
Works, value $4.50. Tota $13.50 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Pflueger- Work Bait Cast- 
ing Reel, 60 yds., made by The Enterprise 
Mfg. Co., value $8.25. Four King Wigglers, 
made by King Bait Co., value $4.00. otal 


$12.25. 
SIXTH PRIZE: 
Bite-Em-Bates, 


Artificial 
Jami- 


Six Assorted Art Roman Gold 
made by The Bite-Em-Bate 
Co., value $7.50. One doz. assorted 
“Dazzler” Bass Flies, made by Paul W. 
Gallaher, value $3.00. Total $10.50. 
SEVENTH PRIZE: One Waterproof Duffle 
Bag (Clothes or Carry-all Bag), made by 
Wilson & Co., value $6.75. One assortment 
for Bait Casting on display cards, made by 
John J. Hildebrandt Co., value $3.30. Total 


$10.05. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One Rush Tango Minnow 
Outfit, 6 assorted colors, made by U. S. 
Specialty Co., value $4.50. 100 yds. 23 Ib. 
test “Osprey” Waterproof Casting Line, 
made by the Lou J. Eppinger Co., value 
$2.50. Total $7.00. 


SALT WATER GAME FISH— 
BLUEFISH 
(Pometomus saltatrix) 


Bluefish caught between April Ist and 
November 30th 

FIRST PRIZE: One Waterproof “Restgood” 

Army and Camp Bed Roll, with sterilized 

curled hair mattress, made by Wilson & Co., 

value $21.00. One $5 selection from cata- 

logue of Baker, Murray & Imbrie. Total 


$26. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Gillette Combination Set, 
made by Gillette Safety Razor Co., value 
$8.00. Three doz. tubes “Handisoap,” made 
by Wilford Hall Laboratories, value $9.00. 

ot. 


One assortment of Linen 
Lines for salt water fishing, made by Asha- 
way Line & Twine Mfg. Co., value $10.00. 
One Ves-Tong Auto. Trap Bag and one Ves- 
Zone min Cleaning Rod, made by Ves- 
ce. value $3.75. Total $13.75. 
FounTE 4 Pz One All-worsted Shaker 
| Sweater - navy, green, crimson or 
brown), made by American Knitting Com- 
pany, value $7.50. One Twinplex Stro per 
for Gillette Blades, made by Twinplex Sales 

! Co., value $5.00. Total $12.50. 
FIFTH PRIZE: One Thermos Sportsman’s 
Kit, made by American Thermos Bottle Co., 





value $5.00. One-half doz. South Bend 
Standard Surf-Oreno Minnows, made by 
South Bend Bait Co., value $4.50. One 


Stearns Emergency Case, made by Frederick 
Stearns & Co., value $1.50. Total $11.00 
SIXTH PRIZE: One Johnson Postman’s Cape, 
made by Johnson Outing Co., value $5.00. 
One-half doz. “Keep-Em-Alive” Fish String- 
ers, made by Watkins Mfg. Co., value $4.50. 


Total $9.50. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One No. 44 Head Light. 
made ‘by Justrite Mfg. Co., value $4.00. 
One Ulery Pocket Knife Tool Kit and one 
Elephant Safety Razor, made by U. J. Ulery 
Co.. value $3.00. Total $7.00. 

LADIES’ PRIZE: One 5 Ib. box of candy. 
made by Huyler’s, value $5.00. One Moore 
Non-Leakable Fountain Pen, made bv the 
Moore Pen Co., value $2.50. Total £7.59. 

(Continued on next page) 
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STRIPED BASS (Roccus lineatus) 
GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Striped Bass caught between April ist and 


November 30th 


One Bobcat Rug, open-mouth, double felt border, made by Jonas Bros., value 


FIRST PRIZE: 


$20.00; one $5.00 selection from catalogue of Baker, Murray & Imbrie. ‘otal $25.00. 
SECOND PRIZE: One Brownie Mattress, made by Athol Mfg. Co., value $14.30; one Twinplex 
Stropper for Gillette Blades, made by Twinplex Sales Co., value $5.00. Total $19.30. 
THIRD PRIZE: One No. 2 Roll Film Premo Camera, made by Bass Camera Co., value $8.50: 
Total $11.50. 


one Lamp, carbide, made by John Simmons Co., value $3.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE One “Imp” Flashlite with pair Extension Pans and three packages Flash 
Powder with case, made by The Imperial Brass Mfg. Co., value $5.75; % doz. South Bend 
Midget Surf-Oreno minnows, made by South Bend Bait Co., value $3.90. Total $9.65. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One “Co-Pro’’ Garment for fishing, made of wind and_ waterproof material by 
Greenfeld & Cohen, Inc., value $5.00; % doz. ‘“‘Keep-Em-Alive” Fish Stringers, made by 
Watkins Mfg. Co., value $4.50. Total $9.50. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Camp Stove, made by National Stamping & Electric Works, value $5.25; 
one Sterling Kamp-Kook-Kit, made by Upton Machine Co., value $3.00. Total $8.25. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Komfort Lantern, made by Brilliant Search Light Mfg. Co., value 
$4.50; one Galvanized Folding Canteen, made by C. H. Stonebridge Mig. Co., value $2.50. 
Total $7.00. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: 


One No. 22 Icy-Hot_pint corrugated oe oe bottle, made by the Icy-Hot 
Bottle yd value $3.00; one Kwick-Lite, made by 
5.40 


he Usona Mfg. Co., value $2.40. 


LADIES’ PRIZE: One 5-lb. box of candy, made by Huyler’s, value $5.00; one Norlund Auto- 

matic Landing Gaff, made by Norlund Novelty Co., value $1.50. Total $6.50. 
WEAKFISH (Cynoscion regalis) 
For Weakfish caught between April lst and November 30th 

FIRST PRIZE: One Improved Ocean King Reel (350 yds.), made by H. J. Frost & Co., value 
$14.00; one $10 selection from catalogue of Baker, Murray & Imbrie. Total $24.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One assortment of Linen Lines for salt water fishing, made by Ashaway Line 
& Twine Mfg. Co., value $10.00; one Ves-Tong Auto. Combination Shell and Game Carrier, 
made by Ves-Tong Mfg. Co., value $5.00. Total $15.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Interchangeable Lens Brilliant Search Light, 
on Mfg. Co., value $7.00; 4: doz. “‘Keep-Em-Alive” Fish Stringers, 
Co., value $4.50. Total $11.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Red-E Feclding Broiler Stove with oven, made by the Red-E Co., value 
$6.00; one Sterling Kamp-Kook-Kit, made by Upton Machine Co., value $3.00. Total $9.00, 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Auto- Stcop Razor Set, made by Auto-Strop ed Razor Co., value $5.00; 
two Lamps, made by John Simmons Co., value $3.00. Total $8.0 

SIXTH PRIZE: One “Co-Pro” Garment for fishing, made of wind and waterproof material by 
Greenfeld & Cohen, Inc., value $5.00; one Regular Pocket Rain Cape, made by Johnson 
Outing Co., value $2.50. Total $7.50. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One .22 caliber Maxim Silencer, made by The Maxim Silencer Co., value 
$5.00; one Kwick-Lite, made by The Usona Mfg. Co., value $2.40. Total $7. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One Flannel Shirt with Military Collar, Coat Style, made by Chas. Alshuler 
Mfg. Co., value yo 00; one Tin Folding Canteen, made by C. H. Stonebridge Mfg. Co., value 


$2.25. Total $7.2 
CHANNEL BASS (Sciaena ocellata) 


For Channel Bass caught between April 1st and November 30 

FIRST PRIZE: One 300-yard Free Spool Salt Water Reel, made by Montague City Rod Co., 
value $15.00; one $10 selection from catalogue of Baker, ‘Murray & Imbrie. Total $25.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Pflueger-Interocean Surf Casting Reel, made by The Enterprise Mfg. Col. 
value $11.50; one Beech-Nut Variety Box, made by the Beech-Nut Packing Co., value $5.00; 
one high grade W. D. C. Pipe in case, made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $3.00. Total $19.50. 

THIRD PRIZE: One assortment of Linen Lines for salt water fishing, made by Ashaway Line & 
Twine Mfg. Co., value $10.00; one Thermos Sportsman’s Kit, made by American Thermos 
Bottie Co., value $5.00. Total $15.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Hawkeye Refrigerator Basket (No. 2 Regular Basket), made by Burling- 
ton Basket Co., value $7.50; one Ilanasilk Swimming Belt and Handy Cushion, made by 
Universal Safety Mattress Co., value $2.50. Total $10.00. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Storm King Lantern, made by National Stamping & pe A Works, value 
$6.75; one Lamp, carbide, made by John Simmons Co., value $3.00. Total $9.7 
SIXTH PRIZE: One Flannel Shirt with Military Collar, Coat Style, made by Chas. Alshuler 

zo. Co., value $5.00; one Sterling Kamp-Kook-Kit, made by Upton Machine Co., value $3.00. 


made by Brilliant Search 
made by Watkins Mfg. 


1 $8. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Thermos Sportsman’s Kit, made by American Thermos Bottle Co., value 
$5.00; one Aluminum Folding Canteen, made by C. H. Stonebridge Mfg. Co., value $2.75. 
Total $7.75. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One Weber Pack, made by Weber Arms Co., value $4.75; one Kwick-Lite, 
made by The Usona Mfg. Co., value $2.40. Total $7.15. 


TARPON (Megalops Atlanticus) 


For longest Tarpon caught between Jan. Ist, 1918 and Jan. Ist, 1919 
FIRST PRIZE: One handsome Fietp anp Stream _ silver trophy cup, 15%-in. high by 11%-in. 
diameter, engraved with winner’s name. Value $75.00. 
SECOND PRIZE: One No. 26 Tarpon Rod, cork handle, made by the Horton Mfg. Co., value 
$14.00; 2. goes grade W. D. C. Pipes in case, made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $5.00. 


Total $19.0 
TUNA (Orcynus thynnus) 


For Atlantic or Pacific Tuna caught between Jan. Ist, 1918 and Jan. Ist, 1919 
FIRST PRIZE: One Frerp anv Stream original cover painting in oils. Value $150.00, 
SECOND PRIZE: One Sextoblade Razor, in leather case, with collapsible shaving brush and soap, 
made ty Edward Weck & Son, value $5.00. One De Luxe Mirror in leather case, made by 
the Unbreakable Mirror Co., value $5.00. One Kwick-Lite, made by The Usona Mfg. Co., 
value $2.40. One high grade "Ww. D. C. Pipe in case, made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $3.00. 
Total $15.40. 
If you want more complete descriptions of any of the prizes listed above, and the 
manufacturer’s address is not to be found in our advertising pages, write us and 
we will ask the manufacturer to forward his catalog. 
THE JUDGES FOR 1918 AR Trout, Dr. Ray nor, Anglers Club, New York; Bass, 
Salt Water Fish, W. A. 


Dilg, Chicago: Muscallonge, etc., P. Corbett; Leavitt, Jr., Pres. 
Asbury Park Fishing Club; Tarpon and Tuna, Zane Grey. 
AFFIDAVIT 
] hereby swear to statement signed by me before two witnesses and a notary public. 

Kind of fish...... Cane ieiseehneeen eeee se pe Ws 3.0'54408%5 Oe oe ee 
When catight....ccccccccccsseces Danse ck dd Cees KER Ry ae 
S| a errr ererrr rr eer ee PN 5 5.4 0. 6:b6.6 54550089060 545.650.0045 < ees 
Rs ua <tsak ott bGatsskes cee @P TA... cscs so seseseecescsoos 

Give Mfrs. name of each and full specifications. 
a ER er Pere err eer Te crete 
DOPE onc 6k Fe 66.0.0 0.5.0.6 068.6 6006 6.56.00.0 2455668 dES weO ees 
Gn ska ccncvedebecesdceseacscee BONE, 06.0 cccceccecivccsiees 


Witnessed by: (Give names and addresses) 


Sworn tq before me hie... i. cdecccccccee Gay Biccscscass 
Public. 


Notary 
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“The Baby” Seasecse Revolver 


& HANOSOME AND MOST EFFECTIVE WEAPON 










fire: 
tr t d and abs< tut ty ‘reliable: si can ed in as man: 
tremely ‘% inc vovabesr i very well canatrocted, with finest pro een Tenckeas many 
pense see. eu i wemhs only 4 punces._ vane 

only by me 
‘ss Calbre Short Cara ‘dees siete can 1,3 i -~ 4 opie by maaan 80 
cents per hundred. Blank Ca: 


JOHNSON SMITH & CO., Dene. 78 ss w. ‘tae Se., CHrcaco 


Make Your Watches, Crocks, Etc., 
Visible by Night 7 scientific, ie worids Taw © 
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Jpunson SuiTu 8 CO.. Dept. 788, 54 W. Leke St., Chicoge 





FALL HUNTING ' 
-BiG GAME - 












MOOSE, CAR'BOU, 
DEER, BEAR. 


The Best Districts Are Reached By sa 
The Lines Of The 


CANADIAN GOVERNMENT RAILWAYS in ' 


QUEBEC, NORTHERN ONTARIO & EASTERN MANITOBA 
HUNTING SEASON OPENS: Quebec, . Ist to 
Dec. 31st. Ontario, Oct. Ist. to Nov. 
Manitoba, Nov. 20th to Dec. 10th. 
Write for Booklet “OUT OF DOOR” (Full of 
Facts for Sportsmen) to 
F. C. Armstrong, Canadian Government Railways 
Sportsman’s Guide, Cochrane, Ont. 
C. K. Howard, 294 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 
C. G. Orttenburger, 301 Cat Le Chicago. IL 












Will H. 








Hi Hi Melensen, Passmnger ‘Trafic Maneast, 
 "Moneton, N. B. Me 











‘This is the Dope that killed father—Let’s get a move on us” 


give you comfort while. fishing, 
* hunting or — Send for circular. 

Postpaid. 1 oz. can 25 mis; 4 oz. can 50 cents, 
Also made in paste sone to fit vest pocket. 


THE BRILLIANT SEARCHLIGHT MFG. CO. 
Dept. 21. Duluth, Minn., U.S. A. 


Field and Stream Binders 
Made up in imitation leather, stamped with gold, 
made to hold twelve issues of the new size Field 
and Stream. Shipped, carrying charges prepaid, for 
$1.50. Special offer = a year *s subscription $2.75. 
Field and Stream Pub. Co. 1 Eight Ave., New Yerk City 


Michigan dope will 
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ARE YOU PLANNING A FISHING, HUNTING OR CAMPING TRIP? 


In connection with this department we run an Information Bureau and employ a corps of assistants who for years have gathered aud_ tabulated 
on file cards the most complete information possible with regard to the best fishing, hunting, camping and canoeing waters in the United Siates and 
Canada. These reports are secured direct from sportsmen who have visited these places within the last twelve months so that this information is 
not only accurate but unbiased, and includes the best hotels, camps and guides, as well as the hunting and fishing possibilities, giving the best 
seasons of the year, etc. We recommend the following places, but, as it is impossible to cover all the localities in the country and at the same time 
give as complete detail as we would like, if you will write us, enclosing a stamped envelope, we will send you the names of the hotels, camps 





and guides and all! particulars necessary. 








Tarpon, Channel Bass, and Kingfish | 


Are at home in the St. Lucie Tide Water 
and Adjacent Ocean near the Celebrated Co- 
ventry Hotel of Stuart, Florida, for years the 
Every-Winter Home of many Northern salt- 
water fishermen-sportsmen. 

This Coventry Hotel, completely furnished, 
is for rent, for one or more years. Term to 
begin October Ist, 1918. 

A Home Resort for those who match their 
skill with The Silver King, The Black Sea 
Bass, The Channel Bass, The Sea Trout, The 
Albicore and The Kingfish. 


For terms of lease, call on 
or address owner's agent 


W. F. RIGHTMIRE, Stuart, Florida 
The Riverside Inn, Wanakena, N. Y. 


Charmingly locate! where the turbulent waters of the Inlet gra:!- 
wally merge into the quietness of Cranberry Lake. A clean, com- 
fortaile, moderate priced place kept for these who wish te come to 
the North Woods for reat or pleasure. Has all modern conveniences 
for the care and entertainment of tis cnesta, Pleasant rooms, fine 
dining service, baths, electric lichta, etc,  Eepecial attention paid 
to Hunters and Pishermen. Guides furnished, Within a stone's 
throw of “de foot ob de rapid” the beat tront fishing cround on 
Cranberry Lake Good Deer Hunting within @ short distance 
of the Inn. One all the year, Wrire tor Rates to 


H. E. CONROY . . . Wanakena, N. Y. 


Long Lake, N. Y., Adirondacks 








hunting and fishing 300 miles from N. Y. City? 

¢, Rainbow and Brook Trout, Bass, Pickerel and 
Muska . May Ist ta Aug. 31st. Deer, Oct. Ist 
to Nov. | Guides on application. $21.00 per 
week and up. All inquiries*cheerfully answered. 
FRANK PLUMLEY'’'S CAMPS 


For Your Spring Trout Fishing Trip 
this year try the justly famous old Sullivan County trout 
streams—-the Willowemoe and the Mongaup Restocking 
every year has kept these streams the most reliable for 
good sport of any in this section You can put up at the 
Old Cooper Homestead—-of high reputation for almost half 
a century as a fisherman's resort. A new house, all mod- 
ern improvements, good rooms and every comfort—open 
fireplaces Season opens April 7th. Make arrangements 
new and come early. Write for booklet and rates. Address 


MISS ADA COOPER, De Bruce, County, N. ¥. 
FOR YOUR SPRING TROUT FISHING TRIP 


come to the New Inlet house, in the heart of the 
Adirondacks—known as the Sternberg’s Camp. Famous 
for abundance of speckled trout, weighing up to five 
and six pounds. Noted for its excellent fly fishing. 
Good canoeing—eighteen miles up the river Milk. 
cream, butter. eggs. vegetables and berries from our 
own farm. Fine spring water throughout house, with 
bath. Buy your ticket for Benson®Mines, N. Y.: upon 
request. a conveyance will meet you there: a distance 
of 4% miles; a good auto road to hotel, where a wel 
come awaits you Write or telephone Address 


Mr. & Mrs. L. F. MOORE, Benson Mines, N. Y. 


DEER HUNTING 


If you want to be sure of that “longed for’’ deer head 
trophy. oll up your gun and come up to Bear Moun- 
tain Camp for your shoot this Fall. Located in the 
Cranberry Lake section of the Adirondacks, which for 


—_ go to Maine or Canada when I can gre you 


s number of years has been the reengnized locality for 
real deer shooting. I have six new camps. built in vir 
gin forest; can furnish guides and equipment. and can 








promise you the very best of secommodations and actual 
sport. Make your reservations now 

J.M. BALDERSON, Prop. 
Bear Mountain Camp, Wanakena, N.Y. | 


WHERE TO GO 


FOR 
SMALL AND BIG GAME 


In compiling the following informa- 
tion, no attempt has been made to cover 
every good hunting locality, but simply 
some of the best places which up-to-date 
reports prove to be ideal for the sports- 
man. 

Information on how to get to the fol- 
lowing places, hotels, camps and quides, 
also cost of each, together with detailed 
data furnished upon request. 


NEW ENGLAND STATES 


ALLAGASH, MAINE—Good camp sit- 
uated on the Allagash River. Deer and 
partridge reported plentiful, as might be 
expected, as this place is in the wilder- 
ness. Guides and canoes furnished. 

ASHLAND, MAINE—There are a num- 
ber of good camps here. Henry Coffin 
and Nat Carr are good guides. Good 
country for bear and deer. 

BENEDICTA, MAINE—Here there is a 
good camp situated on Salmon Stream 
Lake. Guides are obtainable for about 
$4 a day. Deer, partridge and some 
ducks to be found here in season. 

EAGLE LAKE, MAINE—Guides charge 
$4 per day, including canoe and outfit. 
Camp facing Eagle Lake in a south- 
westerly direction. Plenty of large 
game, including deer, bear, etc. 

GRAND LAKE STREAM, MAINE— 
Excellent lodge where accommodations 
may be had. Charles Bradford is a good 
guide, charging $3.50 a day. Deer, bear 
and duck hunting reported good. 

ISLAND FALLS, MAINE—Camp situ- 
ated on Hook Point, Mattawamkeag 
Lake, about seven miles from Island 
Falls village. Canoes, guides, etc., to 
be had at reasonable rates. Deer and 
ducks. 

JACKMAN, MAINE—Accommodations 
good at a camp situated on an island 
in Attean Lake. Informants had good 
success with deer and partridges. Good 
chance for a bear. 

KENNEBAGO LAKE, MAINE—Camp 
comfortable and well located. Can se- 
cure guides. Easy canoe trips. Deer, 
bear, ducks and partridge. 

KINEO STATION, MAINE—Myron 
Smart, of Rockwood, Maine, is a good 
guide here. Camp offers excellent ac- 
commodations. Good place for deer and 
partridge. 

(Continued on next page) 
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The Valley Ranch Co. 


Brooks & Larom 


VALLEY, WYOMING 
Via Cody 


ACK outfits for big game 

huntirg. Elk, Mountain- 
Sheep, Deer, Bear, etc. Sept. I st 
—Nov. 15th, Teton Geme Re- 
serve open this fall. Licensed 
guides. All trips arranged in 
advance. Ranch open to guests 
the year around. 


Reference: E. F. WARNER of Field 
and Stream. 














Mr. Fly Fisherman 


Can You Cast a Fly 
Thirty Feet? 


If so, you can take trout and salmon 
three to six pounds. They will be at 
home August 24th to September |5th. 
Come and get a thrill. Pool is easily 
reached from camp. No walking. 


Spencer Narrows Camps 
Moosehead Lake 
E. G. STEVENS, P.O. Kineo, Maine 


BELGRADE LAKES, MAINE 
Situated on the largest lake of the Belgrade chain, one 
mile from village of Belgrade Lakes, the widely known 
fishing resort. Black bass fishing now at its best with 
plenty of white perch and pickerel. Trout and salmon 
taken again during September. Comfortably furnished 
bungalows with modern plumbing, running water and 
open fires. The ideal vacation spot for the fisherman 
and his family. Local and long distance telephone, tele- 
graph connections Booklet sent and reservation made 


on request. 
CHESTER P. THWING 
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Field and Stream—September, 


SPORTSMAN 


If it’s Big Game you’re looking for try my 
Country this season. I have Comfortable, 
Clean Camps with suitable accommodations 
for ladies. 

Write for Rates, etc. 


RAINSFORD ALLEN 
Stone Ridge, York Co. N. B., Canada 


aah AUTUMN IN 


Algonquin Park 


The most delightful season for a vacation in 
the woods. Write for booklet to 
Hotel Algonquin, 
Joe Lake, Mowat P. O., Ont. 
J. E. COLSON, Prop. 


Mackenzie’s Camps 


on the famous Southwest Miramichi River. At- 
lantic Salmon, Brook and Sea Trout Fly Fishing. 
Over 100 miles’ canoe trip. Moose, Caribou, 
Deer, Bear and Partridge Hunting. 

Booklet of 12 views on application. 


MURDOCK MACKENZIE 
Biggar Ridge, New Brunswick Canada 
_ Telegraph Address, East Florenceville, N. B. 


SHOTS AT BULL MOOSE 


and deer are reasonably certain, caribou and bear pos- 
sible. on my ground, Sisson Branch and Mamozikeil (land 
of many tracks). 48 hours from Boston and Montreal. 
I’ve good camps and rigging with plenty of canoeing, and 
the trout fishing is grand. I’ve followed the woods for 
over 35 years. 


AMOS GAUNCE 
Riley Brook New Brunswick 


References: Gitiord Pinchot, Henry L. Stimson, Abercrombie 
& Fitch, 8. A. Everitt, Garden C itr. N.Y. 


MOWAT LODGE 
On Canoe Lake, Algonquin Park 


Come up here and we will show you some real fishing 
for trout and bass in Canoe Lake and nine others 
within an hour’s paddle of the Lodge Also salmon fish- 
ing in the larger lakes. Canoe trips to all parts of the 
Park. Good guides. First-class table and beds, an 
sid-fashioned fireplace and shower baths. Rates $2.50 
per day. Write us for booklet. 


J.S. FRASER, Mowat P. O., Ontario, Can. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 


A Country of Fish and Game 


A Paradise for the Camper and Angler 
Ideal Canoe Trips 
@ The Country traversed by the Reid Newfoundland 
Company’s system is exceedingly rich in all kinds 
of fish and game. 


@ All along the route of the Railway are streams 
famous for their SALMON and TROUT fishing. 
some of which have a world-wide reputation 


@Information cheerfully given upon application to 
J. W. N. JOHNSTONE, General Passenger Agent 




















REID NEWFOUNDLAND COMPANY 
ST. JOHN’S NEWFOUNDLAND 


AMORETTI LODGE 


In the Heart of the Absarokas 


Our hospitality is dispensed to those seeking trophies, 
rest or comfort. Best of trout fishing and big-game hunt- 
ng. Camping trips with saddle and pack animals; auto 
trips through the Wonderland of America. the Yellowstone 
National Park. We invite your inquiries in regard to 
the best way of visiting this wonderful region 


E AMORETTI 
Dubois _- e 


oe -__ Wyoming 


ware st “THE MAPLES” 
VACATION AT 

The one Back-to-Nature Place, where you will find twenty- 
eight miles of lakes and streams to fish in, which are 
alive with Bass, Pike, Muskies, Trout and all kinds of 
small fish. Our lodge is located in natural woods over- 
looking Intermediate Lake, has two old-fashioned fire- 
places. is well lighted with gas. Good board. rooms and 
boats furnished at a reasonable price. Furnished cottages 
for rent. Write for booklet. 


Ww. C. GREEN 
ELLAIBRE 























MICHIGAN 








Located on chain of six Lakes. Hier! Bla k Bass, 
Pickere). Mackinaw Trout, Musky fishing in 
Mich. In a network of Trout Streams (all varieties). Finest Bathing 
Beach Pertect San tary conditions, Stone and Log Bungalow Din 

‘ng room, Wrice for booklet, 8. 8. SMITH Bellaire, Mieb. 





1gI8 





MASARDIS, MAINE—Excellent hunt- 
ing, with good guides, for deer, and 
plenty of partridges. A couple of good 
camps here. Informants secured limit of 
deer. Bert and Roy Pollard are splen- 
did fellows, good cooks and reliable. 

NORCROSS, MAINE—Norcross is the 
gateway to excellent hunting territory 
for deer, some bear and small game. 
Charge for guide’s services, $2.50 a day. 
Choice of three camps in this locality. 


PATTEN, MAINE—New camps, with 
good stoves and cooking outfits. Cook 
and provisions must be furnished. Good 


country for deer. Many birds and a 
few ducks. 
PRESQUE 
commodations. 
few partridges. 
PRINCETON, MAINE—Good accommo- 
dations at camp. George and John 
Brown and Captain Everett are good 


MAINE—Club ac- 
also a 


ISLE, 
Deer plentiful, 


guides, charging $3.50 per day. Deer, 

fox, bear, etc., also water fowl. 
SHERMAN STATION, MAINE—In- 

formant secured two deer, one small 


one and one weighing about 150 Ibs. 
Also bear hunting and small game. Jim 
McDonald is a good guide, charging $5 
a day and $1.50 for board. Accommo- 
dations at string of camps covering 
large territory. 

SKINNER, MAINE—Camp situated in 
tall forest on south shore of Twin 
Island Lake. Partridge, duck, deer and 
a few bear. Good guides furnished. 


MIDDLE ATLANTIC STATES 


BENSON MINES, NEW YORK—Re- 
sort situated on the banks of the east 
branch of the Oswegatchie River. De- 
pendable guides can be obtained. Deer, 
bear, rabbits, partridge and other game. 

BOREAS RIVER, NEW YORK—Good 
deer country. Joe Goneau is a reliable 
guide, charging $3 a day. Besides deer, 
there is hunting for partridge, rabbit 
and bear. 

CHILDWOLD STATION (CRANBER- 
RY LAKE), NEW YORK—Excellent 
camp, where accommodations may be 
had at reasonable rates. Deer, a few 
rabbits and partridges. Guides charge 
$5 a day. 

GRIFFIN, NEW YORK—A number of 
favorable reports state very good hunt- 
ing for deer, bear and small game. Mr. 
Olie De Mun was employed as guide 
and informants had good success. Mr. 
De Mun furnishes tents, etc. 

LONG LAKE, NEW YORK—Lodge 
where accommodations may be _ had. 
Guides can be had for $4 a day. Deer 


and partridge 
MALONE, NEW YORK—Party camped 
out. Deer, a few bear, partridge and 


rabbits. Large resorts within easy reach. 

MINERVA, NEW YORK—Camped out. 
Deer, bear, rabbits and partridges. Floyd 
Hammond, Igerna, N. Y., is a good 
guide, charging $4 a day. 

OLD FORGE, NEW YORK—Camped 
out. Good canoeing. Deer, rabbits and 
other small game. 

ONCHIOTA, NEW YORK — Deer, 
grouse and some bear. Louis Skiff is a 
good guide, charging $3 a day. 

OTTER LAKE, NEW YORK—Party 
camped out, but accommodations can be 
had at hotels. R. G. and John Norton 
are excellent guides, charging $3 a day. 
Deer, an occasional bear, white rabbits 
and partridges. 

POND EDDY, NEW YORK—Camp ac- 
commodations. Party did not employ 
guides, but can recommend “Ted” P. 
Neill, who charges $3.50 a day. Plenty 
of deer and.partridge. Some pheasants, 
varying hares and cottontails. 

(Continued on page 446) 
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WHERE-TO-GO 


1907—EVERY MONTH WN 12 MAGAZINES—1918 


Atlantic Monthly, Century, The New Country Life, Field 
& Stream, Harper’s, Red Book, Review of Reviews, Scrib- 
ner’s, The Canadian, Tho Cpur (:wice a month), Worid’s 
Work. Fifteen Million Readers Monthly. Write to ‘hese 
places and refer to WH ERE-TO-GO, 8 Beacon St., Boston, 
Mass. Ask us for travel Information. Enclose Postage. 

















Chateau Frontenac 
in Ancient Quebec 






CANADIAN PACIFIC 
RAILWAY 
which fifteen other famous 

Nereis sores Canada. 
Further information on Resort 
Tour No. 207 gladly given by 
General Tourist Agent 


Canadian Pacific Railway 
Montreal, Canada 


__ MOUNT CLEMENS MICH. _ 


TH Ee" PARK 


THE Michigan 
SEATTLE WASH. 

















HOTEL BUTLER fee? 
Cafe without peer. Center of things. Taxi fare 25c. 


Rooms $1.00 up, with bath $2.00up. Homecomforts 
to the traveler. A. CHESHIRE MITCHELL, Mgr. 


Where-to-go for Oct. closes Sept. 1. 
EVER CATCH A CHANNEL BASS? 


The great Fall run is now on and anglers from all 
over the country are going down the Jersey Coast to give 
battle to that red bulldog of the seas. 

The most famous resort in the annals of channel bass 
fishermen is 














(ORSON’S INLET, 
Then there is the bluefish, Ee “weakfish and 
croaker, striped bass and black drum. 
The shore bird and duck shooting here is excellent. 
We are equipped to give the best service, comfort and 
accommodations for the sportsman and his family. 


GUS WITTKAMP, Prop., West Jersqy Cottages, P. 0. Strathmere, N.J. 


BLACK ROCK HOTEL 


NORTH COHASSET, MASS. 
A high-class summer hotel catering exclusively 
te the best people. 
Superb location os the ocean amid beautiful 
country estate. 19 miles from Boston, on famous 
new Salem road. Es »ecially convenient for motor- 
ing. Fine Bathing, Boating, Fishing. 
A.S.STANFORD 


White’s Game Preserve, Waterlily, 
Currituck Sound, North Carolina 


Yellowlegs and Plover Shooting over decoys Septom- 
ber and October. Ducks, geese, quail and English snipe, 
November, December and January. Also splendid black 
bass, striped bass and blue-nosed with rod and 
reel. Write for terms and arrange date in C8. 
Shore birds are abundant now and fishing never better. 


JASPER B. WHITE, Prop. 


Take the Wife Fishing With You 


War duties, with home duties, make a change 
of scene just as necessary for her as for you. 


MUSKELLONGE and BASS 














Fishing excellent in the real wilderness. One 
night from Chicago. Fitted for ladies. Separate 
| sleeping cabins, good board, and cleanliness. Write 


| for booklet. 
H. A. SCOTFORD, Box 91, Grand View, Wis. 
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Field and Stream 





LATE 


FALL FISHING 


AT ZELLA ISLE CAMPS AND LAKE MACHIAS CAMPS 


Fine Bird 
Shooting and 
Deer Hunting 


Booklet and Infor- 
mation on request 


McNally Bros., Ashland, Me. 














Moose, Deer, etc., after Septem- 
ber 14th. Also bear and smaller 
game. Guides and complete outfits 
furnished. Trips may be arranged 
by wire. Write for particulars. 





Big Game Hunting 


NEW BRUNSWICK, CANADA 


J. HAROLD McMURRAY, Secretary 


New Brunswick Guides’ Assn., Fredericton, New Brunswick 








Excellent Hunting in Good 





Game Country 
For deer, bear and small game. Also good fishing. 
Excellent guides. For particulars address 


E. Ss. BENNETT 
Bennett Bros. Hunting Camps 
Wilsen’s Mills ~ - Maine 
TWENTY-FOUR UP-TO-THE-MINUTE CAMPS 
IN MAINE’S IDEAL SPOT FOR CAMPING, 
BOATING, FISHING, HUNTING 


The place for you, Mr. Sportsman, and the entire family 
This region is famous for Trout and Landlocked Salmon 
fishing during the spring and summer months and Par 
tridge and Deer Hunting in the Fall. Each camp has open 
fireplace, running water and nearly all have baths 

fitted in a way that spells comfort. Excellent cuisine. Fresh 
vegetables, milk, cream and poultry. Write for booklet. 


WESTON U. TOOTHHAKER 


Pleasant Island Camps, Pleasant Island, Me. 


Bear Spring | Camps 


From 50 to 75 bass a day is a common occurrence 
at Belgrade Lakes. Also good trout, salmon, pick- 
erel and perch fishin Excellent accommodations, 
table and service at Bear Spring House, and Log 
Cabins. Send for rates and booklet. 


G. D. MOSHER & SONS, Belgrade Lakes, Maine. 


INLET CAMPS 








Cc. H. FRASER, Prop. 
Situated at Inlet of Square Lake in the heart of Aroo- | 
stook’s best fishing and hunting Land-locked Salmon, | 
Squaretail, Speckled and Rainbow Trout, Togue and | 
Whitefish. Finest vacation spot _and unexcelled for ama- 
teur canoeists Daily mail Local and long distance 
telephone. Write for booklet. | 


P.O. ADDRESS 








SALMON, TROUT | IN UPPER 
SHINN POND REGION 


The Birch Point Camps are situated on a peninsula in 
Upper Shinn Pond. No flies. No mosquitoes. Separate 
cozy cabins with fireplaces. Pure spring water. Home- 
grown vegetables. Excellent salmon and trout fishing in 
Upper Shinn. Trout in six other ponds and many brooks. 
Fishing good all summer. Good trails for walking and 
mountain climbing Bring your camera and take game 
pictures. For booklet and Point Camps address 


W. S. McKenney Patien, Me. 


BELGRADE LAKE CAMPS 


Situated on the Largest of the Famous Belgrade 
Lakes—the ideal spot for sportsmen. You will 
find excellent fishing for salmon, bass and brook 
trout. Plenty of vegetables, milk, cream and 
fruit. Cabins are furnished, well built, have 
a water, modern plumbing and electric 
lights 

FRANCIS D. THWING, Prop.,Belgrade Lakes, Maine 





In the famous Rangeley Region 


York Camps 
F | S) H Loon Lake 
Rangeley, Maine 


All the comforts of home. Square Tail Trout. Sal- 


mon, Brown Trout, running to eight pounds, Maine 
furnishes no better. Garage, Booklet and references 
if de sire d. 


J. LEWIS YORK 
Forks of Machias Camps 
Finest Trout Fishing in Maine 


Partridges—Duecks— Woodcock — 
oose—Deer—Bear 


st booklet and decide to try 
game section in Maine 


Telephone 








MAINE | HENRY RAFFORD, Ashland. Aroostook County, MAINE 











A vast new land of promise big enough to include 
the Amencaa Union. 


in some districts at 50 cents per acre and in ot 
Already there are thousands of 


H. A. MACDONELL 





> NORTHERN 
ONTARIO 


Aside from its immense resocwces in timber, mineral, waterpower, 
Ontario contains millions of acres of fertile, arable pea! bet for for mixe 


miles of colonization roads and steam railways spreading like a 
spider's web over a huge part of that immense forest-robed territory. 
Por free descriptive literature write 
Director of Colonization, Parliament Buildings 
G. H. FERGUSON, Minister of Lands, Forests on Mines 





the six New England and four Middle States of 


i. gue and scenery Northern 
farming which may be had 


TORONTO, CANADA 
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RAINBOW LAKE, NEW YORK—Sev- 
eral boarding houses and one camp. 
Leland Chase, Frank Warner and J. 
Prellwitz are good guides, charging $3 a 
day. Deer, partridges and rabbits. 

RAQUETTE LAKE, NEW YORK—Ac- 
commodations at a camp situated on 
Raquette Lake. Rates reasonable. 
George Jenkins is a good guide, charg- 
ing from $4 to $5. Good deer country, 
Also rabbit and partridges. 

BRADFORD, PENNSYLVANIA — Mr 
Baxter will guide parties for $3.50 a 
day. Rabbits and some _ pheasants. 
Once in a while a bear. 

SINNAMAHONING, PENNSYLV4«A- 
NIA—A good point to start hunting ex- 
peditions from. Deer, bear and ruffed 
grouse. A very good share of the 
mountain country along the West 
Branch is fairly good for deer and 
bear. Grouse and rabbits are also to 
be found in their proper cover. Party 
camped out. 


MIDDLE WESTERN STATES 

DENT, MINNESOTA — Region offers 
good partridge and duck shooting. Ac- 
commodations at inn; rates reasonable. 
Theodore Smith, Richville, Minn., is a 
capable guide, charging $3 a day. 

w ARCELL, MINNESOTA—W. A. Stick- 
ler will act as guide. Excellent camp at 
which to stop. Rates reasonable. Bear, 
deer, some moose and partridges. 

TOWER, MINNESOTA—We are. in- 
formed that this is a good country for 
moose, dear, etc. The woods along the 
Vermilion River are especially good 
for big game. Can secure accommoda- 
tions at lodge. 

WHEATON, MINNESOTA—Party had 
own camp. Always good duck shoot- 

| _ing in season F 

| GRAYL ING, MICHIGAN—Deer hunters 

| report a good number of deer in the 

j 








woods in this section. Camp accommo- 
dations. 
| INTERLOCHEN, MICHIGAN — This 
locality offers good partridge and rabbit 
hunting. Accommodations may be had 
at resort. D. L. Trafford is a reliable 
guide, charging $3 a day. 


ing camp here where sportsmen will be 
taken care of. William Andrews will 
act as guide. Informant reports great 
success. 

PONSHEWAING, MICHIGAN—Hotel 
accommodations. Guides may be had 
for $3 a day. There is small game 
shooting in season here —partridges, 
squirrels and rabbits; not many deer. 

RIVERVIEW, MICHIGAN — Camping 
proposition. Party did not employ 
guide. es rabbits and most any 
small g: 

WITBECK. “MICHIG. 4 N—Wolves, bears 
and deer found in this country. L. J. 
Adams is a good guide. Resort over- 
looking Squaw Lake. 

|; CONOVER, WISCONSIN—Cottage can 

be rented at a reasonable rate. Milton 

Bush knows this country well and can 

| guide parties. Some bear; deer are re- 
ported abundant. 

HAYWARD, WISCONSIN—Guides ob- 
tainable and good. Accommodations at 
a lodge; reasonable rates. Deer and 
birds plentiful. 

KILBOURN CITY, WISCONSIN—Ho- 
tel offers good accommodations. Benny 
Olson is a noted guide in the “Dells” 
and charges $2 a day. Ducks, partridge 
and snipe. 


(Western States and Canada 
next month) 











ISHPEMING, MICHIGAN — A_ good 
place for deer, wolf and bear. Hunt- | 








—] 
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Are You a Woodsman 


—Or a Dub? 


When you go into the wilds this fall will you hold up your 
head as a “regular fellow”’—or be laughed at as a “tenderfoot,” 
a “dude sport” or “tyro”? 


Will the guides give you the laugh and pass the knowing 
wink as you try to bluff your way through—or will they hold 
you in sincere respect as a man who has “been there an’ 
done it”? 


Ask yourself a few of these questions and mark yourself 
honestly on a basis of 100%: 


If you or a hunting companion broke a leg what would 
you do? 

Can you light a fire without matches? 

Can you clean a high-power rifle so that you know it 
will be in good shape next time you want it? 

Can you tell from the tracks of a wounded deer in what 
part he is hit and how far he will run? 

/ Can you clean your kill, sling it for carrying and do 
/ you know the easiest way to get it into camp? 

Can you skin your kill and put the antlers, head or hide 
in condition to stand the trip to the taxidermist? 

If you stray from the trail can you find your way back 

with compass?—without compass? 

Can you make up a complete, well-balanced grub list 
for a four weeks’ trip for a given number of men—with- 
out finding when you get there that you have forgotten 
the sugar, the bacon, the coffee, or other vital necessities? 

Can you cook flap-jacks, game birds, venison and other 
woods fare in a way that will get you home again on your 
own pins? 


It is more important than ever that you should have this 
knowledge this year! Many of the best professional woods- 
men and guides are “over there” guiding scouting parties 
in no-man’s land. If you get anyone to guide you this year 
it may be an inexperienced farmer’s boy. 


_ The Outdoorsman’s Handbook covers not only the sub- 
jects mentioned above, but literally hundreds of others. 
This Handbook is the result of over four years of work on 
the part of Warren H. Miller, former editor of Fretp ANnpD 
STREAM, and a number of assistants. In its preparation Mr. 
Miller has had access to the complete files of more than 
twenty years of Fretp ANp StreEAM, all standard works on 
the outdoors, and has advised and consulted with such well- 
known authorities as Major Townsend Whelen, Powhatan 
Robinson, David Abercrombie, Stewart Edward White, Ezra 
H. Fitch, Chas. Askins, C. L. Gilman, E. M. Gill, Ernest 
Thompson Seton and others. 
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It is true that no book, however complete, can possibly 
make an accomplished woodsman out of a novice, but this 
“outdoor encyclopedia” will repay careful study and, as it 
is in convenient form and is canvas-bound to stand rough 
usage, it can go right to camp with you for consulting at a 
moment’s notice. 
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For sale at all first-class sporting goods stores or 


Send This Coupon 


This coupon, with a check or money order for $2.50 will bring your 
copy of the Outdoorsman’s Handbook by return mail, and full year’s 
subscription, new or renewal, to Fretp AnD StreaM, America’s leading 
sportsman’s magazine. Outdodfsman’s Handbook above—$1.50, sub- 
scription alone—$2.00, total value $3.50. 


~— aN ~ PBBABAPD AAD DOO 
FIELD AND STREAM, 461 8th Avenue, N. Y. City F. & S. 9-18 
Gentlemen: 


I’m on! Send me the Handbook and Fietp anp Stream for a year. Enclosed 
is $2.50. 
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(If you want only*the Handbook or only the subscription mail the coupon and proper amount, 
and check which you want.) 
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Breeders of good sporting dogs will find these pages particularly effective in disposing of their 
stock. Fietp anp Stream readers are made up of red-blooded sportsmen, the sort who can afford 


two or three hunting trips a year and must necessarily possess good shooting do 


. List your kennels 


in these columns and take advantage of this active market. Our rate for display advertisements is 
$5.00 per inch per month; classified copy Sc a word per month, each number and initial in both ad- 
vertisement and address counting as words. No copy of less than ten words accepted and in all 


cases remittance must accompany order. 





Airedale Terriers 
The “One Man’”’ Dog 


Finest ALL ROUND hunter on 
earth, BAR NONE. Unsurpassed 
for coon, skunk, opossum, better 
for rabbits than rabbit hound, 
best retriever, land, water. Will 
{ point, fine on quail, pheasant, 
A Typical Vihert Head partridge. Used extensively on 
deer, cougar, mountain lion, 
hear. endorsed by ROOSEVELT and Kainey. Un- 
excelled Companion, fine with children. an “‘hon- 
est’’ dog. We bave best hunting stock on carth, 
puppies, grown dogs, bitch already bred. At stud, 
Kootenai Chinook, only American Bred Interna- 
tional champion Airedale in the world. Has 
used on largest game Fee $25. Free little ilius- 
trated booklet on request. 


VIBERT KENNELS 
Box 23A Weston, N. J. 


—— “ALLIES FIRST” — > 
When You Want a Dog—and you will 
want a quality dog and LOW in price, 
YOU SHOULD LET REUBEN CLARKE 


serve you. 26 years in the line means 
something. Airedales a Specialty. 
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‘KENNEL DEPT. 
AND 


LIVE GAME 


CONDUCTED BY 
WARREN H. MILLER 


Author of 
“Airedale, Setter and Hound” 











KENNEL CONSTRUCTION 
By Warren H. Miller 
(Continued from August) 


N view of the low cost of this kennel 

we shall not waste much space in 

discussing the oil barrel kennel, 

which costs about as much to buy, 
and has all the disadvantages of the box 
kennel, besides being too small for hunt- 
ing dogs to stretch out in when lying on 
their side. 

For two or more hunting dogs, I pub- 
lished in my book, “Airedale, Setter and 
Hound,” a design which has so many of 
the required points of an ideal two-dog 
kennel that it will bear repetition here. 
A kennel big enough for two 60-pound 
hunting dogs should be big enough also 
for a man to enter and clean. This ken- 
nel is a permanent, handsome structure, 
with concrete floor and runway yard, 
an ornament to any country place, and 
just what the passer-by would expect to 





NEW YORK KENNELS, 113 E. 9th ST., N. Y. 
IRISH WATER SPANIELS 


The best duck dog. I breed workers from 
registered stock. Puppies, youngsters and trained | 


dogs. 
PERCY K. SWAN Box 30 Chico, Calif. 


MOUNTAIN-BRED AIREDALES } 
raised at the foot of “The grand old rockies," with access to bear, 
bob cate and Hon—an ideal place for raising vigorous, husky aire- 
dales. Imported and American breeders mingling the best blood 
of present day champions with real hunters—making real pale for 
Man, woman or child. 

OFONE KENNELS Rox 835, Fort Collins. Cole. 


AIREDALES, Collies and Old English 
Shepherds. Pups, Trained Dogs and 
Broodmatrons. Large instructive list 5 cents | 


W. R. WATSON 
Oakland, Iowa 




















Box, 700 
The Blue Grass Farm Kennels 


OF BERRY, KENTUCKY 

offer for sale Setters and Pointers, Pox 
and Cat Hounds, Wolf and Deer Hounds, 
Goon and Opossum Hounds, Varmint 
and Kabbit Hounds, Bear and Lion 
Hounds; also Airedale Terriers. All 
dogs shipped on trial, parchazer alone 
to Judge the quality. Satiefaction cuar- 
anteed or money refunded. 60-pace, 
highly Miuatrated, tuteresting and tn- 
structive catalogue for léc. in stamps 
or coin 


English Setters, Pointers, Beagles and Fox-Hounds 


nest stock in the world, sold under positive enarantee. Our repn- 
tation is backed by Field and Stream —a Iifetime in the business 











and handreds of nneolicited teatimontals from all parte of America. 
Treined dogs and puppies shipped on trial. Send lOc. for catalogue 
prices. photographs, etc. HOPEWELL KENNELS, Stewartstown, Pa. | 
FOR SALE Some bird dogs and Maryland bred 
rabbit hounds that e-e runners and stayers. 
Would take some dogs to train as I have a plenty of quail 
and keep a ._——— up to date kennel. Also dogs boarded | 


Box5S7 —_—Marydel, Ma. | 
FOR SALE 
Coon, Skunk and um dogs, fox, cat and 


rabbit hounds. Trial allowed. Write for list. 
MT. YONAH FARM KENNELS, Cleveland, 





see if the owner keeps dogs, Its cost for 


| materials is about $20 (probably $25 at 
' present lumber prices), and the labor on 


it would be about $6 if you did not do 
it yourself. The kennel has shingle roof 
and sides, a well-shaped bunk to accommo- 
date two hunting dogs,.a porch for hot 
weather, and a cinder or brick floored yard. 
The body of the kennel is 4x4 feet, 
and height to the peak, 6 feet. The 
roof beams are carried on down at 
the front to make a porch about 2 feet 
wide, running across the side of 
the kennel and facing preferably south. 
To begin with, a 7 ft. x 5 ft. floor of 
concrete 2% inches thick is laid down, 
and, while soft, the bottom plate frame 
of 2”x4” hemlock is set in place on wood- 
en pegs going down into the concrete. 
When this hardens (if a nail will not 
scratch it it is set) you toe-nail on the 
corner posts and the top frame, after 
which the edifice is squared and held so 
by diagonals while you cut and fit on 
the rafters. The shingle ribbing goes on 
next, spaced the same distance apart as 
the shingles are to be laid to the weather, 
8 inches. The roof shingles are then put 
on, beginning with the double bottom 
course and laying up half a shingle less 
each course, so that if you have to quit 


, work at any time none will be totally ex- 


posed to the sun or rain and be warped. 
It takes a day’s work to shingle this roof. 
Next you start covering the body of the 
kennel. As its sole heat will be the 
warmth given out by the bodies of the 
dogs it is well to conserve this in winter 
by getting some insulated hair felt re- 
frigerator car lining and wrapping it on 
over the shingle ribbing, tacking it flat 


here and there. Next goes on the trim, 
the corner finish and water table and then 
you are ready for the body shingles 
which are laid the same as the roof. An 
inside sheathing of %-inch tongue and 
groove wainscoting will make the kennel 
still warmer in winter and cooler in sum- 
mer. This is not essential, however, and 
robs one of 5 inches of inside room all 
around. 


(Continued next month) 


CURE FOR EAR TROUBLE 

I have two months in which to decide 
whether I want an Airedale pup. He is 
now eight months old and is a fine looking 
animal, but there seems to be somethin 
the matter with one of his ears. If 
thought that could be cured I would not 
hesitate a minute about taking him. 
When he was just a couple of months old 
some of the men around here would take 
the pup and throw him off a bridge into 
rather deep water. Do you suppose that 
some water could have gotten into his ear 
and is now bothering him? He doesn’t 
seem to hear so very well, and he shakes 
his head a great deal whenever he barks. 
Do you know what can be the matter 
and whether it can be cured? 

Paut F. Grunert. 

Ans.—In regard to the Airedale with 
trouble in his ears, would say this is very 
probably a wax growth due to some dirt, 
or possibly water, having gotten in the 
inner ear, and we would advise your pur- 
chasing a rubber ear syringe and an ear 
lotion from your druggist and syringin 
out the infected ear. I have cured severa 
dogs this way, and in a short course of 
treatment they stopped shaking their 
ears.—Eb. 





EYE WASH 

I have a thoroughbred beagle pup about 
ten and a half months old that had a 
bad case of distemper last November. 
He is apparently entirely recovered and 
in perfect condition except that his eyes 
water considerably. Can you suggest a 
remedy? 

I used Parke-Davis “Canine Distemper 
Vaccine,” Bio 831, Curative on him and 
another dog that was badly affected. 
Both had quick recoveries. Several dogs 
in the vicinity that were treated by other 
methods promptly died, while the above 
serum effected cures. 


C. CARUTHERS. 


Ans.—I would advise your getting some 
pure borax at a drug store and an eye 
dropper. Make a strong solution of borax 
and drop this in the affected eye several 
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OORANG AIREDALE 
TERRIERS 


The 20th Century , 
All-Round Dogs 


Choice Stock For Sale 
SixFamousQorangs at Stud 
OORANG KENNELS 


The Largest Breeders of Aire- 
dale Terriers in the World 


Dept. A, La Rue, Ohio (Se 








FOR SALE 


Arkansas Celebrated Coon and Opossum hounds, 
Trained in the best game section of the South; 
all trained dogs shipped on guarantee.: Six- 
months’ old coon hounds. Puppies from the best 
of coon hounds, ready for fall training. Ten 
dollars each. 


HENRY FORT Fort Smith, Ark. 








BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 
And How to Feed 


Mailed free te any address by 














America’s the Author 
Pioneer H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc., 
Dog Medicines} 118 West 31st Street, New York 








FOR S ALE Fox and Rabbit Hounds, 
Pups trained, Dogs broken, 
splendid game country, specialty extra natives. 
Trial Allowed 
The Homestead Kennels, West S y, N. H. 


LOT OF NICE RABBIT HOUNDS 
Country raised and country trained. Ideal hunting 
grounds, lots of game to work on. Can furnish broken 
and partly broken stock at reasonable prices. Clean, 
healthy stock State your wants. 6 photos for 25 cents. 
HARRY DEWET WELSH, Care Dog Form, Mayport, Pa. 


WANTED 


CHESAPEAKE OR IRISH WATER SPANIEL, thor- 
oughly broken, for boat and blind shooting. Not to 
exceed two years of age. 


D. C. OSBORN Press Bldg., Kalamazoo, Mich. 


AIREDALES 


Pure bred pups from best blood of the breed 
for sale. 
Detroit, Minnesota 

















Dr. HOFFMAN 


Thoroughly Broken 
Beagle Hounds, guaranteed good hunters and 

not gun shy. 

WARREN HENDERSON 


Purest Llewellins From Blue-Blooded Ancestors 


Their markings show their breeding: white and black, 
white, black and tan, pure white, with evenly marked 
heads and bodies. Big healthy fellows from bird-find- 
ing parents. Previous litters same breeding were pointing 
at four months of age. On approval at $25 and $30. 


DICK NORRIS, the printer Keswick. lowa 


FOR SALE 


Enclish, Irish and Liewellin setter pups and trained docs, also 
pointers, enaniels and retrievers Inclose stamps for liets. 


THOROUGHBRED KENNELS, Atlantic, Iowa 


Coonhounds The famous Redbone 


Coonhounds. Puppies, 
youngsters and trained dogs. Catalog 6 cents, 


Sam Stephenson - - Covington, Tenn. 





Downingtown, Pa. 














FOR SALE —Llewellyn and English Setter Pups 

Finest breeding possible. From real field working par- 
ents All papers for registration furnished. Send for 
descriptive price lists. Enclose stamps. 


Thoroughbred Setter Kennels, - Edgewood, Iowa 


FOR SALE Rabbit hounds, the kind 


that’s guaranteed. Place 
your order now. Price $12.00. 
H. C. SPARKS West Union, Ohio 


MANGE ear canker, 


no charge. 
iv. particulars. 
ECZEMA REMEDY CO., Hot Springs, Ark. 


INVENT SOMETHING. YOUR IDEAS MAY 
BRING WEALTH. Free book tells what to in- 
vent and how to obtain a patent. References: 
Dun, Brads'reet and Washington Mechanics’ Bank. 
Talbert Talbert, 4309 Talbert Building, Wash- 
ington, D. C. 
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times a day. I do not think you can beat 
borax as an eye lotion.—Eb. 


CURE FOR TAPE WORMS 

I have a female hound which has the 
worst case of worms I have ever seen, 
I have used several boxes of patented 
remedies without success. Have you 
ever heard of the use of turpentine? If 
so, how would you give it? How often 
and how much? What would you sug- 
gest for a bad case of worms? After 
feeding in the evening my dog will howl 
for three or four minutes as if in pain. 
Could this be caused by worms? She 
only howls after the evening meal. How 
often should a dog be fed in a day? 

O. Herser. 

Ans.—Your dog is evidently suffering 
from tape worm. We would not advise 
turpentine as’ this is dangerous to the dog’s 
kidneys, even though effective. The best 
procedure we could suggest would be to 
get some fresh ground areca nut from the 
druggist, one grain to each pound weight 
of the dog, fast the animal for twenty- 
four hours and then give the dose mixed 
in with her food and immediately after 
it has acted, within three hours, give a 
large dose of castor oil, for the areca 
nut is a powerful poison and will kill 
both dog and worms unless gotten out of 
her system. It is, however, entirely ef- 
fective and will cure her of tape worm. 
—Ep. 








BEAGLES? 


I would like to know the regular 
markings of a beagle hound puppy from 
the time of birth until a year old. 

I have an old hound here, very highly 
bred and intelligent, and one that you 
will have to get up early in the morning 
to beat on either an old track or a new. 
The mother of my dog was as good a fox- 
hound as there was in this country and 
also good on rabbits. 

She had five little pups born recently 
and ‘they look like bird dogs to me. 

They are black and white at present, 
except two of them, and they have a little 
bit of brown or tan on their faces. 

The old dog or stud to these pups is 
claimed to be a thoroughbred, but he has 
no papers to show for it, but looks as 
though he might be what they claim. 
However, when it comes to hunting and 
staying, he is right there all the time. 

The two old dogs’ hair is very short. 
You would not think it was long enough 
to keep them warm in this cold country 
and the puppies’ hair at ten weeks’ old 
was about one-half to three-quarters of 
an inch long. Everyone tells me that they 
are not beagles. 

So I would be obliged to you if you 
could tell me what they are and why that 
long hair. Frank M. Linosey. 

Big Rapids, Mich. 

Ans.—There are no standard markings 
of the beagle. The Rowett strain dogs 
were black and white and the tri-color 
black. White and tan is the one most 
seen that shows in Field Trials, but I have 
known of any number of good beagles 
who were black and tan or all tan. 

These puppies seem to be marked all 
right and may have Rowett’s blood in 
them as these were black and whites.—Eb. 
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The Mackensen Game Park 





Bob White Peafowl 
Pheasants Cranes 
Paitridges Swan 
Quail Ornamental 
Wild Turkeys Geese and Ducks 
Deer Foxes 
Rabbits = Raccoons 


Everything in wild animals, game, fancy 
birds for parks, menageries, private pre- 
serves and collections of fancy fowl. 


Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 


TurtleLake Game Farm 


HILLMAN, MICHIGAN 





Orders now being booked for 


Pheasants and Wild Ducks 


FOR FALL DELIVERY 











RED CUBAN GAMES 


They are the gamest, fast- 
est, and best fighting of all 
pit games, and the most 
beautiful of all fowls. Send 
for catalogue. 
Young fowls until Nov, Ist 
$7.00 per two 






GEORGE W. MEANS 
Union Street Concord, North Carolina 


WE have for sale Silver, Golden, Ringneck, Lady Am- 
herst, Formosan, White, Mongolian, Reeves, Swin- 
hoe, Versicolor, Impeyan, Soemmerring, Manchurian 
Eared, Melanotus, Black Throat Golden, Linneated and 

Prince of Wales Pheasants. 
V Mallard 
I. Reds. 








ys, Japanese Silkies, Longtails, 
Ducks, 8. C. Buff and Blue Orpingtons and R. I. ; 
Five varieties of Peafowl, Crane, Swan, Fancy Ducks, 
Doves, Deer, Jack Rabbits. 
Send $1.00 for new Colortype Catalogue. Where 
purchase amounts to $10.00, price of catalogue re- 
e 


funded. 

CHILES & COMPANY Mt. Sterling, Kentucky 

No!sy Small English Grey Call Ducks 
$3.00, Drakes $2.00, Domesticated Mallard 

Calling ducks $2.00, Drakes $1.50. 40 varieties 


Ducks, Geese, and Ornamental poultry. 
LEE KYBURZ Honey Creek, Wis. 








nave YOU A BIRD DOG ?---- THEN YOU WANT 


THE AMATEUR 
sas Gein TRA { N E R 


FORCE SYSTEM WITHOUT WHIP 


A PRACTICAL TRAINER OF OVER 30 YEARS’ EX- 
PERIENCE WHOSE SYSTEM iS UP TO DATE AND 
STANDS UNEQUALED. MERIT MADE IT FAMOUS 
NEW EDITION JUST OUT, 1917---ILLUSTRATED 





























A plain, practical and con- 
cise, yet thorough, guide in 
the art of training, handling 
and the correcting of faults 
of the bird dog subservient 
to the gun afield. ritten 
for the novice, 

















perfection. 
obedient,does not 
retrieve, or if so, 
sf a is Dard mouthed, 
= uns to point 
or shot, chases rabbits, is whipshy, gunshy, ete. you 
will find ample directions how to correct any such 
fault speedily and thoroughly. Degs of any age or 
breed can be taught to retrieve promptly and made 
submissive. Comprehensible, popular form. devo.d 
of long-spun theories, based on practical ex 








rience 
throughout. A large volume of pastime reading not 
intended nor promised, but this book is guaranteed 
to contain the most practical information on the 
subject at any price. Chapters on feeding; care of 
the dog; explicit symptoms of usual diseases. Never 
fails to please. Sent postpaid om receipt of price. 


PAPER COV., $1; CLOTH & GOLD. 1.50 
Special Offer: 1 yeer sub. to Fieldand Stream $2.00 ) Both for 


Amateur Trainer(paper cover)$1.00 § $2.25, 
—_— 











|FIELD and STREAM, 461 8th Ave., N.Y. 
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Facts and Figures— 


Field 


Those who believe that volume of advertising tends to evi- 
dence the consensus of opinion of the majority; those who know 
that magazines cannot renew keyed copy unless those magazines 
“stand up”: those who believe that venturesome manufacturers 
should be Suided by the experience of others rather than pay 
for their own; in short, those who feel that some advertisers 
should profit by the experience of others, will read these figures 


with interest. 


Total Volume 


Jan.—/une 


Field and Stream - 


Outer’s Book-Recreation 58,885 


National Sportsman - 
Forest and Stream 


Total Volume 


19 14. 15-16-17 


Field and Stream _ - 
National Sporteman - 
Outing - - a. 


Outer’s Book- Recreation, 362, 240 


The above figures represent 


78,498 lines Field and Stream - 
National Sportsman - 


Outer’s Book- Recreation 


Field and Stream - 
Outer’s Book-Recreation 
National Sportsman : 


Arms and Ammunition 


82,568 lines 
72,642 “ 
67,886 “ 
67,512 “ 


82,243 lines 
62,356 “ 
54,614 “ 
35,833 “ 


the number of agate lines of 


advertising carried by, in each case, the largest-volume magazines 


in the outdoor field. 





INDEX TO ADVERTISERS 








Page 
ARMS AND AMMUNITION 

DuPont de Nemours Co., E. I 427 
Francis, 8S. J 424 
Fox Gun Co., A. H 428 | 
Hercules Powder (« 421 
Hunter Arms Co., Inc . 420 
Ithaca Gun Co.. . 420 
Lefever Arms Co 424 
Maxim Silencer Cx . 428 
Newton Arms Co . 425 
Parker Bros... 428 
Peters Cartridge Co Third Cover | 
Remington Arms UMC Co. 422, 423 
Savage Arms Co -- 424 | 
United States Cartridge Co... 429 


Winchester Repeating Arms Co. 419 


BOATS, ENGINES, CANOES, ETC. 


Gray Motor Cc _. 416 
Kidney & Son. Dan 410 
King Folding Canvas Boat Co. 410 
Morris Canoe Co 434 


FISHING TACKLE, ETC. 











Abbey & Imbrie co. ae 
Arnold, §& -. 434 
Foss, Al . seo, 
Gem Reel Winder ( oo 
Heddon’s Sons, Jas ‘ 
Hildebrandt, Jno. J ‘ 434 
Horton Mfg. Co 374 
Kiffe Co, H. H . 435 
MeCarthy, Call J 435 
Ogilvy Co., Robt cccsce OO 


South Bend Bait Co 
Talbot Reel & Mfg. Co.... 


American Ever Ready Works. . 
Antikamnia Chemical Co 
Beech-Nut Packing Co 
Brilliant Searchlight Co., 

415 
Burlington Wateh Co 


Carnation Milk Products Co. 


Crosby Frisian Fur Co....... 


Johnson Smith & Co 





Patrick-Duluth Woolen Mills.. 442 
Rese Folding Decoy Co....... 439 
Taylor Instrument Companies, 


Outdoor Life Pub. Co 
Racine Woolen Mills..... 


Red Wing Motor Co “% 
Roche Electric Machine Co... 


Special Materials Co.. 


’ a 


Page 
Western Supplies Co........ 431 
Waremes Gh, &. Be cccccccee 409 


RAILROADS, HOTELS, RESORTS 


| Canadian Government Railway. 443 
, Guides, Resorts...... 444 
Where-to-Go Bureau......... 445 


SPORTSMEN’S FOOTWEAR 


Coccssouncesesde 442 

A. A sbbeenecouree 411 

» Ltd, John...... 428 
Rosenwasser Bros. .......... 440 
Russell Moccasin Co., W. C.. 410 
United States Rubber Co..... 415 


SPORTSMEN’S SPECIALTIES 


I 414 

Army & Navy Equipment Co.. 441 
Army & Navy Supply Co..... 417 
BE TE: Gh nce ccc cesses 410 
Churchill & Schiefer........ 424 
ere rere. 417 

Te TH GBs nck ctdccsces 441 
King Optical Co., F. W...... 424 
Marble Arms & Mfg. Co..... 411 
Mason’s Decoy Factory....... 435 
National Stamping & Elec.... 436 


Second Cover 


Ttiea Duxbak Corp........ 411 
TAXIDERMISTS 

sienevne-onid 441 

Murgatroyd, Jno. ........ 436, 414 





EVERY ADVERTISER 


Every advertiser ought to be guided by the findings of that nationally known institution— 


The Audit Bureau of Circulations. 


The A. B. C. is a co-operative body (including membership among advertisers, publishers 
and advertising agencies) organized to standardize circulation facts and figures. Any maga- 
zine member is SURE to be delivering the net sale claimed for it and, as wise advertisers 
buy on that pts ny By BZ basis, no good magazine of known-quantity circulation refuses 


admission to the Bureau. 


This magazine has a known- ge! circulation, and therefore is a member. Are all of 


the magazines used by you, Mr. 


bership! 


Advertiser, enjoying the hall-mark of an A. B. C. mem- 
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CLASSIFIED ADVERTISEMENTS 





YES—!I WILL TRADE GUNS 


Send 2c stamp for complete list of second hand and 
shop-worn Lg ae verything guaranteed. Tell 
what you want in first letter. 


WM. R. BURKHARD 


(Established In 1865) 


143 East 4th St., Dept. F, ST. PAUL, MINN. 
“THE ORIGINAL AND OLD RELIABLE” 


y 52 ORCA ORR 
~ Natural feeding groundsalways attract 
wild ducks. Plant Terrell's wild 


rice, wild celery and potamogeton 
Grow in any shallow lake, 


















= clubs and preserves. Booklet free. 
— Write for prices. 


am B Clyde B. Terrell, Naturalist, Dept. D-37, Oshkesh, Wis. 


WANTED—A high grade 10 gauge double ber- 
rel Hammerless ejector 32 inch barrels full choke, 
weighing about 9 lbs. Will pay a good price 
for the right gun. Give description, drop and 
length of stock. F. H. Schauffler, 200 Fifth 
Ave., New York City. 

WANTED—A high grade 20 or 28 gauge 
double barrel Hammerless ejector 26 or 28 inch 
barrels both choke. Must be in good condition. 
Give dimensions of stock and weight of gun. 
F. H. Schauffler, 200 Fifth Ave., New York City. 


SALE OR TRADE—Vom Hofe two piece Tar- 
pon or Surf rod, Special, Greenheart. Perfect 
condition, used one day. Butt 2% feet long, cane 
bound, silver trimmings, tip 5 feet, silver 
agate tip, three silver line guides double. Also 
10 No. 8 Tarpon Hooks, four feet copper and 
braided wide leaders. Never used. ill trade 
for Remington or Winchester Automatic 12 
gauge full choke. Harry E. Brooks, Jr., Oliver 
Bldg., Pittsburgh, Pa. 

FOR SALE—i6 gauge Hunters single trigger, 
6 lbs., price before the war $140.00. Can be 
examined at this office. Make offer. Write 
Fietp & STREAM. 

GUN BARGAINS—A few high grade Lefever 
12 and 10 gauge sample guns, a 50 up. H. L. 
Green, Lake Street, Ithaca, N. 

$5.00 DOWN, $5.00 monthly: seven acre fruit, 
ae fur farm; riverfront; Ozarks; $100.00 
iunting, fishing, trapping. Hubbard, 1973 North 

Fifth, Rives City, Keon. 

IVY POISON CURE—Itching, blistering cured 
within 24 hours with Anti-Ivy Salve. Can 25c, 
—, 5c stamps. Stohler-Scheetz Co., Man- 
eim 


ECZEMA, PSORIASIS. szitts-.cx, canker 


catarrh, dandruff, rheumatism, piles, seule tt dene 
Write for particulars. 
ECZEMA REMEDY co., Hot Springs, Ark. 

WILL SELL our taxidermy business to capable 
taxidermist only. Fine opportunity. John T. 
Little Hdwe. Co., Spokane, Washington. 

BUY, SELL, EXCHANGE—Old-time and mod- 
ern firearms. Antiques wanted. Stephen Van 
Rensselaer, 805 Madison Ave., New York. 

FOX HORNS all styles, all easy blowers, 30 
days’ trial, money back guarantee... Send for 
illustrated booklet. Karl Kahmann, Chicago’s 
Foremost Taxidermist & Horn Specialist, 2511 
Lincoln Ave., Chicago, III. 

HOUNDS AND HUNTING—Has more Beagle 
news than all the others. Sample FREE. $1.50 

er year. Address Desk A M, Hounds and 

unting, Decatur, Illinois. 

LET US Le YOUR HIDE, do your head 
mounting and work. Catalogue on request. 
THE OSBY RISIAN FUR CO., ROCH- 
ESTER, N. Y. 

FORDS CAN BURN HALF COAL OIL, or 
Cheapest Gasoline, using our 1918 carburetor: 
34 miles per gallon guaranteed. Easy starting. 
Great power increase. Attach it yourself. Big 
= selling for us. 30 days’ trial. Money 
ack Guarantee. Styles to fit any automobile. 
Air-Friction Carburetor Company, 334 Madison 
Street, Dayton, Ohio. 

MEN OF IDEAS and inventive ability should 
write for new “Lists of Needed Inventions.” 
Patent Buyers and “How to Get Your Patent 
and Your Money.” Advice free. Randolph & 
Bc Patent Attorneys, Dept. 77, Washington, 


ASK US FOR THAT SHOOTING-IRON 
can’t find anywhere else. We trade, too. ist 
for stamp. Carver Vulcanizing Company, Strouds- 
burg, Pa. 

SEND THREE-CENT STAMP for bargain list 
of Firearms and Binoculars. Have you any for 
sale? Walter Harrington, Carthage, Missouri. 


PERSONAL 
TOBACCO INJURES heart, nerves, stomach, eye- 


sight; ruins sexual system, causes cancer of lips, 
tongue, throat. Quit ons » expensive habit easily 
with pleasant root. Gla ly send necessary par- 
ticulars. Maurice Stokes, Malach, Florida. 
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WANTED 
3,000 Red-Blooded Men 


“* There is no Railroad President—no Corporation Director in America too big for 
the job af handling one of our huts in France,” cables one of America’s best known 
business men from ‘‘over there.” Here is a chance for you men whom war has skipped. 


Men of the ‘‘skipped generation, ’’ men whose fathers were 
in the Civil War and whose sons are in this war—‘‘regular 
fellows,’’ of the in-between:.age, men who have made good 
in business, made good in times of peace, men whose success 
has come to them through knowing how to handle other 
men—three thousand of you are wanted. 





There’s a need in France right now for 
such as you to take charge of Y. M.C. A. 
huts. These are the unarmed soldiers, nerve- 
proof under a shower of shells, willing to 
sleep where they can, eat when there’s a 
chance, able to work 16 hours a day, good 
mixers, ready to be preachers or friends— 
yes, and at need, game to the core. 


Three thousand such jobs are waiting— 
at nothing per year—for those who can 
fill them. Nothing per year—nothing but 
the thrill that comes to the man who does 
his part, nothing but the tingle ‘of blood 
that squares his shoulders and makes him 
say to himself: “It was my part and I 
did it.” 


Write, giving full details, to Y. M. C. A. Overseas’ Headquarters 
E. D. POUCH, 347 Madison Avenue, New York 


. M. 


Contributed through Division of Advertising, 





— seuns 








This space contributed for the Winning of the War by 
oetee-ge =THE PUBLISHER OF FIELD AND STREAM 


C.. = 


United States Gov’t Comm. on Public Information 
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Shall the Ruffed Grouse Follow the 
Passenger Pigeon to Extinction? 





Ruffed Grouse Cannot Be Reared in Captivity in Large Numbers as Ringnecked Pheasants Are. Birds 
Shown in the Above Half-tone Were Reared in Captivity on the Game Farm of the 
American Game Protective Association. 


It may, unless immediate, nation-wide practical measures are resorted to, to protect and increase the remnant of this splendid 
species of American game bird. 

The saving of the grouse rests largely with America’s sportsmen, and particularly the organized sportsmen. 

The American Game Protective Association, the sportsmen’s national organization, urges that every state and province in 
the grouse belt close the shooting on grouse for two years. 

Sportsmen, write your State Board of Fish and Game Commissioners at once, asking for such a closed season. 

The closed season alone may not be enough. There must be organized warfare on the vermin that preys on grouse, 
coupled with winter feeding. 

Will the sportsmen’s club to which you belong undertake this work, assisted by your local game warden? 

Write this Association for practical suggestions on vermin warfare and winter feeding 

This is only one of many practical activities in which the American Game Protective Association is engaged to forward 
the More Game Movement. 

In all of this work we are receiving invaluable aid from the leading sportsmen’s magazines, which now publish monthly 
a department, edited by this Association, devoted to the More Game Movement. 

If you believe that we can get more game only through intelligent, organized effort, based on common-sense methods, join 
the American Game Protective Association TO-DAY. 





Ticld and Stream 


AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE ASSOCIATION 
WOOLWORTH BUILDING, NEW YORK CITY 


Gentlemen 
I enclose a check for $ s.seeees tO cover dues of $1 and subscription to the magazine 
beginning (at once) (at the expiration of my present membership). 


checked below for one year 





: PRICE 
> rovuan maar 
publication SUBSCRIPTION American Game Pro- 
wanted PRICE teetive Association 
6 on 666600006600 00b0060005008566040564600084 $3.00 $3.50 
Field and Stream... ih ccdacasscdinenenenecsededcdwakeses natn 2.00 2.50 
Michigan Sportsman.. 9000806600601600844600bbR00b EN sb4 9-08 1.50 2.00 
1.00 1.75 


I A en re nr ee bee Ae re 


Outdoor Life ..... a A Ee Re EN RIN One 2.00 2.50 

ee SI, 4 6 chee naaibh hameees stad ahedieeduaeiree 2.00 2 50 

I, CO ok sn nea cde deeded bwabeckenedtadveeme eel 3.00 3.50 
RID ooo o.b 00:65 6566506565500) 648 00S 500660 5b 06S ese ces GObRECEERSES rer errrerrrr rT terete reer 
SIGE. . 2 6.0.08.06 566666666 06066 650 66eH6 0866 00K4s 04 6bObbNhRSEE EOE EEEEERSE CRS ObNOERE sesvceece oe 


If you are already a subscriber to the magazine you indicate and wish to renew for one year from the expiration of vour 
subscription, please mention that fact. 
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| this modern factory equipped 
with every facility for the mak- 
ing of perfect ammunition, Peters 
turns out Cartridges and Shells 
that have established a national 
and world-wide reputation for high quality. 
Good ammunition is necessary to good 
marksmanship. This necessity is evidenced 
in the loyalty of the great number of ama- 
teur shooters who have scored repeated 
triumphs with Peters. 
There is a ® brand cartridge or shell for every stand- 
ard weapon—revolver, rifle or shot gun. 
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Insure the complete success of your Fall 
Hunt by using Peters ammunition. 

Ask your dealer 
THE PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY 


CINCINNATI, OHIO 


NEW YORK SAN FRANCISCO 
60-62 Warren Street 585-587 Howard Street 


CHARLES FRANCIS PRESS, NEW YORK 
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